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AU Callum 


Silk Hosiery 


<a 


McCallum Numbers 105-1 13-122-199 in black; and 152-153-199 
in colors, are the superb stockings on which the McCallum reputation was 


“You just k h hem” 
ou jus t now she wears t em built. Every woman who sees them wants them—she must have them. 
M‘CALLUM HOSIERY COMPANY, Northampton. Mass. 





























6 ie cling and blend with the irregular 
surface of even the smoothest skin—all 
tiny mounds and dimples when you observe 
it under a microscope — a face powder must 
be super-fine. 

Coarse powders show, producing that 
coated or “calcimined” look you see so 
often, because they fill these tiny depres- 
sions. Only a super-fine powder will follow 
the invisible contours and lay a uniform, 
transparent bloom over all. 

There is only one face powder which 
satisfies this super-fine requirement of com- 
plexion beauty. American inventive genius 
has again led the world in developing the 
exclusive air-sifting process by which Melba 
face powders now are made. 

So fine it floats on air 

Air-sifting means that every scented atom 
in a Melba package is so fine it floats on air. 
As the powder cloud falls from the last 
sifting frame, a current of air blows through 
it and carries the super-fine particles to the 
settling chamber for perfect powder. The 


LOTION wa! 


, Mell 1ORkin 


Melba Powder Compact, $1 00 


c Make this face powder test 


coarse granules drop down to another 
bin and go back to be milled all over again. 


Test this fineness for yourself. If you 
are not a Melba user, rub a little of your 
favorite powder on the back of your hand. 
Near it apply Melba powder made in the 
new, revolutionary American way. 


Comparison the true test 


Note the difference. Note how much finer 
Melba air-sifted powder is. How closely it 
clings. How hard it is to blow—or even 
wipe—away. How natural and transparent 
is the effect it gives. How smoothly it blends 
with the tone and texture of your skin. 

Because it clings and blends so intimately, 
Melba face powder is not affected by wind 
or moisture. You can dance or motor or ride 
or golf without fear for your ‘complexion. 
Instead, Melba’s transparent fine-ness allows 
all the radiant color to shine through. 


You can keep that rich color permanently 
if, daily, you clear the thousands of oil-laden 
pores in your face of the mingled waste mat- 


LBA 


Car 2 


| @ Geary So PeLpa | wes ey), 
cee Za CLEANSER, Ree LY 


Cleanser, 
cents 


Melba Face Powders, 


so cents to $2.00 


Melba Massage 


Cream, 50 


cents 


ter and outside dust and dirt which they 
contain. Melba Skin Cleanser, applied for 
a few minutes, will dissolve and bring the 
trouble-making stuff to the surface. A soft 
cloth will remove it. Then a tonic mas- 
sage with Melba Massage Cream will flood 
the tissues with invigorating red blood, 
will restore radiant color to cheek and 
brow and throat, will narrow the pores 
and refine the texture of your skin. 


Send for this test package 


Melba air-sifted powders and face 
creams are for sale at toilet goods counters 
of 40,000 drug stores and department stores 
in the United States. Buy them and test 
them today. Or send the attached coupon 
with 25 cents in stamps or silver and we 
will mail you liberal samples of Melba air- 
sifted powders, Melba Skin Cleanser, Melba 
Massage Cream, Melba Vanishing Cream 
and Melba Skin Lotion. To the first 
ten thousand who accept this offer, 
we will send our helpful little de luxe 


booklet, “ The Art of Make-up.” 





MAIL THIS COUPON WITH 25 CENTS 





Melba Manufacturing Co. 
4235 Indiana Avenue, Chicago, Ill. 


Gentlemen: I enclose 25c (stamps or silver) for which 
send me sample packets of Melba Face Powders in various 
odors, a trial tube of Melba Skin Cleanser. a trial tube of 
Melba Massage Cream, a trial tube of Melba Vanishing 
Cream, a trial bottle of Melba Skin Lotion and your © Art of 
Make-up.”’ Print Plainly in penc il. 


I 
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| 
| 
| 
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Name.....- Petes Cuore ‘ . iblaihianah acaba 


Street and } 

















A Reception Room for the Use 
of Parents, Pupils and Schools 


at 119 West goth Street, ‘New York 


HERE has long been need of a place in New York where, 
by appointment, school executives could conveniently meet 
parents or pupils. 


The School Bureau of Harper’s Bazar wishes to announce that 
it has opened a reception room for this purpose. 


Located at 119 West 4oth Street, it ismost convenient for this serv- 
ice. The location is in the heart of the uptown business and shop- 
ping district; almost midway between the Grand Central and 
Pennsylvania Stations. 


Telephone and stenographic service are furnished. 
To make use of this room, the procedure is very simple. 


If you are a parent or pupil who wishes to interview a school 
executive, simply write or telephone him to meet you at the School 
Reception Room of Harper’s Bazar. If you are a school execu- 
tive simply make an appointment to interview the parent or pupil 
here. 


This is simply a new step forward in the service which Harper’s 
Bazar School Bureau offers to parents, pupils and schools. For 
five years, this Bureau has devoted its energies to bringing the 
right school and the right pupil together. During these years, 
literally thousands of parents and pupils have been advised re- 
garding the selection of a school. 


If I can be of service to you at any time in helping you solve any 
sort of a problem in regard to education, do not hesitate to call 
upon me. Address your letter personally to Kenneth N. Cham- 
bers, Director, Harper’s Bazar School Bureau, 119 West 40th 
Street, New York City. 
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' Girls’ Camps ’ 
' Y 
| ooking 
Camp Bookings 
Caged Are Filling Up 
»  MINNE-WAWA re fll ng 
for GIRLS | Make Your Reservation Promptly 
Adirondack Mountains, y : 
Pine Lake, Parents who are plan mer the benetits of the 
CLEMONS, 1. ¥ ning to send their chil camp you select: unless 
a ee ut catee chacpe. Atl dren to summer camps your plans are changed. 
letics, Da mts. Ree ee should delay no longer 
gly ( Trips . . ts “Ses : The camps that adver- 
Au , tlie in getting in their reser- : ; : 
Direct ts tal oil tise in these pages of 
D oo vations. : . 
“ e Harper's Bazar are 
‘ I ony ; 
wicrchgg: s 6 W | Street lhis promises to be a recommended by — the 
N Y 















Junior Camp. t x- 
t pret ! - 


Sargent Club Ad 
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' Camp Secre- 
Everett St, 
Mass. 


tary, 8 
Cambridge, 














very busy year for good 
calMlps 5 


ervation made 
that vour boy or 
| girl will enjoy this sum- 


insure 


Director: 
119 West soth S 


Bazar’s Camp Bureau. 
already they re- 


, » » Bure of 

port numerous reserva Whe : yy ae. 
Sargent Camps tion the Bazar is in close 
8 touch with all good 

PETERBORO, N. = 

The Athletic Came fe oan A reservation does not) camps and as director 
E purpose i ‘ie Site commit you with abso of this Bureau, | shall 
7 M r sorts, hiking, lute finality; but a res- be very glad to help you 


camp that ex- 
your 


select a 
actly meets 
quirements. 


now does 


re- 


Address your letter personally to 


Kenneth N. 
Harper's Bazar Camp Bureau 
New York City 


Chambers 


street, 
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wee HA c AMPS FOR GIRLS 
Director 
"ites. ‘Maine 
Camp Kineowatha, Kineowatha School 
Recreation, Girls 8-18 Girls. 



















4 p for elr Meets needs of girl 
tality. re preparing for college campers live 
arid 4 egtranee examila 
xper ‘ tions s ym p | a life 
$s ut ee hoot at and are 
y Far gton, Me of the 
t Wee i camp- 
ing trips 
M s nh Mention tutoring 
p veded 











n T 
beving B. McColl, Hotel McAlpin, N.Y. City] 








EGGEMOGGIN CAMP FOR GIRLS 
East Harpswell, Maine 
isor Horset 





no horseback 
E. L. Montgomery 
Newton, Mass. 


CAMP SUNNY CREST ¥ 


Mr and Mrs. 
Mount Ida School for Girls 








For Girls (9-20) aoreeemntn Lake, Maine | 
Expert d t 1 thletic outdoor sports | 
t e. § 1 bungalows witl 
miplete modern ¢ ences 
Reference Mrs Gates Hamburger 
Wi ¥. € Te Ss r 6512 
“LUTHER GULICK (as | cane 
| A girls’ new camp on 
sco, Maine ou om Nev ‘ 
‘Mins ‘CHARLOTTE V. GULICK pes tu is 
i f the Camp F Girl dollars the season 
H Hi n Bost Massachusetts 


Camp Alkyris 


BEAUTIFUL private estate 
with 2000 feet of water front. 
farms of 


modern 
References required 


SEEWANAKAH 
Long Island, two hours by 
All rafts 


Miss G. C. Freeman, 198 Barclay St., 


FOR GIRLS 
/o To 48 


Maine, 
Large pine grove and two private 
100 acres. One hour north of Portland. The fifty girl 
in small groups in log bungalows; large assembly hall. 


of 15 acres on Sebago Lake, 


Permanent buildings with every equipment for comfort in ideal camp 
All councilors are 


graduates of Schools of Physical Education 
women of culture and breeding. Every activity and sport 
girls’ camp, including motor boating and sailing. 
For booklet, address 


Mrs. Malcolm R. Lawrence 
611 Second St. Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Tel. South 6819 


For girls (Jr.& Sr.) on Lake Chautauqua, 
1500 ft. ele Water sport horseback ric 
ing, dramatic t 
care. Booklet Rev. & Mrs. R. B 
Flushing, N.Y. lle I Snyce N. ¥ 


rpretative dancing, hom 





CAMP TWA’NE-KO-TAK q 





amp 


Regular 
water 
riding. 








CAMP ABENA | “er, 
For Girls 


125 Woodland Park 
M td ; gees j - : . i ‘ | F 








CHINA, MAINE 
camp activities includil 
overnight 
For booklet address 
MRS. ARLES F. TOWNE 





The Island | ||| 
— 


|Three Separate and Distinct Salt 
Water Camps at Shelter Island, N. 













Extensive water front on two bays. Sai ex- 
eco cellent Horseback riding and all outdor port 
Paed MANHANSACK for Girls 7-13 


for Girls 14-20 
for Grown People 
land and | Mo an aughter or 

horseback | 


trips, and 


Auburndale, Mass. 





B 
For Illustrated Booklet address 


HENRY F. PETTIT, M.D. 


| Doctor Pettit Camps | 


; (27th year as a 
ae ne Camp Owner and Wynona Camp 
ack i Trips to Quebec J} Director) i) = —s St. 
106 Gates i} itchburg, ass. 
. SS HORTENSE HERSOM | 
Bisea Avenue, . 
she at Seneet. Y Miami, Florida. | Brooklyn, Lake i obghicd . pee 
— ergrade . : | a modern hote under 
; cin aie | fet bl jsame management 





Girls’ Camps 


CAMP WINNAHKE 


FOR GIALS 
On Mallett’s Bay Lake Champlain 


America’s Beautijul “Inland Sea 
AMONG the pines of Vermont, 
where the air is a tonic. What 
a wonderful place for an outdoor 
summer brimming with fun! 
All land and water sports — Riding, 
motorboatinge, dancing, dramatics 
handicraft. Exverienced councilors 
Trained nurse. Booklet 
MRS. WM. H. BROWN 
309W.83d St.,N.¥.C. 



















For Girls Fairlee, Vt. 


Three Distinct Ages 7-13 
Camps 13-17 17-30 

pea Ew om 

a os oe 


Aquaplaning 
18th season $ states represented 
Horseback riding. Strong handeraft, wooderaft 
and mountaineerh departments. Our aim a 
vigorous body, alert mind and strong character 
Never a serious accident, Aloha Camp for Boys 
under same management, Booklets, Mrs, E. L. 

Gulick, 224 Addington Rd., Brookline, Mass. 


All sports 














Upper 

Camp Camp 
Girls Girls 
14 to 20 to 14 
Camp Farwell girls know the joys of following 
trails, swimming, boating, horseback riding, 
land sports. Careful supervisio Plays—handi- 
crafts. Bungalow tent Booklet. Until June 
20, address Miss Rosalie P. Sanderlin, 2814 
27th Street, N. W., Washington, D. C. After 


June 21, Wells River, Vt. 


—QUINIBECK— 


Junior and Senior Camps for girls 
on Lake Fairlee, Vermont 


Twelfth Season | 





Careful) supervision and best. of 
equipment for all land and = water 
sports, including mountain and canoe 
trips, horseback riding, Arts and 
Crafts 

Girls live in Bungalows 

Table furnished from our own dairy 
and gardens 

Modern = Sanitation I}lustrated 
booklet 


ANNA A. DODGE 
NORTH THETFORD VERMONT 











A Girls’ Camp 
Differing from 


] Wynon 


Others 
Lake Mevey, Fairlee, Vt. 
Wonderful location, ndern equipment thorough 
sanitation ‘ | soe ram of activities anid 


coutributing 


councilor 
structors 
furnished 
quired 
limited 
So00klet. 























Camps 


Girls’ Camps 


2 


n Harper’s Bazxar Are 


Boys’ Camps 





sated tae an 





isstaanioarniciis 


np . ” Compe 


or 











CAMP WINNESHE WAUKA 


LUNENBERG, VT FOR GIRLS 

In White Mountain region. Mi f lak * re 
ery ! the girl ree 

port jatidl 

| exper 1 

canoes Coz 
1 art un well 
" par t " 





happy girls tell the tory a 
HERBERT F. BALCH, Dept. B., St. Pa Vt 








Wilderness Camp 


of the RAYMOND RIORDON SCHOOL 








HorsesHoe, St. LAWRENCE County, N. Y. 
For boys Eight to Nineteen; enrollment limited 

A 3000-acre game preserv n a 400-acre lake Most modern equipment— 
irge and very complete athletic field—-big enough for all sports at once 
fertile private garden Located in tl of the Adirondacks, nineteen 
miles fre village even, but on the main line of the New York Central 
to Montreal. Step off the train an ire rhe primitive, without 
loss of civilization Excellent f cooked Modern quarters 
for parents and friends Low fee, j utilizes the School organiza- 
tion and its trained male statt Booklet \ddress 


Raymond Riordon Highland, Ulster County, N. Y. 























. 
Camp Kineo 
On Long Lake, Harrison, Maine 
For boys 7 to 15 inclusive, who ifford to 
pay a fair price for exceptional ivantages. 
Kineo’s wide ratge of tivities ge of 
mature men Sports and hobb t \ 
boy loves—all at their best i i 
sWiinmiug, Water sports in variety M 
trips, Ocean cruises, h | 
wood and metal; el 
and motor boat how 
uards everywhere Camp 
forts Sate comrade p 
age Give references addeoe 
Irving H. McColl, Hotel McAlpin, New York City 





CAMP EAGLE POINT 16th Season 





High among White Mountains ot Lake 
iH ( hotel with fre 1 m if camp 
b yoo ’ ning water, hot bath excel 
le uis le All camp a i tie ater and land 
seats riding, mountal 
Virginia E. olny Ph D., 


Sec’y. 
220 W. 42nd St New York City 


"THE LESLEY CAMP 


(For girls over sixteen years of age) Newfound 
Lake, Bridgewater, New Hampshire (Under the 
direction of the Lesley School, Cambridge, Mass.) 
Industrial Arts Outdoor Activities 
Address Mrs. Edith Lesley Wolfard, 29 Everett St., 


Cambridge, Mass 


CAMP MOY -MO-DA- YO Cony Weeetane) 





or Girls, on Pequaket Lake 

Junior and Senior departme - a » 22 year 

Saddle horses, Arts and Crafts and and water 
ports; modern sanitatior residetit: phy ian; safe 

ty alway (Miss) F. Hel Mayo, 16 Montview St 

Boston Mas (Miss) Mary I Lee, 23 Park 
Ave N ( 


CAMP NATSIHI 


4 miles from Hyannis, Mass 
A sea-shore camp for girls Water sports, ath- 
letics, hikes. Limited membership. References re- 
quired. Address 
Miss trene Beers, Bass River, Cape Cod, Mass. 








MYSTIC 


CAMP M YSTIC CONNECTICUT 


“MISS JOBE'S CAMP FOR GIRLS” 


The salt water camp for girls. Half way _be- 
tween New York and Boston Life in the New 
England hills, woods, and by the sea Unusual 
buildings, tent bungalows, tennis courts. Shower 
aud tub baths Modern sanitation Salt water 
sports, motorboating, swimming, safe canoeing, 
horseback riding, dancing athletics, arts and 


fleld 





crafts, dramatics and tripc under the 
personal direction Jobe, who has had ten 
seasons of practical experience (summer and win- 
ter) in camping and exploration in the Canadian 
Rockies. Care for the safety and health of each 
camper Juniors and Seniors. Age 8-18. Illus- 


trated booklet 
MARY L. JOBE, A. M. 


F Ss. 
Room 64, 50 Morningside Drive, 


a. @. 
New York 





Camp Cowasset 





























Nearby Camp for boys 6tollyrs 


CAMP ; MASSAWEPIE" 


in the beautiful Westchester hills. Safe out- 

door oncrete pool; weekly trips to points of va 

interest; unusual camp home; dormitories; In the Adirondacks 
screetied-in porches; tents; trustworthy  per- Wonderful location in the virgin forests 


Splen- 
club 
baseball and tennis 


restricted enrollment. Write for booklet 
Camp Beaver Hill 
New York Office 1974 Broadway Phone Columbus 8959 


Massawepie. 
buildings, 


Lake 
handsome 


on the shores of 
did equipment, 
house, bowling alleys, 
grounds Fine sand beaches, 
ing. swimming, athletic sports 
forestry, woodcraft. All activities 
careful supervision Season July 
August. " information, apply to 

Lt.-Cou. Gripo F. Versec K 

Box B-5, Manlius, N. Y. 


sonnel; 


good fish- 
Tutoring, 
under 
and 
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Co-e sducational Camps 
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_ BEAVER CAMP FOR BOYS 


Racquette Lake, N In the heart of the 
Adirondacks Limited to 25 boys 4th Season. 
DR. JOHN PHILIP a 

| 149 Lexington Ave., N. Y. 


Summer Camp 
Ups). Rates: 
$25. Excel- 

Activities. 


Grown 
Period, 
Bathing 


(Reservations for 
Season, $20 Weekly; Shorter 
lent board, Surf and Bay 
~ Booklet Write Ocean Bay Co., 

42nd St., N. Y. Tel. Bryaut 6280. 


BOYLAND ate 


111 West 








MONTESSORI CAMP 














West Hampton, L. Select Camp. Home life for 
Children 3 to 12 years Wycombe, Pa.|] | 4 few boys 7 to 12. June 19th to September lth, 
70 miles ¢ New York. Nine years’ experi- 12 weeks. Ocean and still water bathing. Rest and 
oO miles from New sorm. Nine years expe diet under Dersonal supervision 
ence in Scientifie Direction Specialists only | RY E. TALIAFERRO 
References exchanged Reservations limited i r 
Rate $200. ANNA WINDLE Patst, Directress. | 50 w. 78" st -_ (Schuyler 10! 10183), N.Y. . City . 
Montessori First Boarding and Day School, Philadelphia, Penna. CA MP SKIIE PAWAY 
For Boys ‘Alive With the Spirit of Youth.’ 
TARRYTOWN | Highest ide als. Skilled leadership. Training. Land 
CAMP HEBBARD NEW YORK | and water sports Every comfort and safeguard. | 
For normal boys and girls (6-15) | Finest food. Reasonable terms. For booklet write 
Just 25 miles from N.Y.C., 600 feet above the Hud- | ¢ APTAIN SILL TILL NEW _ Yor K, _West Camp, P. 








Bungalow sleeping 
dormitory All outdoor 
riding and swimming 
Address Mrs. J. 


son rooms, tent colonies and 
sports, including horseback 
Moderate rates 

C. B. Hebbard, Director 


Boys 


CAMP-TONKAWA 7°", 


Splendid natural environment on Lake Chautauqua, 


‘ mune int owwws | N.Y. Land and water sports. Horseback riding. Jolly 
§ | companionship. Good food. Season 8 weeks. Booklet 
btunad “ ame ; | Rev. R. V. STOLL, 30 College Hill, Snyder, N. Y. | 
Bellport, Girls’ C: 
CAMP GRANGE Bellport, sirls’ Camps 

















CAMP FIRE ISLAND, L. 1. N. Y. | 





















North Falmouth, Mass., on Buzzards aan 4 oo —- oma mr . to ‘ haan . wie 
Bay, Cape Cod. The Seashore Camp for Vift acres All sports; oc on and still water ‘DEVEREUX TUTORING A 
Girls Safe canoeing swimming and bathing. For catalogue address Miss C. B. Hage- 
water sports Free horseback riding, dorn, 606 West 137 th Street, New York City. For Girls 
trained instructor, tennis basketball > aa who need indivic —* instructiot All grades. Vo- 
field contests. Seniors and Juniors. Good Wanahena Camp for Girls, Pilot Knob-on- lake George, N.Y. i training. 35 acres. Swimming. 
food, good fun and good care “e veryou e happily occupied and safe’’ the camp | Box 'S Berwyn, Pa 
< ideal All fleld and Water sports, m >to r boating Rieger aa Snag * 
Address Miss Beatrice A. Hunt aquaplanit mountain climbi lit 4 For Girls. On be 
. quapl & 1 iin climbi ri dane ‘ee —_ 1 Dbeau- 
20 Plymouth St. Holbrook, Mass. handicrafts Expert yuncilors, trait ned nurse. Pine Tr Camp tiful Naomi Lake, 
Booklet Councilor staff compl i Mrs. R. B 2000 feet above sea, pine-laden air of Pocono 
= Bontecou Pilot Knob Until May, | Mountains. Four hours from New York and Phila- 
Ithaca. N. ¥ Ie Pugs Experienced councilors Horseback rid- 
ir ennis canoeing “nema andi- 
’ aes gardetr y Ith year. Miss Blar D. Price 
CAMP , Pennsylvania, Philadelphia, 404 W. Schoo! Lane 
There's mag nm the rd ae 
SUWALI | CAMP YONAHLOSSEE 
co T c inn a oe | Blowing Rock, North Carolina 
slu ticige junta e Sky 000 ft. 
A Woodcraft Chara Building Camp A Camp for B - that is = T nt 
cH AMBERS ISL AN D © AM PS Mrs. E. M. Hoffman Salisbury, . C. Probably what you have beer ng 
~ gem of the Great L. akes r la. P. Kephart, Director, + sadn ely "North Caretien 
a oe SS re r. EAGLE’S NEST CAMP for GIRLS HAPPY H 
ceeded . ‘ated Sale WAYNESVILLE, NORTH CAROLINA | OURS CAMP 
deer. No autor Under « rol o ‘ r 0 seek small camp yy girls. Smith’s Cove, Nova Scotia. All 
Island, Ine Mrs. “Edward J. Barrett, Manager, the a water sports, deep sea fishing Exclu- 
222 Michigan Avenue, Sheboygan, Wisconsin. “Bo ag sive membership. Write 
‘| Mrs. MacKellar Sewanee, Tennessee 
SANDSTONE cAMP Green Lake, _MINNEHAHA_ We End tar Gh 
ngs co 2g, Camp. fun for girls. Home. care ‘Blue Birds Camp Trail’s End for Girls 
ee, “io * s 12 years. Ca s 12 to 2 In the Blue Grass region of Kentucky 
ial “ety ‘A | Seuior Rest Camp : ) te, cil Experts in charge of all sports, ete 
, Na Law Water ng Mammoth Cave trip. Booklet 
79 Address Mrs Belle’ Abbott = he a Miss Snyder, 361 S. Broadway, 
‘ North Carolina, Bat Cave. Lexington, Ky. 
Wetomachek Camps for Girls LAUREL FALLS pptgted FOR GIRLS 
| Powers Lake, Wis. 
Under, the ¢ manag ment of acres he heart of the lue Ridge Mountains, famed for 
e Chicago Normal School le beauty and ing « Delightfully cool 
of Physical Educatio: . 
Baty yong >= ft. Private lake: cae eing, water ; mountain hikes and 
July and August For girls athletics; free horseback riding » study Campcraft 
ages 9 As TOF « foree 3 Dr ics. Musie. Counselors of strong personality and 
< trained counselor Ry 7 ially i for camp work The camp each summer is a 
klet. glowing pix tut e of y nding health and happiiess through expressional 
soneeatrer. Be Box 15, activities. Catalog on request. 
fag Ave. Clayton, Georgia REV. C. W. SMITH, Director 






















































Camp for Boys at 
LAKE’ BUNGANAUT. Alfred, Me. 
















Voder most refined influences. All 

that is best in healthful Camp 
ad] Life for boys—ages 8 to 18 years 

—with carefully selected com-R& 

Panions Same rates for all—no |) 

*“extras.”” a for terms and BR 

catalog ‘*‘A =) 
| Camp Sitkeruned, Alfred, Me. 


CAMP * VEGA 


Charleston Lake, Ontario, Canada 
(Only 12 hours from New York City.) 
A satisfied parent is our biggest asset 
Judge John W. Queen says, ‘ selected 
Vega for my son because from my 
you, I was satisfied that you were 


Camp 
interviews with 
a real companion- 


leader of boys and that your choice of councilors 
would be of the same type I Was not mistaken.” 
For information, write 


William B. Hazel, 


16 W. 47th Strest. 


N. Y. C. 





PEQUAWEET CAMPS for Boys 
IN THE WHITE MOUNTAINS 
A Camp of Character and Ideals 
Scoutcraft, Woodcraft, Mountain Climbing 
Hiking, Field Athlet Tennis, Baseball 
Horseback Riding. Canoeing, Motor-Boating 
All Water Sports. Private Pond. Sandy Beach 
For beautifully illustrated booklet, telling 
about the camp and the men and personal 
ities who control it, address the directors, 
Mr. and Mrs. Eugene |. Smith, Conway, N. H 


CAMP "ALGONQUIN 


Asquam Lake, N. H In the foothills of the 
White Mountains The camp for boys who love 
nature and a wholesome, active outdoor life. 
37th vear. For circulars, serte 

EDWIN DE MERITTE, A.B., Director 
Virginia Norfolk, 1404 Raleigh Avenue. 


ics, 











CAMP SOKOKIS FOR BOYS 
Bridgton, Me. A small home camp 
on Long Lake in Foothills of White 
Mts. Juniors and seniors. Bunga- 
lows “‘An Acre per Boy.’’ Booklet. 
Lewis C. Williams, 98 Rutland Rd. 
Brooklyn, N. Y. Flatbush 3774 








a 


19th Season 
‘Camp Ossipee On Lake Ossipee 


(For Boys lie 16) In ayn White Mts., N. H. 
Conducted like a Club—not for business 


by the Headmaster of one of the oldest and_best 
| known private schools. Address H. B. Guild. Secy. 
| Nassau Place Peekskill, N. Y. 





a 

CAMP WE-E-YAH-YAH 
Among the Thousand Islands, N. Y. 
For fifty boys 8 to 17 yrs he i 
have their biggest summer full of fun 
and healthful recreation; finest fishing 
all land and water sports. Booklet 
H. H. Buxton, 900 Newell St., Utica, N.Y. 


KAMP KILL KARE 





Beautifully situated on Great Back Bay, 
Lake Champlain. Location offers unusual op- 
portunities for a Wide variety in 
Hikes to the Adirondacks and Gree 
tains Motorboat trips to historic | 
the lake including Montreal. Fully 


baseball diat 
training 
1 bur 


for all field and water sports 
three tennis courts 3 ual 
power wireless statior nts ali 
Sixteenth season. Address 

Ralph F. Perry, Director, Principal Morristown 


High School, Box H. Morristown, NJ. 











—— 





This is the 29th year of 
CAMP CHAMPLAIN 
Boys 7 16 


For 
i On Mallett’s Bay, Lake Champlain 
Between the Green and Adirondack Mountains 


to 





Up early in the morning after all ght im > 

tent—pine laden’ air—dash into lake—hearty | 
} breakfast and off for the day’s sports yut } 
; all day fishing, rewing, swimming, if 
' sports—under experienced men V 

food Booklet 





WM. H. BROWN, President Rerkeley-Ir 
309 West 83rd Street mo New York city 
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YeuiowstoNe Park Forest 
4 anp Trait Camp 
2 ly | to Aug. 20 
wis Fae ay wi * a BAL. setae ul VP oy and 
lary Real exploration and wil- 
v" with emphasis on woodcraft, 
tural history. Staff of univer- 
nf try, natural science, 

t jon Fine log lodges 
nia “_ of self-reliance and 
ol ; virtues without rouglitiess) 
a n careful guid- 

. nl i ) Long horseback 
aes f aeie camp within the Park 
0 aie rt ty y to study and photograph big 

“Oe , k, buffalo, mountain sheep, 

t AN its native haunts. Swit- 

“2 t gy. mountain-climbing, water 
a 31 rf ! Exploration of 
8 ‘ I t i Canyor and the 

ext suto tour of region 
Gr I @ially ducted from East er 
t camp, easy of access anc 
Le th itional calla Endorsed by 
Nat al \ Hustrated Booklet. 
ALVIN ‘G WHITNEY, A.B., Director 
Syracuse University Syracuse, N. 
los femmes Ranch 
> 
. 
: <a 
This is thet FE! 
In the High Timbered Rockies 
WOND! a U L Summer for the Boy The best 
A W ler the careful supervision of 
tr | eader ‘A e wpony for each boy Pack | 
4 I trout fishing, the round-up at the | 
cow camy 000 feet above sea level | 
Jnvig ne cooL Healthgiving Write 
media mited to twenty boys Addres 
y J. CONNELL, Director ; 
Los Alamos Ranch _ School, Otowi, 
Sandoval County, New Mexico 
For Boys. On Li ake Me ndota, Wisconsin. All out- 
r sport Tu school Applic ations now 
! g ed Wri te for illustrated catalog 
PG. Mueller, PhoM Director, Madison, Wis 


TY-GLYN Roosevelt, Wisconsin, 


a Camp for Boys 7 to 17 






















d and Water Sports Five miles from Bryn | 
n mp for Ty-Glyu sisters and friends. In- | 
litio Head € unselor, Paul Goebel, Cap- 
ain Universit Michigan Football Team. Booklet 
G. F. Roger, "700 W. Euclid Ave., Detroit, Mich. 
| 
| 
CAMP YUKON om Boys 
Winthrop, Maine 
ip guarantees that your boy will have 
ery n, including medical care and 
n; that he will have good and 
anitary conditions modern, 
nd water sports complete 
| nd golf. The location is 
| Conbosseecontee’s shore 
| nd four miles from the 
or bungalows. New 
i | $ plonts f space for | | 
| i shelter from 





Seasor 


| Fram. 1) ‘suite. "353 Po St., W. Y., Melrose 3370 
SUMMER 
ULVER,. SCHOOLS 


Lake Maxinkuckee, Culver, Indiana 





| 





Secretary’ 
Naval 


log of 
Arti 








Gap 


ASH-NO-CA 


“A BOYS’ CLUB” 
In the Mountains 
of North Carolina 


Not a school, not a camp, but a place planned, 
equipped, and conducted for the pleasure and 
physical and moral welfare of boys under 
seventeen during the summer Delightful cli- 


mate. No mosquitoes. Sports include hiking, 
mountain enya camping, canoeing, swim- 
ming, boating, tennis, baseball, track, golf 
EVERYTHING A BOY LIKES. Fine build- 
ings furnish healthful sleeping accommoda- 
tions and other buildings ample place for 
recreation in wet weather. Boys have best 


Large farm furnishes abundance 
714 acre tract 


possible care. 
of wholesome food. 








Address George Jackson, Asheville School, 
Asheville, N. C. 
Terra ALTA, W 
6th Season 
Directed by the Commandant of the 
Staunton Military Academy 
On Lake Terra Alta, main line B. & O. 
t. R., 130 miles southeast of Pittsburgh. 2800 
ft above sea level. Average summer tem- 
perature 70 degrees. $20,000 equipment. Ath 
letic and water sports, bowling, billiards, hikes 
all under a supervision Physical drill 
and target practi 
Academic inatruction. Music. 

June 29 to August 24. $200. Free booklet 
Until June 5th adc lress The Commandant, 
ox 451D, Staunton, Va 
After June 5th, Camp Terra Alta, 
Terra Alta, W. Vi 











tion and anrusement 





JUNE 21 

| TO AUG. ,CAMP 
combining work = and play 
Morning hours for work. After- 


noons and evenings for recrea- 
Outdoor 
me and water sports on at- 


tractive lake rite for booklet 
SP RING HILL SUMMER CAMP 
Box 7 Spring Hill, Tenn. 
Connecticut, Bantam Lake 
CAMP WONPOSET 
A camp for young boys in the Berkshires, 100 mile 


from N. Y. City. Everything a boy 


Write for camp book 
31 East 7Ist St., 


can wish fe 


Robert A. Tindale, 


BoB-WHile SEe%s 


SENIOR G Junior Divisions 


N. Y. City. 


Horseback Rides thru woodland trails 
Hikes and Gypsy rips. Swimming 
Boating. Camp and farm life. Leaders 
trained in Progressive Education 

One hour’s drive from _ Boston 


Ralph C. Hill, Mrs. Sara B. Hayes, 


Ashland, Mass 


BONNIE DUNE—Cape Cod, Mass. 


care 
years) on 


All the fun of camp, all the 
given a few boys (8-14 
sunny, healthy Cape Cod 
Mrs. Dwicut L. RoGers, 
Dwicht L. Rocers, Jr., 
8 Parkside Road, Providence, 


Directors, 
Rhode Islar 


of home 
breezy 


vd 





New YORK, 
Eighteenth 
through 


CAMP WAKE ROBIN 
Younger boys exchusively 
Make your boy strong, happy, 
r life, including woodcraft, hiking, nature 
training, swimming, and all sports 


tured supervision and modern sanitation. Bookle 


Mr. H. B. LITTLE, New Jersey, Jersey City, Lincoln High Schoo! 


Woodlan 


d 


season 


an out-of 


t 








7 to 18 years of age. Non-sectarian. Located 
on the safest and most beautiful lake in the 
world-renowned Adirondack Mountains Ex 
tensive equipment in every respect Moving 
pictures, baseball, basketball, football, tennis 
rowing, canoeing, swimming, diving hoot the 
chutes, and all other land and water sports 
Sth year Well-known companionable college 
bred counselors Doctor and nurse. Numbers are 
limited. Early enrollment essential gen aeee 
required and gladly exchanged $32 

sooklet, 33 Vernon Avenue, etn N. Y. 


KAMP KUN-JA-MUK for BOYS 








MAINE, BOYS & GIRLS 


Camps, in the most beautiful 
location in Maine; Councillors 
wanted. Bungalows, camps 
and lots for sale. Particulars 
on request. 


MOOSEHEAD LAKE REALTY CO. 


Greenville Jct. Maine 











soys on 
CAMP KOKOSING (2",..25" fu. 
Ceater, Vt. Particular aaa to health 
along trails of the White and Green Mountain 
Canoe the Connecticut River 
land and water sports 
Ilbustrated booklet EDMUND 
COOK, A.M., Annandale-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


Lake 
ford 


Hikes 


Seautiful 
Member 
Cc. 





POLE BRIDGE CAMP 
Matamoras, Pike Co., Penn. 

A wonderful camp on a mountain top in the 
region overlooking the Delaware, only 
miles from N Modern = equipmente 
swimming, all sports supervised. For 
&-14 300k let 
Ww PALMER 


25 





Re ry 





Water 
eT) 
Hiking 

boys 


75 Yale Sta.,.New Haven, Conn 


DEVEREUX TUTORING CAMP. 


FOR BOYS 


Who need individual instruc tion. All grades 
Vocational training 55 «acres. Swimming. 
Address, Box B. Serwyn, Pa. 


\é 





| Cambridge, 


to send you 


Foreign Schools 








Lausanne, Switzerland 


ODERN splendidly 
French boarding school for elder 
girls 14-18. Every educational and artis- 
tic advantage assured. Prospectus sent 
upon request. 
MRS. O. E. MERTZ 
29 Pelham Rd., Germantown, Phila. 


The FONTAINE SCHOO 


| Dean, Prof. C. Fontaine, formerly of 
University. Directress, M-L. 
A®cultural school of study and travel. 


equipped 











CANNES 
FRANCE 
Columbia 
Fontaine, 
Individual 


instruction. Unusual social advantages. All sports. 
Several weeks in Paris and St. Moritz | 
information from Secretary, Miss G. de la P. 
Raszewska, 80 East 90th St., New York. 

PARIS SCHOOL 
To open in October under the direction of Mme 
Damaris Bo ag (Diplomie de J'Université de 





Paris). Villa for the Summer on Normandy 
Coast French, Motoring, Sports larticulars, 
address Mme. Damaris Gringoire, 59 E. 79th 
| Street, New York City. 

Basle, Muttenz, Villa Diana, 
Switzerland, Best recommended Boarding 
and Finishing School for Girls,—Modern Lan 
guages, Music, Fancy Work, Painting, Rhythmic, 
fear peg Dancing, Tennis. Sunny rooms; large 
Garden; lovely country. In Winter little trips to 
St. Moritz. Dol. 720 yearly | 
Mrs. Kent's. School of Foreign Study and | 

Cultured home, finest instruction. Trips | 
Travel to Switzerland, Italy and England. Mrs 
Maude Grant Kent, Frings 40 Rue Francois | 
Premier, Paris, Frac he booklet address 
Miss Helen Tempie Cooke, Dana Hall, Wellestey, Mass 
praia 


Foreign T weer 


FOREIGN TRAVEL @ STUDY 


Principal of Girls’ 


sjoarding School will chaperone 


four young ladies abroad for % months—October to | 
June. VP. — Rome, Riviera, London. Study and 
social advantages 

Lilias S. Bill, 5442 Cornell Ave., Chicago, III. 


CHAPERONAGE ABROAD 


For Select group of girls. References. Oberammer 
gau, Venice, Lucerne, Paris, London, etc. 66 day 
trip. Total cost, $900 
Mrs. a Atwell, Miss Margaret Coale, 
23 W. 83rd Street. 


CHAPERONAGE TO EUROPE 


Mrs. Smith and Miss Gray will close their New 
York chaperonage for girls June Ist, and will accom 
pany a few girls on a travel tour. Paris, The Battle 
flelds, Belgium and England. For particulars, ad 
dress Mrs. Christine Smith and Miss Fanny J. Gray, 
The Wyomton, 7th Ave. at 55th St., New York City 











Tutoring | 
= { 
Qualified College men and women | 
for all Academic Subjects. Resi 
dent companions for young boys. 


APPOINTMENTS OFFICE 
COLUMBIA UNIVERSITY 


Ethel A. Breed, Morningside 1400 
PRIVATE TUTOR)! 


Elementary and Preparatory Branches 
Successful record with New York’s peste private 
schools Instruction at student's or tutor’s residence. 
MRS. H. D. ROBER 62 W. Bath Street 
Phone Schuyler 3822 New York City 














é | 
Teachers’ Agencies 


‘nest ihe 


THE FISK TEACHERS’ AGENCY 


| Offers unparalleled service. Nearly every 
private school in America has employed 
teachers on our recommendation. 


C. S. CROSMAN, 225 FIFTH AVE., N. Y. 





Summer Schools 


t 


= 


21 


heir catalogues 






OARDING and 
School for girls, oppo- 
site Central Park College 
Preparatory, Post Graduate, 


Day 


Special and Finishing 
Courses Interior Decorat 
ing, Secretarial and Domes 
tic Seience Courses Lan 
guages, Art, Music, Drama 
tic Art, Social Life Out- 

| door Sports For Catalogue addre 

| Mrs. Darrington Semple Principal, Box B, 


) 382 and 245 Central Park West, New York City 


nen 


The SCOVILLE 
SCHOOL 7 


2042 FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK CITY 
Boarding and Day School 
for Girls 


A 


Full preparatory and advanced 
studies College preparation Art, 
Music, Interior Decoration, Dramatic 
Art, Languages and Practical courses. 


Individual care and supervision. * For 
catalogue address 


Miss Rosa B. Cut 





sMAN, Principal 


OMSTOCK SCHOOL 





Miss Foster’s School for Girls 
Advanced Elective Preparatory. 
Special Arts Ni Teachers 
52 East 72nd St New York, N. Y. 
THE FINCH SCHOOL 
61 East 77th Street 
New York City 
Address Registrar for Catalogue 
cial Summer Session July Ist to August 12th, 


| Spe 


THE BROWNSON SCHOOL 


9 


2-24 F 


Private School for Catholic Girls 
Resident and Day Pupils 
French the language of the house 


Mrs. Atwoop VioLEeTT 
ast Yist Street 


New York 


Do You Want Special Instruction 


In 


080 


gua 
MRS. 
Tel. 





Del 


50x 


Literature, History, Arts and Sciences, Phil- 
phy, Psychology Modern and Ancient Lan- 
ges, a Business Fundamentals. Private Tutoring. 

BERTS West 84th St. 


D. RO 
bemesice 3822 New York City 


SOCIAL MOTIVE SC HOOL 





Prepares girls for Barnard 
Teachers’ College 6-yr. Elemen 
tary for boys and girls. Junior 
Senior High-School for girls 
MISS BENTLEY, Prin 
526 West 114th St., N. Y. City 


Chaperonage Homes’ 


Remmi? 


SOUTHERN LODGE 
a Sn ee Rye) 


ightful home for y« 
klet. Mr Hunter 


sung women 


Outdoor sports, 
Wilson \ 


270 Madison Ave., 


F| New York City 





|| ROSETTA O'NEILL | 
Announces 
SPECIAL SUMMER NORMAL CLASSES 
Classic, National, Rythmic, and 
Ballroom Dances, Dalcroze Eurythmics 


746 MADISON AVE. NEW YORK 











MASSAWIPPI SUMMER SCHOOL 
North Hatley, Quebec 

On a beautiful lake just north of Vermont 
Modern languages, Greek, Latir Mathematics 
Most successful in prep aring for Reise and college 
examinations 15th Season $s 

Dr. Chas. Upson Clark. Box ie7s" ie Haven,Conn . | 

sn 


Boys’ Camps 


Lake, | 


N. Unusual boys’ Camy 
Limited to 2 Hiking, _ anoeing, Tennis. Special 
program each day. Bes st of food. Send for booklet 


R. A. WATKINS, Bates College, Lewiston, Maine. 


Newfound 





CAMP PISCATAQUES Lobster Lake, Maine 
For Boys {2-1 Eugene Hayden, Director 
Offers a 250- ~ canoe trip under famous guide 

from Lobster Lake to Fort Kent. Fishing, Hiking 

Exploring. Your boy deserves the best. For Booklet 

with map, i“ ~ H. J. Storer, Sec'y, 74 Fayette St., 
ass. 





—_ 











FRENCH HOME SCHOOL 


Planned exclusively for girls wishing to 
pursue = special studies in New York 
Exceptional opportunity to acquire fluent 
French Svery advantage the Cit 

Announcement © request 


MISS MACINTYRE or MLLE. TALGUEN 
320 West 107th St., New York City 
(Riverside Drive) 

















Mrs. Boswell’s 


344 


Tel. 


Resideuce 
IN NEW YORK 
FOR G mL STUDENTS 


West 84th next Riverside Drive 
Schuyler 3106. Prospectus on request. 





CAMP WAHCONAH M 


rs. Zachary Ford Lillard 
6 West 87th Street, New York. 


Residence for young women students. 


Sum 
now 


Chaperonage 


June Ist Reservations 
Winter Season 
Circular on 


beginning 
for 


mer rates 
being made 





request 





TEASDALE RESIDENCE 


For Young Women and Girl Students 


Open 
326 West on Street 


Bo 


all year Chaperonage 


Riverside Drive 


oklet Telephone: Schuyler 7724 











A PROGRESSIVE SCHOOL FOR THE MODERN GIRL 


THE BRIARCLIFF FEATURES 


Outdoor life with supervised athletics. 
ior Department-College Preparation. 


Efficiency and Postgraduate 


Bazar 


courses 
Music and Art with New York advantages. 
Spoken French, English and Spanish. 


for 


information 





about 


any 


New York Schools 


MRS. DOW'S SCHOOL, BRIA 


ibid! ih UE LU 


RCLIFF MANOR, NEW YORK 


IMustrated Circular on Request 
Mrs. EDITH COOPER HARTMAN, B. S.—Principal 
Music Department 


Mr. Ossip Gabrilowi 
Mrs. 


Jun- 


tome 





3 A AB 




















tsch, Artistic Adviser 


Florence Mosher Stevens, Director 


Arte Department 
Mr. George W. Bel 


lows, N. A.., Director 








Sc h 00 / 


anywhere 


MMe ya 














THE BRIARCLIFF IDEAL 
A girl at home in the world of nature, art 
and science, with clear vision, breadth of 
thought, and grace of manner, equipped to 
meet life's demands, whether in home mak-  ~ 
ing, in social service or in the world of affairs. — 
2 











= 


iM” ua i 


i 


cudd ev 


st Seventy-second St. at Riverside Drive.N.Y 
buildings; 200 stude (A) SELECT HIGH 
SCHOOL Bacmenarmod and general (B) 
POST GRADUATI 1 Domestic Science and 
Home Management; l|-yr. course with dipk yma 
3 Secretarial: imcludes Spanish neh 
Liberty Methods, et Social Welfare and 
Community Service:—a new profession for 
wometr Practical instructi« with opportthnity 
for actual experience Gymnasium, swimming 
et Dormitories like college life Addres 
Miss H SCUDDE 
New York Crry, N. Y 44. W. 72d St 











MADAME SKERTEN’S FRENCH SCHOOL 


acai Skerten of 3 Aver 

ened her French Scho 
Ye rk Personal Supervisio 
pupils. ll and 15 East 


Paris, 
New 


ue du Frocadéro, 
1 for Girls i 
t Resident and 
znd Street, New 


L’ECOLE FRANCAISE 


for 


American Girls. Removed 


A French School 
P ) of War 


rom Ron 
References 
Mme Jul 








_ Bags FEL. 
> ran ) 
tecariaahinn ee Park) 


COLUM BIA Preparatorv School 


301 West h St. at West I > Ave 
Resident and D iT 
K indergerten-~Graman —_—. 


Institute of Musica Art Le an 


owed 5 Provides a thorough and 
mprehetisive musical edu cation in all br 
1 is ¢ ig i to give highest advantages to most 


MADAME i. 
«le l 
“N. Y 


goth 'St., 





ul it Girls 
"Preparatory 











Addren Gace. 120 Claremont Ave., 


ELINOR COMSTOCK MUSIC SCHOOL 


Endorsed by 


N. Y. City 
| 


PADEREWSKI 
Fre 1, History of Art H 
Catalogue 


Elinor Comstock, Prin, 


LESCHETIZKY | 
ry f Musi ete 


m request 
41 E. 80th St., New York 





New York School 
of Music and Arts 
150 RIVERSIDE DRIVE 
All Branch f Mu 


and the Arts taugh 


DORMITORIES IN BUILDING 








A HR HL 


MW 1 


PUTNAM HALL Vassar Preparatory School | 


lege preparatory and general courses. Social 
pecs Al course All outdoor sports Hockey 
fleld. Campus of over four acres. A city school with 
advantages of th ountry. Sleeping porches. Ad- 
dress Ellen C. Bartlett, A.B., Principal, Box 803, 
Poughkeepsie, Y 


BRAN TWOOD HALL 


Prepares for Bry Mawr Wellesley, and other 
women's colleges. General Courses. Noted for good 
health r rd Locate d in one of the loveliest sec- 
tions of stchester County 28 minutes from 
Grand Central Station, in Lawrence Park, Bronx 
ville Y 
New York, Long Island, Garden City 
Cathedral School of Saint Mary 
SCHOOL FOR GIRLS, 
College preparatory a general course Music 
Art and Domestic Science 
x B Miss MintaM A, Byre, Principal 


NOBLE 


For Girls from 6 to 14 
Summer School June 20 to August 19 
KATHLEEN NOBLE JEROME 
hite Plains, New York 


ST. AGNES SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


eparatory an urses 
wol 





SCHOOL 


AAI 


{AMINA 








(CNM 


| una 
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Che ef rt aS yd ws 
Castle piu 8. fed is 
fe . ; re 
i talo dd: 
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OSSINING SCHOOL 


For Girls 54th year. 30 miles from New 
Academic and economic courses Separate 
for very y ay a - For catalog address 

AC. FULLER, Detenen 
New York. ‘Solaep- on- Hudson 


York 
school 


Box 5B 


DREW SEMINARY. The Carmel School for Girls 
Y 


n — Gleneida, Carmel, N. 49 miles from 


N a. City 600 feet elevation. Home-like at- 
Te General and special courses. Athletics 
56th year. Catalog. CLARENCE Pavun 


McCLEL- 
Y 


| LAND, President, Box 402, Carmel, N 





sive methods 


and the popular 


an ideal 


School 


vides 


The 


and simplicity. C 
Sixty-sixth year. 





11 EAST 5ist STR 





GARDNER SCHOOL 


Y combining the most progres- 
cultural advantages of New 
recreation, the Gardner School pro- 
basis 


home—just 
Avenue—is distinctive for its beauty 


MISS ELTINGE and MISS MASLAND, Principals 





of education, the 
York, 


forms of outdoor 


of education. 


off Fifth 


ourses for all ages. 





EET, NEW YORK 








| Orienta Point, 


The Junior School 


For boys and girls between ages of 6 and 
42 Individual beds, complete school 
equipment. Altitude 800 ft., at gateway 
to the Berkshires. Two hours from New 


York. Address 
MRS. L. S. TEBBETTS 
Arlington New York 











MRS. BURT’S SCHOOL FOR TINY TOTS 


An all-year boarding school where children up to 
10 years have a Mother’s care; kindergarten and 
primary grades. Music, dancing; pest of food; 
medical attention; trained ourse al weekly 
rates for summer. Mrs. Lewtas “Burt, 1128 
Constant Ave., Peekskill, N. Y. 
WALLCOURT 

Miss Goldsmith’s School for Girls. 18 acres in 
heart of Finger Lake Region. College Preparatory 
ieneral and Special Courses including secretarial 
work. Dram ely Music he ervised athlet 


Boathouse talogue ac 
Principal Wallcourt "School, Fn on- -Cayuga, N.Y 


aksmere ii 


! Tour Abroad 


Mamaroneck, 


MRS 
MERRILL’S 
SCHOO! 


Summ 
Box B, 


r Trav 
N.Y 


A School for Girls 

College Preparatory and Generel 

Music, Domestic 1omy, Athl 
Ada S. Blake, A B., Principal 

Dongan Hills Staten Island, N. Y. 


HIGHLAND M/ rere 


Genres 


Riding. 


Art, 


A non-sectarian country boarding sch 
45 minutes from New York Pri mar In erme- 
liate, College Preparatory, Postgraduat 


EUGENE H. LEHMAN 
Farrytows-4 on-Hudsen, N. 


New Jersey Schools 


THE POTWIN SCHOOL for Little cies 


Kindergarten. and Primary work. 30 miles = 
New York avin home atmosphere much cu 
door life. French daily Wood ¢ ay mo 


arving a) 
ing. Limited number. Year-round board 
Address Principal, 11 Euclid Ave., Sum 





THE PARSONS SCHOOL FOR CHILDREN UNDER FOURTEEN 
High standards of education. Careful attention to 
health. Sympathetic guidance Happy work an 
play in a beautiful home enviror 

Open all the year. Studies and activities adapted 
to the season. Address Miss H. Grace Parson 
Essex Fells, N. J. 

















Schools have 


Th e£S€ 


New Jersey Schools 








been 





personally investigated by Harper's 


New York Schools 








——— 


St. Mary’s Hall 


A COUNTRY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Neur Philadelphia and New York 


r e Preparatory, General and 


’ ( luate Courses 
M Art, Domestic Science and 
s | Courses, 
i k riding and outdoor 
oa » and Book of Views on 
MRS. JOHN FEARNLEY, Principal 


Box 418, Burlington, New Jersey 























— 
CENTENARY 
COLLEGIATE 
INSTITUTE 


A Good School for Girls” 


Full information on request 
Dr Robert J. Trevorrow, President, 
) Hackettstown, New Jersey 











New Jensey, Orange 


Miss Beart’ s School for Girls 


A try wl, 13 miles from New York. College 
prey y, special courses. Music, Art, Domestic 
Sciet Supervised physical work in gymnasium 
a field Catal on request 
Lucie C. Bearp, Headmistress. 
SAINT-ELIZABETH-OF-THE-ROSES 
(Episcopal) 


\ Mother School’’—-Children 3 to 12 One hour 


fr New York City 


Each child nurtured and | 
fostered Kindergarten through elemental grades 
Mus French, Physical Training. Open all year 
Catalog Box B, Caldwell, N. J. 


Pennsylvania Schools 














) 
yeechWwood ix. 


in established cultural and prac- 
tic school for young women 
Fa suite built by years of selec- 
tion Many graduates occupy 
positions of responsibility 


should be 


|: VERY young woman 
. trained for social power and in- 
effici This is the aim of 





, combines the advan- 
tages of country and city training 

mior ‘ Departments College 

Vreparatory, Music, Art; Magazine Il- 

a Design, Fashion Illustration, 

, Expression, o- 





> ¢ Art, Secretaryship, 
nasties, Normal Kinder- 
wv Department for girls 
Separate dormitory. Per- 





aculty, Swimming 
Large new fae 
Catalog, address 


Beechwocd School, Jenkintown, Pa, 
Suburb of Philadelphia 








HIGHLAND HALL 


Founded 1867 
A School for Girls high in the Alleghanies 


I esicde tial Hollidaysburg, in the most 
autiful i healtl ful section of the Alle- 
ghanie x miles from Altoona or the Main 


Li of the Pe ylvania Railroad. 


College Sasiiinale General Courses. Two 
years Advanced Work. Special facil.ties in 
Musc and Domestic Science. 

SI 1 well equipped, homelike buildings 
Outd lif Week-end 


for talog, book of views, and full informa- 





MISS ELLEN C. KEATES, A.B. Principal 
‘Hollidaysburg 
Founded 1850. <A school 


QGONTZ SCHOOL. : 


Re minutes from Phila Illustrated 

ew building mailed on request 
Rydal, junior Department. Miss Abby A. Suther- 
land, Principal, Pennsylvania, Montgomery County. 


Walnut Lane 


65th Year City and Country School 


High S hoot Graduate ; 
ic lege Preparatory; 


Pennsylvania 





















Aca le m- 





guage; Music; Expression; Sec- 
retarial and Vocational Courses 
Athletics; Horseback Riding 
Swimming Sasketball, Tennis 


Dancing, Military Drill. 
S. Edna Johnston, A.B., Prin.. 
Box B, Germantown, Phila., Pa 





Ue NMary yon School 


-MR. and MRS. H. M. CRIST, Principals 





CThe %, 





Tmox School 


“) for Girl. S C OoPERSTOWN.NY. 
Al. School « of? American Jdeals ina € buntry of American Traditions 


NOX SCHOOL 
to avoid undue 
tellectual, 


represents definite aims, its curriculum seeking 
stress upon any one branch of education,—in- 
physical or social, but by an even development of these 
three to foster the growth of well adjusted and equable character ; 
its graduates to Haas good health, trained minds, and the unself- 
and true social feeling which can derive from the 
beauty of a well-rounded life. Illustrated Booklet. 


conscious poise 
former two the 


MRS. RUSSELL HOUGHTON Box R, Cooperstown, New York 











Pennsylvania Schools 





ollege preparatory and general courses 
Thor rough preparation for college. Practi: 
cal and cultural courses combined for a 
well-rounded education. Music, \rt, 
Modern Languages, and Home-making 
courses. 

Athletics for all girls. Horseback rid- 
ing, canoeing, hockey, tennis, swimming 
Country surroundings. In a college town 
near Philadelphia. The Mary Lyon School 
retains the _—— yhere and companionship 
of home life. Catalog. 


Box 1510 Swarthmore, Pa. 


Separate booklet for Wildcliff (a wrest school) 
or Seven Gables for Juniors (6- 








‘istoptioeye anor 


Fountain Hill, Bethlehem, Pennsylvania 


Prepares girls for college or for life. Special two- 
vear finishing course for High School graduates 
Music, Art, Household Arts and Sciences. Arts and 





ilocliff” 





Crafts, Expression amd Secretarial work High A graduate school offering two 
healthf oe lo Sg a og vig adhe high Mc ne -| years of highest quality 

tains ear ew ork anc hlladeiphia. Zishop | 1... iii va Ss ondic 
Ethelbert Talbot. Visitor. New gymnasium and tiled a ade aly P work, pl k li i 
swimming pool. Tennis,basket- courses in Home - making 

ball, skating, riding, f, Science, Music, Language, 


Secretarial Training and 
| Art. Equals two college 
years. Ideal home 
surroundings and in- 
fluences. Catalog. 


etc. Aesthetic dancing 

Claude N. Wyant, 
Principal 

Sox 246 





Mr. and Mrs. H. M. 
WYOMING SEMINARY A co-educa- Grist, Principals 
tional school strong in character building. College Box 1510 . 
preparation Susiness, Music, Art, Oratory and 
IIome Ex — ‘wen and Athletic field Swarthmore, Pa. 
TAth yes ‘ Catalog The Graduate School of 


L. 0. SPRAGUE. D. D. ,L.H.D., Pres., Kingston., Pa. The Mary Lyon School 














At the Service of Every Reader 


HE services of this School Bureau are not con- 
fined exclusively to regular Harper’s Bazar 
subscribers. Do not hesitate to write for informa- 
tion because you are not a subscriber. To you, 
who are reading this message, we extend a cordial 
invitation to write us about your school problem. 


Each month, you will find in Harper’s Bazar a long 
list of personally investigated schools. If your 
problem is different and you are seeking an unusual 
school, we shall be glad to help you. 


Kenneth N. Chambers, Director 
HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 
119 West 40th Street New York City 
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representatives 


Pennsylvania Schools | 








mh arcum 
Achool crs 


Bryn Mawr, Pa. 





For Girls desiring college prepara 
tion, a thorough course is offered 
For Girls not going to college, the school 


offers special opportunities to pursue studies 


suited to their tastes and needs 


For Girls wishing to specialize in Mu 
or Art, there are well-known artists as it 
structors 

In Bryn Mawr, the beautiful college tow 
ten miles from Philadelphia. New stone build 
ing, sunny rooms with private bath, home life 
large grounds Hockey, tennis yasketball 


riding. Write for IUustrated Catalog 

Mrs. EDITH HATCHER HARCUM, B.L. 
(Pupil of Leschetizky), Head of the School 
Mrs. L. MAY WILLIS, B.P., Academic Head 









Mrs. 


CASKIN’S 
School for Girls 







: RATORY 
VOCATIONAL, DOMESTIC ARTS 
MUSIC—THUEL BURNHAM 
MASTER CLASSES 








A college with modern dormitories 


and equipment, attractive suburban site, con- 
genial campus life Jegree and certificate 
courses 

Liberal Arts A.B 

Secretarial Science-——L.8.S 

Household Arts b.s 

Music and Expression_-A.B 

Accredited Teachers’ Courses. 

Address 
Wm. H. Curtis, Lit. D., President 

Allentown Pennsylvania 











The Birmingham School for Girls 


Birmingham, Pa. Thorough college preparation and 
courses for girls not going to college ae Se 


swimming pool, “ag? porch Catalogue I 
MOULTON, A . eaimaster; A. I GR len 
President, Box 135, sirmingham, Va 


THE DARLINGTON SEMINARY, Inc. Estab 


lished Isol A select school for girls on 60-acre 
estate “2 miles from Philadelphia College pre 
paratory, Secretarial, Music, Art, Expression, Do 
mestic Science sap BA poco al pee ng Courses 
Riding. Swimming all outdoor sport Catal 


Christine F. Bye. hook. Box 622, "West Chester, Pa 


THE COWLES SCHOOL 
26th year. A sound general education for 
girls. Efficient college preparation 
Oliver Denton, Visiting Director, Piano Dept. 
Emma Milton Cowles, A.B., Headmistress 
Oak Lane, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Linden Hall Seminary £2 Sié 
Seautiful, healthful location Academic College 


Preparatory and Special Courses. Separate Junior 
Department Secretarial Gymnasium and Swim 
ming pool Catalo 

Rev. F. W Stengel, Principal, Box 122, Lititz, Pa. 


Pennsylvania, Overbrook 


Miss Sayward’s School '0" ("5,53 


phia College Preparatory and Se 
Music, Domestic Scietice 
door sports, horseback ridil swimming 
ops character, mind and body. Write Dept. B 

Miss JANET SAYWARD, Principat 


retarial Courses 
Physi il trainin 





New England Schools 


SOUTHFIELD POINT HALL 4%! 
hk 


d on Long Island Soi 





poor Callam Gray, B A., 
6 Davenport Drive 


ST. 


Princ ipal 
Stamford, Conn. 


CLARE’S 


A school for a limited number of girls from 5 to 
4 1 minutes dated New York. Beautiful grounds 
ind h t hx my ial care under Episcopal Sis 

$650 covers “ost of schoo] year Address 


The Mother Superior Stamford, Conn 


Glen Glen 


ee Suburban to New York City 
\ Fifty Minutes from Fifth Avenue 
Dr. and Mrs, Frederic M. Town- 

send’s modern boarding school for 
high-school girls and = graduates. 
Notable for superb equipment, ma- 
¥ jestic buildings, beautiful grounds, 









° expert instruction, and ittractive 
“~ home-lif Scientific physical train- 
ing, and athletics. Select patronage 

Z only. Membership $1200. For book- 


tot and views address 


Rec. Sec'y of Glen Eden 
Stamford Connecticut 
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When in 


do u 


New England Schools 


bt 


ab School 


ask 











New England Schools 


amass un . er “ om cent ae un Reet me " sous scar — 


Narra 














The Chamberlayne School 


Situated on Boston's most beautiful ave 
nue Intensive courses preparing for 

ollege examinations General course 
Advances 1 work for high gradu 
Music, art, languages (native 
teachers). Organized athletics, gym 
nasium, swimming pool, playground 
Horseback — riding Modern residence 
within a short distance of all tl ‘ 
advantages. 


GRACE L. EDGETT, Principal 
261 Clarendon St. 
(Corner of Commonwealth Ave.) 


BOSTON, MASS. 


schoo 


ites 


city s 























PINE MANOR 


~ d 1S hool for Home £ y | 


TWO-YEAR course for the 
graduates of Dana Hall 
| and other secondary 
\|| schools. Higher cultural studies, 
with emphasis on all subjects per- 
taining to the management of the 
home. Country life and sports. 
ee mag miles from Boston. 

Catalog on segtention. = | 


“MISS HI LI EN 
Dana Hall, 


TE MP LE COOK 
Wellesley, Mass. 





—— 


THE BURNHAM SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Founded by Mary Bumham in 187 
Opposite Smith Catlese Campus 
Miss HELEN E. THoMrson, Headmistre 


Northampton, Massachusetts 


CRESTALBAN 


A school for little 
Berkshires 


girls in the 
Thirty 


invigorating climat 
minutes from Pittsfield 
Number imited. Special 
ire given to training Character leveloy 
ment, and health. Open air classes. Outdoor sport 
Miss Margery Whiting, Principal. 
Berkshire Massachusetts 











Choate School 


1600 Beacon Street, Brookline, Mass. 








4lst year. Home and Day School for 
Girls Special emphasis colleg pre- 
paratory work General irse offering 
Household Mat agement rature, Lar 
h th bes 
sports on school 
playground. Gymnasium and well-equipped 
bowling alley Horseback riding 
Social life of school the special care of 
resident teachers f XI it t - 
tunities to attend Bostoe: Symphony 1 
other concerts, as well as lectures the 
theatre, also to visit the museum ar ther 
places of interest 


Augusta Choate, Vassar A.B., A.M., Prin. 



































Lasell 
Seminary 


A school that holds fast to all that 
is best of old New England ideals for 
training of girls. A school that recog- 
nizes and meets the demands of complex, 
instruction in everything that helps to true, 





modern life by bringing to girls the best 


healthful womanhood. 


The course of study, frcm first year high school grades through two years’ work for 
high school graduates, ranges widely through academic and special elective courses. 
Unusual training in Home Economics, Music, Art, College Preparatory and Secretarial 
Courses. Ideally situated for access to cultural advantages of Boston, Outdoor sports 
and gymnasium. 15 buildings. 30 acres, | 


Woodland Park 


Junior School for Girls under 15 
Catalogs on application 


Camp Teconnet opens July Ist 
GUY M. WINSLOW, Ph.D., Principal 
CHAS. F. TOWNE, A.M. Assoc. Prin. 
137 Woodland Road, Auburndale, Mass. 


2 -eo & 


| —— 6 


























FOR GIRLS 


A four year General Course. 

Preparation for Any College. 

Two year courses for High School Graduates. 

Special certificate courses in Piano, Voice, 
Pipe Organ, Violin, Art, Dramatic Art, Home 
Economics. 

Eight acres for athletics. 

Horseback Riding (our own stables). 

Send for new year book, and _ Special 
Pamphlet giving the two year courses for High 
School Graduates. 

There are some rooms with hot and cold water and private 


bath. Students for 1922-23 are being accepted in the order of 
their applications. 


Special car Western girls from Chicago, Sept. 26 


Exceptional opport ties . 
with a delightful aoe ile 2525 Summit St., NEWTON, Mass. 

























miles from 
Boston 


Send for New 
Year Book 





| 










for 














The 
Ely Schoo 


For Girls 


Greenwich, Conn. 





WATERBURY, CONN. Founded 1875 











Successful preparation for all « es. Sec- 

retarial Course giving Gregg Ce “ce All 

i 3 . branches of Domestic Science. Excellent ad- 

In the country. One hour from vantages in Music and Art Experienced 


New York. General, Special and teachers. Gymnasium work. Athletics. Bas 


. . 7 ketball Swimming and Outdoor _ Sports 
Te Irenars , > 
College Preparatory Courses. Beautifully situated, one nour from Hartford 
One-vear course, intensive cole or New Haven. Students admitted at any 
- time during the year 


lege preparatory review. 
pref Send for booklet. 


Miss Emily Gardner Munro, A. M., Principal 














Harper’s 


Bazar 





‘Sion Peiined Schools 


The Hedges 


NORTON, MASS. 
The Junior School of House in the Pines, 
30 miles from Boston For girls under 
fourteen. A large modern hor 














Sur 
parlors for class rooms. Play fiek is. Horse 3 
back riding. Swimming. wholesome 
simple life of study and play that makes 


the child 
able to do. 


MISS GERTRUDE E. CORNISH, Principal 


quick to feel, eager to know 














—-TENACRE-—- 


A Country School for Young Girls 


From Ten to Fourteen Years of Age 





REPARATORY to Dana 
Hall. Fourteen miles from 
Boston. All sports and athlet- 
ics supervised and adapted to 
the age of the pupil. The finest 
instruction, care and _ influence, 





MISS 
Dana 


HELEN TEMPLE 
Hall, Wellesley, 


COOK 
Mass. 














THE MACDUFFIE SCHOOL 
Springfield, Mass 3 buildings 
Swimming, Ball Tennis, 


Gymnasium 
Horseback riding 





College Preparatory General, Seer and 
Special Courses. Housecraft, mode] pra rust 
35 girls. 12 teachers. Principals, Johe Machen: 
Ph.D., 3 Mrs. John MacDuffie, A.B. 





SCHOOL 


offering country life with the 
city Preparation for ege 
and general courses. Exceptional 


LINCOLN SC 


A school for girls, 
advantages of the 
examinations 














portunity for outdoor sports Horseback riding 
Miss Miriam Scwall Converse, Principal, Provi- 
dence, Rhode Island 
" rs f " a j 
~ - 2 
Southern Schools 
’ 
Oldfields 
Established 1866 
Enrollment limited to seventy pupils, all board- | 
ing, the daughters of families of promine! 





and distinction who insist upon thorough all 
round development with desirable associates 
Country-home life on a large estate; athletics 
individual instruction in College Preparatory 
and General Academic Courses. 

Principals 


| 
REVEREND DUNCAN McCULLOCH | 
MISS ANNA GREEN McCULLOCH | 

Glencoe, Maryland 








SC —— FOR 


HILLSIDE winks 


Norwalk, Connecticut 


Preparation for new compre- 
hensive examinations and general 
courses. Organized athletics 
Normal living in right environ- 
ment. Every comfort. All health 
ful activities. Horseback riding 
Gymnasium. Catalog. 

Margaret R. Brendlinger, A.B. Vassar 

Vida Hunt Francis, A.B. Smith, Principals 

















ROGERS HALL SCHOOL for GIRLS BEACON 





A Country City Boarding and Day School. For 
Lowell, Massachusetts 38 minutes from Bostoe boys and girls of all ages. 
Country sports Gymnasium and swimming pool. | College pre paratory and diploma courses 
For catalogue and views, address MRS. ALTHEA H. ANDREW, Principal 
Miss Olive Sewall Parsons, B.A., Principal | 1440 Beacon St., Brookline, Mass. 
HOUSE IN THE PINES 
Norton, Mass. 30 miles from Boston GRAY GABLES 
A School for Girls ge preparatory and finish-| 4 Tutoring School for Girls, offering a one-year 
g courses H ouhialil Arts. Secre ntensive course preparing for all college examina- 
arial courses tion, not only to habits tions. 98% of students have successfully passed 
of study. but each g rl's health and happiness. college entrance examinations in last six years. 
Miss Gertrude E. Cornish, Principal Address Miriam Titcomb, Principal 
Box C, 45 Cedar St., Worcester, Mass. 








WALNUT HILL SCHOOL WHITING HALL 


30 Highland Street, Natick. Mass. A Country Home School for Girls from eight to 
A College Preparatory School for Girls. 17 miles} sixteer Ideal location half way between Boston 
from goston 46 Acres. Skating Pond. Athletic] and Worcester. Individual care. 10th year. Booklet. 
Fields. 6 Buildings. Gymnasium. Mr. Elbridge C. Whiting, Amherst, Yale, Mrs. Whit- 


Miss Conant, South Sudbury, Mass. 


Miss Bigelow, Principals. ing, Wellesley, Principals, 











Ow. WARD SEMINARY 


A FAMOUS OLD NEW ENGLAND COUNTRY SCHOOL 
Twenty-five miles from Boston College Preparation Special intensive 
one-year course for college comprehensive examinations. General Courses. 
Household Arts and Home Management. Strong courses in instrumental 
and vocal music. Modern Languages. Large new sleeping porch. Fine new 

W. C. A. swimming pool. Horseback riding, excellent canoeing, trips 
Extensive grounds All sports. Live teachers. 50 pupils. Catalog 





afield. 
address 








MR. and MRS. C. P. KENDALL, Principals 26 Howard Street, West Bridgewater, Mass 





| w. E. 





THE ROBERTS-BEACH SCHOOL 


Offers a strong college preparatory course for girls 
Limited numbers with close individual ir structi 
Attractive home in beautiful suburban Baltimore 
Cc atalog. Box 100, Catonsville Md 


1853 MARYLAND > COLLEGE “1922 
Fireproof —— 


Address 





Private Bath .... ..+.- . -$900 
Running WOME cos caces $850 
Plain Room .. ......+ . -§800 


Catalogue. / Address Box 5B, Lutherville, Maryland. 








The GIRLS’ LATIN SCHOOL 


‘3rd year. College preparatory and Academic. F ac- 
ulty of College trained Christian women I 
cultural advantages. Beautiful home. 

Miss Wilmot, A.B., Headmistress. 
Baltimore, Md. 1225 St. Paul Street 


ROLLINS COLLEGE 


inter Park, Florida 
“ATIONAL — Inter-der 


WwW 
O-EDUC 
national. Standard courses lea 


Sple 
Catal 0g 




















to A. degree. Special advant 
Music, Art. Home Economics and Bust- 
ness. Year round open air activities 
and water sports. Expenses $400. Write 
for catalogue. 


FLORIDA 
Miss Harris’ Florida School 


Grammar and college preparation eourass +. all year. 
Outdoor classes. Ocean bathing and golf 4 














Miss JcLia FILLMORE Hari ciastine 

804 First Avenue, S. E. Mia — 

om 

for Girls. Every ™ 

SULLINS S$ COLLEGE has b att atteched ; 

Gymnasium, Swimming Pool, Outdoor Sport = 

School and Junior College Courses. Mu nies 46 
Expression and Domestic Science. Studet fre 


Write for book of views. 
MaRTIN, Ph.D., Pres., 


states “i 
4 Box B, Bristol, Vo. 


274g 























+ the Harp 


Visi 


Southern Schools 


pre nem ae 





BRENAU COLLEGE CONSERVATORY 


Select patronage 30 states; 
fe; loe ation foothills Blue 
Atlanta Standard 
advantages in music, 
science, physical 


gymnasium, swimming pool, 


istrated book 


eNAU, Box H, Gainesville, Ga, 





THE PINES 


A school for children under 15, All the year 
round if desired. Opens July, 1922. Annual 
rates, S1iso0 , 

Miss Lucie Roberts, Thomasville, Georgia 


GULF South's PARK School 


J FARK 
Ad u I a rO © nang Women 
By-the-Sea Gulfport Feiss 
Highest scholastic standards in class room and 
studio Lal 1 and water sport Out: of-door life 
the wl Illustrated « k on request 
Address: “Guif- Park, West Beach. "Gulfport, Miss. 
HOLL INS COL. LEGE For Women 
ollins, Virginia 
Founded S42 “Guas dard College Courses for 
Ba r of Arts and Bachelor of Music degrees 
A A certificate or examination 300 
stuce atalogue address 


; * Estes Cocke, Sec’y, Box 335 


STUART HALL, Staunton, Virginia 


Episcopal school bs or girls—Seventy-ninth Session. 
Rich in traditic of the past; alive to needs of 
the present Th rough college preparatior Out- 
door sports 


i Address | 
MRS. H. N. HILLS. A.B., Box H. 


ST. HILDA’S HALL, Charles Town, W. Va. | 


The Chevre School bin Girls. Episcopal. In the 
Ss! andoah Valle ollege preparatory. Elective 
Courses see and Art Athletics Open air 

s jal instruction $600 Catalog 


I 
* Mariah Pendleton Duval, Principal. 


Special Schools 


Semone 





THE WRIGHT ORAL SCHOOL 
rt ie Deaf ar id Partially Deaf. Mt. Morris Pk 

I 7. <€ <indergarten to College En- 
~ refine i boarding and day school with 

home atmosphere Large faculty Individual at 
tent D nasium. Instruction entirely 
t A methods. Children from 
f Co-educational, Twenty- 





3rd 
FLORENCE NIGHTINGALE SCHOOL 


BACKWARD CHILDREN 


KATONAH, N. 
Rudolph S. Fried, 


The Bancroft School 


Fo r Mentally 


Prin ncipal 


Subnormal Children 


One of the oldest and best schools of its kind in exis- 
tence. For catalog address Box 165, Haddonfield, N.J 
E. A. Farrington, M.D Jenzia Coulson Cooley 


cy te tees MANOR 


A specia 1 f rls sequiriong individ- 





structi Intimate hom care Un- 

M. Myers. Principal 

G. CULLINGFORD, Assist — Principal. 
Halifax ass 


DEVEREUX HOME SCHOOL 





o need special physical care 
struc en acre estate. 


r tion 


Box B. 


1al in ac 


Miss Devereux Devon, Pa, 


THE me =F SCHOOL 





phy id normal, yet 

lire in di vic lual in struc and personal 

M ssori Kinderga Primary and 

! liat Ind and d tic S$; music 
Be utiful intry ql2 ¢r 3 fre m Phila. ). 
J R Hedley, M_D., resident physician. Mrs. J. R. 


Hedley, Principal, Box B, Glenside, Pennsylvania. 


BACKWARD CHILDREN 


“THE CREATIVE 
SCHOOL" 
Cul tes 











al iva «1 of possibilities now asleep 

in your i nto a beautiful personality 

7S le ‘ r the 8 chests, Happy home life 

- specialist yrite 
a. UTH MARCHAND. Senmetioen Psychologist, 

Lawrenceville, N. J. 


EXCEPTIONAL CHILDREN 


Individ - tr & wi 





Sovclep the child who does 


not progress sear sfa to ri] 
le Woods" School, Box 152, Roslyn, Pa. 
Miles from Philadelphia Booklet 


Mollie Woods Hare, Principal. 


Bazar School Bureau 


, 
ef § 





“There is nothing that a man loves and honors so much 
next to a good mother—as a good School.” —KIPLING. 


HE Schools which you will find advertised 

regularly in Harper’s Bazar are inculcating into 
the minds of their pupils the fundamental princi- 
ples of manhood. These boys are being trained to 
be truthful, honorable and self reliant. They are 
being prepared not merely for college, but life. 





N this issue you will find announcements of more 
than forty representative Schools. Study these 
announcements carefully and write to those Schools 
which interest you. If you find it difficult to make | 
a choice, remember that you can secure help and 
| advice from Harper’s Bazar. 


when 


| 











oe 


Southern Schools 

















| 





WARD-BELMONT | 
For GIRLS AND YOUNG WOMEN 


Ward-Belmont combines highest academic training and adv: antages of extensive 
grounds and equipment with that much-so ught-for Southern culture and refine- 


ment. Courses to meet individual needs of students covering 4 years preparatory | 
and 2 years college work. Conservatory advantages in music. Strong departments |; 
in Art, Literature, Expression, Physical Training, Domestic Arts, and Secretarial. i 
i] Outdoor sports and swimming pool Woody Crest If 


is the Ward-Belmont Farm and Country Club 


Application with references should be made as soon as possible, Booklets on request. Addre 























WARD-BELMONT, Belmont Heights, Box 12, Nashville, Tenn. {iN 
H| | 
= = “=| 


VIRGINIA COLLEGE for Ke. Ve | COLUMBIA INSTITUTE 


Women Ox Roanoke. Va. 
In the Valley of Virginia, famed for health and beau In the Bluegrass of Tennessee 





ty. Elective, Preparatory and full Junior College E a 

courses. Music, Art, Expression. Domestic Science. | Oldest Episcopal School in country. Fee $600. 
Catalogue. Address Matric P. Harris, President. | Write for catalogue. Ernest B. Cruikshank, Pres., 
Mrs. GERTRUDE HarkIS BOATWRIGHT, Vice-Pres Columbia, Tennessee. 





Washington Schools 





NATIONAL PARK SEMINARY 


For Young Women Washington, D. C., Suburbs 
James E. Ament, Ph.D., LL.D., President 


Two-year courses in college work. Girls may specialize in Music, 
Art, Expression and other vocational courses Domestic Science 
diploma. 90-acre campus. 32 buildings. Gymnasium and swim- 
ming pool. Horseback riding. Club houses for recreation and 
social activities. Reference required. ——- made 
The Registrar, Box 17 Forest Glen, Md. 
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New 
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Western Schools 





LINDENWOOD COLLEGE 
Founded 1827 50 minutes from St. Louis, Mo, 


wo and four year courses with degrees Special 


courses. Music Department of unexcelled merit. 
Athletic field, gymnasium, swimming pool, tennis 
court 


pa hy ROEMER, Pres., Box 522, St. Charles, Mo. 


FRANCES SHIMER SCHOOL 


For Girls and Young Women. 2 years College, 4 
years Academy Music, Art, Expression Home 
Economics and Secretarial. 35 acres. 9 buildings 
70th year. New dormitory this fall. Separate build- 
ing for Ist and 2nd year academic students, Term 
opens Sept. 13th, 1922. Catalog 

Rev. Wm. P. McKee, Dean, Box 660, Mt. Carroll, » Ul. 
FERRY HALL cortege preparatory, general 


high school and advanced courses. 
struction in music, expression 
and sciences. Located in a 
estate of twelve acres on the 
gan, 28 miles from Chicago. 
Miss ELome R. 
313 


Also special in- 
and domestic arts 
picturesque woodland 
shore of Lake Michi- 
For catalog address 
TREMAIN, Principal 
Forest, Ill. 


Box wake 


Missour!, Kirkwood, St 
ae real Eastern School in the 
Lenox Hall ; eart of the Middle West.’* 
Suburban location rn minutes from St. Louis. Two 
railroads and two suburban electric lines. Six-acre 
magnificently Jandscaped. College Prepara- 
and Special Courses. Athletics. Limited enroll- 
Tuition $900 and $1,000. Catalog. Address 
Mrs. M. Lovise Tuomas, Principal 


Touis Co Box 1022, 


tory 
ment 


ied 


Schools 


agate 00 


PAGE 


MILITARY ACADEMY 


: Boys’ 





A big school for little boys. 
A school whose military sys- 
tem is modified to meet the 


needs of growing boys. Thorough- 


ness in primary and grammar 
grade work goes hand in hand 
with military training to ineul 


cate orderliness, promptitude and 
obedience Page will give your 
boy the right start toward earn 
est, suecessful manhood The 
high, healthful location between 
city and ocean affords a beauti 
ful home in a matchless climate 

rou should have the latest 
Page catalog. Address 


ROBERT A. GIBBS, Headmaster 
Route 7, Box 948 


Los Angeles, California 











Hitchcock Military Academy 


San Rafael, California. (18 miles from San Francisco.) 
44th year opened first Monday September Early 
registration necessary All year round outdoor life. 
Academy fully accredited. For illustrated catalogue 
address Rex H. Sherer, President, San Rafael, Calif. 








SAN DIEGO ARMY AND NAVY ACADEMY 


Prepares for Colleges, West Point and Annapolis. 

University of California’s highest scholastic rating 

Christian influences Land and water sports all 

year. Summer session July 1-September 1. Catalog 

Address President, Box H, Pacific Beach Sta. 
San Diego, California. 


NORTHWESTERN 


MILITARY 
AND NAVAL 
ACADEMY 














70 Miles 
from Chicago 

College preparatory. Every 

improvement in sanitation, heating and light- 
ing Fireproof. fixed price covers boar 
tuition, uniforms and al) necessary expetise in- 
cluding pocket money. Limit, 200. Early reg- 
istration necessary School maiatains annual 
Summer School and Naval Cam} Catalog. 


Address 
COL. R. P. DAVIDSON, Supt. 
Lake Geneva, Wis. 


HORPE 


SCHOOL Boys one 15 

















o 9 
One hour from Chicago an Lake, Wis 
ment foi un irl | 
Mh By Department for younger girls. Separate | Address Lake a, ‘IMlinoi s 
‘*Kappa,”’ one of eight charming clubhouses 
TERRESSES MILITARY INSTITUTE 
Box 82. Sweetwater, Tenn, 
Ss Martha Washington Seminary | COLONIAL SCHOOL FOR GIRLS Tou owe it to your boy to 
For Young omen 3eautiful location in National Capital, High School, os . a titute i 
Occupies beautiful estate and com- | College Preparatory ar ae Collegiate Co — ; Com- Th, B ts School,” 
bines advantages of city and country, | Plete Domestic Scier and Secretarial depart- atalor will he 0 choose wisel ite 
High School and Collegiate forms. | ments. Music, Art and Expression, Well ordered | OUF catalog will h At cl wisely. Wr 
Household Science and Arts. Secre- | nome “ee . Pe naa 6: aabicaleian - iota nil 
tarial branches. Music, Expression iss arlotte Crittenden verett, rincipa 
and Modern Languages Athletics 1533 Eighteenth Street, N. W., Washington, D. C.| FLORIDA MILITARY ACADEMY 









On the St. Johns River 30 miles south of Jack- 
sonville. Boys from 8 to 15 years. Outdoor fea- 
tures all the year round 


reer Address The Secretary, eRe bd - 
Oakcrest, Washington, D. . 
. _ = _KING-s ~SOSE Tes STUDIO SCHOOL 
of Washington and Paris 
Mr. and Mrs. August King-Smith, Directors 
u ns on a Travel and Study Class will tour in Eur pe dur- | 
: ing the summer. Six weeks of residence and 
A School for Girls. Established 1892 | study in Paris. 
For information, address 


Mrs. Beverley R. Mason, Principal 
1924 Florida Ave., Washington, D.C. 


Studio School, 
Washington 


| King-Smith 
1751 New Hampshire 


FAIRMONT SCHOOL 


For Girls. 24th year 


Ave., 





CHEVY CHASE SCHOOL 4 schoo! for 


the gift of today and tomorrow. Courses: Prepara- 


tory; two-year advanced for high school graduates; 

special. Unrivalled location at the national capital credited preparatory and high schools. Two-ye 
For catalog, address CHEVY CHase SCHOOL, Box B, | college and special oourses Effective use “of IM 
Frepenic EaRNEsT FARRINGTON, Ph. D., Head- | Educational advantages of the National Capital. 
master, Washington, D. C. | 2111 S Street, N. W., Washington, D. C. 


COL. GEO. W. HULVEY, Supt. 
Magnolia Springs, Florida 


_'TOME SCHOOL 


National Boarding School for Boys 


Midway between Baltimore and Philadelphia. 


Limited to graduates of el | 


| Rate $1000. 


Individual Single rooms. 
urray Peabody Brush, Ph.D., Director. 


Part Deposit, Md 


supervision. 











26 


Cc h o0se a 


pai s’ Se Si cile 


MANLIUS >» 


Saint John’s School 





| Manlius 
Colitege Preparatory and | 
Military 

| the hills 11 miles 

| yracuse Complete 

| \ happy school 

1] t ell-ordered recrea | 
t and athleti Business 

a rs » Junior School 

t}] New t received mid-term 

ij Summ Camy July and | 
\ugu " 4 years under 

1] pr t mana ment r cat 

j Gen. William Verbeck, Pres 

125, Manlius, N. Y 





THE STONE SCHOOL 


On Storm King Mountain 


50 miles from New York 
5 miles from West Point 


A sanely progressive school which fosters 
in each boy his Individuality, which up- 
builds him physically and  inereases his 
mental efficiency 


Preparation for all Colleges or for Business 
Life. Recent graduates now in sixteen lead- 
ing colleges. mall classes with a competent 
teacher for every eight boys. 

Separate Lower School for Boys 9 
Attractive outdoor life All sports 
supervision 
For catalo 


to 12. 
under 


und book of views, address 


ALVAN E. DUERR, Headmaster, 
Cornwall-on-Hudson, New York. 








| New York Military Academy | 
A SCHOOL OF DISTINCTION 


CORNWALL ON HUpson For CATALOGUE WRITE 


New York THkt COMMANDANT 





RVING 


SCHOOL 


Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 





25 miles from New York, in the beautiful, his- 
toric “‘Irving’’ country 85th year, 31 years 
under present Head Master. New site and build- 
ing 1904. Prepares for all colleges and tech 
nical schools. Individual as well as class in 
truction Equipment includes Athletic Field 
Gymnasium and Swimming Pool ddress 


Rev. J. M. FURMAN, L. H. D., Head Master, Box 913 











MOUNT PLEASANT SCHOOLS 
For over one hundred years a refined 
home for boys of all ages. Practical 
training with fleld work College and business 
preparation Physical training and athletic sports 
Address CHARLES FREDERICK BRUSIB, 
P.O Ossining-on-the-Hudson, N, Y 


school 
military 


Box 523, 


ST. PAUL’S 


A Boarding School for Boys 40 minutes from 
New York For catalogue address 
WaLTEeR i. Marsa, Headmaster, 
160 Stewart Ave., Garden City, L. L, N. Y. 
, 7 ~ 
WOODLAND SCHOOL 
joys 8 to 18 In Catskills, 1500 ft. elevation 
Ideal for developing strong, manly boys, preparing 
for college r life Skiing now ae skating 
Athletics Modern buildir res 


Erwin S. Spink, A.B., Headmaster, Phoenicia, N.Y. 





Cambridge Tutoring School 
For Boys — Day—228-W. 72nd St., N. Y. 
For Boys — Boarding—Cambridge, Mass. 
For Girls — Day—239 W. 72nd St., N. Y. 














Our Summer School for Boys at Schroon 
Lake, N. Y. (July-Sept.) offers unusual 
opportunity for your son. In heart of 
Adirondacks Rate $350 N. Y. Office, 
22 i2nd St 
McBurney School 
D college preparatory school for ys 
Sep ate unior department for you B.. boys. 
Catalogue on request 
THOMAS HEMENWAY, A.M., Headmaster 
318 W. 57th St., New York. Phone Circle 2560 
FISHBURNE MILITARY SCHOOL 
Prepares for universities and business life. Person- 
t R. O. T. C. under S. War De 
43rd year. New $250,000 fireproof equip 
$600. Catalogue 
Morgan H. Hudgins, Principal 
Box 418 Waynesboro, Va. 


FREEHOLD | MILITARY SCHOOL 


For 80 select young boys Just enough of the 








Military inculeate habits of obedience, 
promptness, and self-reliance, Study and 
play carefully sed 42 miles; Phila., 
66 miles The school with the personal touch 

Mason CHARLES M. DuNcaN, Box 52, Freehold,N.J. 


BORDENTOWN M I LITARY 
NSTITUTE 








Thorough am... for college or busir 
Boys taught how to study Military training 
Supervised athletics Individual attention 38th 
year. Col. T. D. Landon, Principal, Drawer C 30, 
Bordentown, N. J. 


School 


Your 


re 


Boys’ Schools 


ern 


en 


pasar 


Son 


from 


a 


Boys’ Schools i 


Recommended Lis; 
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iv dant ttn ace 





PENNSYLVANIA 
Military College 


Infantry Cavalry Artillery 


For a hundred years the Penn- 
sylvania Military College has 
been making men of boys. Dur 
ing this time thousands of young 
men have learned here the 
meaning of honor, thoroughness 
and discipline. 


Grants Degrees: Civil Engineering, 
Chemistry, Commerce and Finance. 
Preparatory Division and separate Ju 
nior School for boys from twelve to 
fifteen. 

Application for admission in Sep- 


tember must be made before July 
fifteenth. 


COL. CHARLES E. HYATT 
Box 525 Chester, Pa. 











SWARTHMORE PREPARATORY SCHOOL 


Prepares for college or life work. Send for booklet, 

**‘A Man Making School,”’ and learn the secret of 

our notable and continued success in training boys. 

Separate Junior Department for boys 10 to 14 

WILLARD P. TOMLINSON, M.A., Headmaster 
Box 24, Swarthmore, Pa. 


NAZARETH HALL MILITARY ACADEMY 


Box 50, Nazareth, Pa. Founded 1743. 





College preparatory and business courses. Senior, 
Intermediate and Junior Departments. Gymnasium 
and swimming pool. All outdoor sports. Min. age 


Address the Rey. A. D. Thaeler, D. D., Prin 


CARSON LONG INSTITUTE 


Junior 


9 yrs 


86th year. College Preparatory. Business, 


courses, Separate modern building for boys under | 
13 years Healthful country location Boys taught 
how to learn, how to labor. how to live. Terms $400. 
Box 15, New Bloomfield, Pa. 
ST. LUKE’S SCHOOL 
Wayne (Main Line P. R. R.), Pa. 
Healthful location, homelike buildings. Mental and 


physical instruction, high moral influence makes 
urrusual appeal to parents and boys. Prepares for 
college or busines 


Charles Henry 8 Strout, A.M., Headmaster 





Roosevelt Military Academy 


Perpetuates the vigorous ideals and robust Ameri 





canism of Theodore Roosevelt. Strong outdoor life; 

progressive curriculum Fits boys for ——s 
Unusual advisory board Catalog. 

Carrington, Headmaster, West Englewood, N. rf 

For the all-around edu- 

cation of manly boys 

Athletic sports 60-acre 

campus. Prepares for col- 

lege and business life Moderate rates. Lower 


School for boys from 11 to 14 
ROGER W. SWETLAND, ieadmester 
Box 5-S, Hightstown, N. 





MONTCLAIR ACADEMY 
Gives boys a careful, thorough preparation for the 
best colleges, scientific schools and business. High 





ideals, sound principles, proper attainments in life, 
of first importance All athletics. Suburban to 
New York Address Join G. MacVicar, Head- 
master, Box B, Montclair, N. 
BL A 1 R A CADEMY 

Real Boy’s School, near Delaware Water Gap 
General education and college preparation. Superb 
building equipment, every modern facility Fine 
athletic spirit Separate Lower School, Catalog. 

Address John C. Sharpe, LL.D., Headmaster 

Box Z, Blairstown, N. J. 


PENNINGTON SCHOOL 


for Young Men and Boys 
I’repares for college, tech. schools and business 
Junior school for boys; 84th year; modern equip- 
ment; gymnasium; swimming pool; inspirational 
faculty; between re York and Phila. Write for 
The Pennington I Francis Harvey Green, 
A.M.,Litt.D., eoderetien, Box 30, Pennington, N. 4. 


WILLISTON—A School for Boys 


Treparatory for college or scientific school. Di- 
rected work and play Junior School for young 
beys A istinct school in its own building; 
separate fa ulty Address Archibald V. Gal- 
braith, Principal, Box H, 


Easthampton, Mass. 


re 


ee 


Noble and Greenough School 





For boys » miles from Boston on Charles 
River. An lege preparatory school with 
finest New England traditions experienced 
faculty who are masters in boy training. One 
hundred acres of land, beautifully adapted to 
school purposes. Fine stone mansion. Gymna- 


sium, Boathouse, Athletic For informa- 


tion address 
CHARLES WIGGINS, 2nd, em * 
Dedham Ma 


Fields. 

















Snyder Outdoor School 
for Boys 

Fall and Spring Terms in 

THE NORTH CAROLINA MOUNTAINS 
ON LAKE JUNALUSKA 

Winter Term—Jan. to March—in 

FLORIDA, ON CAPTIVA ISLAND 
Outdoor life in the Salt Air and on the 
Salt Water. Cruising, Fishing, Hunting. 

College Preparatory and General Courses. 

Separate Group for Young Boys 

Beautifully Illustrated 
CLARENCE ELMER SNYDER, A.M. 
935 Fine Arts Bldg. Chicago, Ill. 


Catalog on request 








Staunton Military ee ee 
Ideal Home School for Manly Boys 
Boys 10 to 20 years prepared 
for Universities, Government 
Academies or Business. First 
school in the South to be 
rated Honor School by the 
War Department 

1,600 feet above sea-level. 
Separate building and 
special teachers for young- 
er boys. Military training 
develops obedience, health, 
manly carriage, Gymnasium; 
swimming pool; athletic park. 









$600,000 plant, full equip- 
ment, fireproof. 62 years old. Charges $600. 
Catalog. Address Col. Thos. H. Russell, B.S., 
Pres.. x B, Kable Station, Staunton, Va. 

















(GR RIDGEFIELD 





= Ridgefield, Conn. A country school 

v for boys in the highlands of the 

| Berkshires. 50 miles from New 
York City 

Roland J.Mulford,Ph.D., Headmaster 


CARMEL HALL 


Country Boarding & Day Sc hool for Younger Boys. 


7 Miles from New Haven. Acres, 4 Buildings 
Fresh Milk. Board, tuition, laundry and mending. 
$700 Summer Camp at Seashore, 


Conn. 


William H. Janes, Headmaster, Mt. Carmel, 


MASSEE COUNTRY SCHOOL 


On Long Island Sound. 51 minutes from N. Y. 
Prepares for all colleges and technical schools. 
Junior Department for boys 7 to 14. One teacher 





to every 12 boys. Attractive buildings. Beautiful 
l§-acre campus. All sports. 

W. Massee. Ph.D., Box B, Stamford, Conn. 
A School for the Individual. Classes limited to 
five boys. Hard work required. Expert instruc- 
tion mentally and physically. Soys enter when- 
ever vacaticies occur. For catalog, address 

Headmaster, Roxbury School, Inc. 
Cheshire, Conn. 


STAMFORD MILITARY ACADEMY 
Thorough scholastic and military training foster- 
ing the intellectual, physical and moral needs of 
developing boys. Personal instruction. Small 
classes. Manly sports encouraged. Extensive equip- 
ment. Ideally located in the Connecticut hills. 
Summer Camp. 

Walter D. Gerken, A.M., Prin., New Canaan, Conn. 





MILFORD 
A college preparatory school for boys of 16 and 
over. Formerly The Rosenbaum School. Small 
classes and individual instruction. Minimum tui- 


tion including room and board for the entire school 
year, $2,000 
Samuel B. Rosenbaum, vaanenned Milford, Conn. 


THE COCHRAN SCHOOL FOR BOYS 





On Long Island Sound. One hour from N. Y. City. 
A home school for a limited number of boys. Small 
classes. Constructive physical training. Progressive 


For booklet, address, William T. Cochran, 
166 East Ave., Norwalk, Connecticut. 


methods. 
Head master, 

















| TROY 
| CON FERENCE 
| ACADEMY 


Founded 1834 
and infirmary 


Rates. 


| Poultney, — vt. 


— pre- 
paratory and 
special courses in 
fine arts and com- 
mercial subjects. 
High scholarship. 
Splendid new 
dormitories, gym- 
nasium, chapel 
Co-educational. Moderate 

. LEONARD, Principal, 
__ Box K. 























POWDER POINT SCHOOL 


Will 
stan 
“RALPH k B 


ois Ring Caes 


and help him to under- 


A.M., 
Duxbury, 


meus tan your boy 





ARCE, 
ar Road, 


Headmaster 
Mass 





ALLEN- CHALMERS SCHOOL FOR BOYS 
A country school with military training, 
from Boston. 
ing colleges and technical schools. Robust minds in 
robust bodies. Upper and Lower Schools. Booklet. 
Thomas Chalmers, A.B., D.D., Director 
432 Waltham St. West Newton, Mass. 





| WORCESTER ACADEMY 





nine miles | 
Our graduates are successful in lead- | 


| 


SCHOOL oe THEATRE 


A combined dramatic school and stock 


company. Acting classes directed by 
professional producers and actors. 
Scenic design and production classes 
Frequent performances by advanced * 
students directed by members of the $ 
Board and Council. : 
Board of Advisory 
Managers Council 
WALTER HAMPDEN FRANK Craven 3 
CLARE TRED Masor ELsip Fercvson 
GEORGE ARLISS MARGARPT ANGLIN 
Racnuet CrorHers Brock PeMuertron 
Rost. Ep. Jones ERNEST Tkvex 
KEN. MAcGowAN Wm. Lyon Puetps 
ARTHUR HopkINs Jose Rusen 
ARTHUR HOHL 
Playwriting class under Edward Locke. 
author of “‘The Climax’’, ‘‘The Case of 
Becky Sharpe’’, etc. 


Summer course for teachers begins June 18, 


For catalog, write Clare Tree Major, Director 


571 Lexington Avenue,N.Y. 








American Academy 


of 


Dramatie Arts 


FOUNDED IN 1884 
FRANKLIN H. SARGENT, President 


The leading institution for Dra- 
matic and Expressional Training in 
America. Connected with Charles 
Frohman’s Empire Theatre and Com- 
panies. For information apply to 


THE SECRETARY 


175 Aas Hall 
NEW YO 3 Me. ¥. 


Yvette 
Guilbert 


SCHOOL “ THEATRE 
New York Fourth Year 
October, 1922 to April, 1923 


The Third Educational Trip to Europe 
will be arranged for the Pupils in the 
Spring of 1923 
Address applications to Secretary of the School 
Hotel Majestic, New York City (Knabe Piano) 











= 
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ALVIENE THEATRE 


and SCHOOL OF DR: AMATIC ARTS 
York 


COLLEGE of 





DRAMA, ORATORY 
MUSICAL COMEDY DANCE ARTS 
PHOTO-PLAY OPERA 


LEARN TO ACT BY ACTING | 


Students’ Stock 
former pupils, Mary Pickford, Laurette 
Mabel Ballin, Mary Nash, Taylor Holmes, 
Pilcer, Gertrude Hoffman, Nora 
Dolly Sisters, Hazel Dawn, Jos. Santley, 
Adele Astaire and others For catalogue 
Harper Irwin, mentioning study desired. 











Celebrities, 
Taylor, 
Harry 
Sayes, Kyra, 
Fred and 
write 


Public Appearances 








NEW YORK SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION 









Y Courses for advanced students and be 
ginners, — Elocution. Public Speaking, 
Drama, Pantomime — Speech defects 
cured Evening Classes. Summer 5es- 
sion July and August 


332 West 56th Street, NEW YORK CITY 


Largest School of Oratory, 
tres and Pedagogy in America. 5u 
Session. 43rd year. Degrees granted. 
Address Harry SeyMovr Ross, Dea, 
Huntington Chambers, ton. 














Byron W. King’s School of Oratory 





ts 
Elocution and Speech Art, 
Courses for Teac ; 
and Chautau 


Speech defects, 
positively cure 





School of Spee r 
Amertea. Send for pros) 
Mt. Oliver. Pittsburgh, 





5 BOY S vestorr SEROVA Sc HOOL 


of DANCING 
Interpretative, Chi 
West 72nd Street 
Columbus 6212 and 


ldren’s courses 
New York. 
9283 


Ballet, Classic, 
alty. 47 


Telephone 









; 


Harper's Baz 





Professional Schools 





The NEW YORK SCHQOL o 


INTERIOR DECORATION 
101 PARK AVE -NEW YORK CITY 
Correspondence Courses 
Complete instruction in pe 
riod styles, color harmony, 
composition, etc. Amateur 
a ind professional courses. 
a Start any time. 
Send for Catalogue A 








RE MEM BER 


Summer of the 
New York School of Fine and Applied 
Art be ~ New York July 6th, 
Paris July 10th 


Sessions 


Circular to Prospective Students 
Address Secretar 2239 Broadway, New York 
Fra Alvah Parsons re 
W i M. Odom, Paris Dire. ‘tor 








SCHOOL OF FINE ARTS 
AND CRAFTS, Inc. 





department incorporates 
the liberal methods of teaching of the French 
KATHERINE B. CHILD, Director 

349 Newbury Street, Boston, Mass. 


Miss 
Room 409, 








The Seeley School of 


INTERIOR DECORATION 


(only school of its kind) 
We give a complete intensive practical course 


decorating Resident or  corre- 





p rses—as you prefer. Morning and 
vening sessions. We furnish working models. 
Res nt tu Ai besins ot nang Sth. 
Wri te or ¢ Wr prospect 
MAISON DES. AR RTS 


748 Madison Avenue, N. Y. City 











METROPOLITAN ART SCHOOL 
58 W. 57th Street, New York 


MODERN COLOR 


For Portrait, Landscape, Poster, Stage Lighting 
and Designing Costume and Interior Design, 
\lso Home-Study Courses 


Costume Design 
Illustration and Anatomy 
Resident Course by Mail 





607 Broad St., Newark, N. J. 


The Sargent School 


Established 1881 
Address for booklet 


Education 


Boston, 
buildit 


Massachusetts, oe Beacon Street 
hd year. Moder 





Summer 


Camp. 


astics and Play 
» The Secretary 





fons ng School Cook Book 
Rane Wn . a Te cht ique for the home ar 

~ ool “ee months and inte 
Miss Alice Bradley, 


Ours Si 
Principal, 30 ‘Nesting “neem Boston, Mass. 


EDITH YOUNG ART SCHOOL 


Unusual Methods Highly Endorsed 


Dr. D. A. SARGENT, Cambridge, Mass. 


Posse Normal School of Gymnastics for Women 





AMERICAN COLLEGE of Physical 


Education 





The Miss Farmer School of Cookery 






nsive shor t 
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Answ Any Question about Professional Schools 


et : " a] 


Professional Schools Professional Schools | 


a 


a PROFESSIONAL 
COSTUME and 
MILLINERY 
DESIGN 


AASHION ACADEMY 

invites YOU— invites all 
who are interested in Cos- 
tume and Millinery Design 
or Fashion Illustration—to 
call at any of our schools and 
become familiar with our 
great work, or to write for 
that remarkable little book 
“The Secret of Costume De- 
sign” by Emil Alvin Hart- 
man, America’s P remier 


Designer. 


———$_$_—____, 


interior 


Decoration | 
10 Lassons by Marl *30. 


ie) ANC, ADEM OF FINE ARTS| 


East Madison « ot Chicago} 






@ /Dress Design 
/ 20 Lesson Marl *60. 


ACADEMY OF FINE ARTS 































BB 8 Gn ees 
dS Lessons by Mail *45. 
N37) ACADEMY OF FINE ARTS 


8/ Cast Madison Street ~ Chicago | 


1) . 
| | * Jashion Derawins 
| ‘i7* ) 
| “A 5 Lessons by Mail *25. ©/ 
4 


AG ADEMY OF FINE ARTS 


It is intensely interesting— \ 


it is highly instructive — a 
complete analysis of woman’s |f) | 
greatest profession, COS- 
TUME and MILLINERY 
DESIGN. We shall be glad 
to mail you a complimentary 


copy. No obligation. 


FASHION ACADEMY, Inc. 
21 East 79th Street 
Studio H. B. 5, Near Fifth Avenue 
New York City 


Philadelphia 
1432 North Broad Street 

















ry Paintin | 


i 5S Lessons by Mail *25. | 
« 


>A ACADEMY OF EINE ARTS 


a yp y 
be h\ 
T\e— 
| f iz 5/ East Madison Street ~Chicago 


| 













C sommercial Art 


5 Lessons by Mail *25. 


ACADEMY OF FINE ARTS | 


p East Madison Street ~ Chicago | 





San Francisco 

















Scottish Rite Temple ae 
Reside are Courses By Mail 
e The reliable se ean of the West 
- s _ Parisian Metho igning; Pattern Making; 
Finishing Model Draping, 
etc. for business, teaching 
SCHOOL © orhome use 


of Costume Design 


COSTUME and MILLINERY Studio 577-B Geary St., San Francisco, Cal. M. 
DESIGN DeLUXE with DESIGNING and MILLINERY 
P. CLEMENT BROWN gy 





and Pattern C ue taught for whole- 








retail or home use Day oo ting Classes 
. i Call or write for partic stray eDowell Dres 
Our Famous studio courses (from to 4 months) include PLUS | making and Millinery Schools. Estab 1876. Char 
oble wr in designing, the proper use of F abrics, Psychology of Line, | tered under Regents, 58 West 40th St., N.Y. 
Color, Combinations, and Ornamentations with Parisian Technique 
Our ™ uluates are being placed daily in authaeit tive positions in the 
World of Fashion and commercialize their ability far above the ° i 
nea Dslonee Miss Conklin’s 
The frst edition if the text book by P. Clement Brown which con Secretarial School 
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New models that are 
true musical instruments 


Being musical instru- 
ments the first requirement 
is quality of musical per- 
formance and in these new 
models the design is deter- 
mined by their musical re- 
quirements. These require- 
ments have been learned 





Victrola No. 260 
$160 


Victrola No. 240 


$115 through twenty-four years | ‘itiene t wii 


Mahogany or walnur 


devoted solely to the talking- 
machine art. 


See and hear these new 
Victrolas which, while new 
in design, have all the char- 
acteristic tone-quality which 
has made the Victrola pre- 
eminent. 





Victrola No. 280 
$200 
Mahogany or walnut 
Victrola No. 280, electric, $265 
Mahogany 


Victrola No. 300 
$250 
Victrola No. 300, electric, $315 
Mahogany, oak, or walnut 





Victrola No. 330 
$350 
Victrola No. 330, electric, $415 

Mahogany 






« Victrola 


OICE” REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 


Important: Look for these trade-marks. Under the lid. On the label. 


Victor Talking Machine Company 


Camden, New Jersey 
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ERTE’S description of — this 
month's cover, translated from 

the French: 

= was beautiful but poor, and 
. like every one who envies the good 





fortune of others, she was not content 


























this 
the 
crinoline 


was not ordered 
decorate her 
with phosphorescent 
arabesques. Then she who thought 

herself but poor, found 
herself lovely and rich, in the balmy 


And 


and 


enough, 


fireflies to 








beautiful 


spring night, richer than queens. 


men commenced to observe her, 














with her life of wretchedness. She was un- 







pay homage to her beauty. 
The fairy thought her task over. 
started the girl on the path 


She had 


of life, and need 





happy. She bewailed her misery and dreamed 
of better times, when her beauty would be 
adorned in luxurious clothes and sparkling jewels. 


One of the fairies that we call good, but who watches 
to and place 
world according to took 

And one spring night, when the flowers sang of love and all Nature 
whispered the music of youth, she—lovely but poor 
and forgetting that she was young wept at her cruel fate. Then the 
so-called good fairy waved her and thousands of 
fluttered toward the sad figure, and shone about her lovely form. They 
made a crown for her head, necklaces and bracelets for her breast and 
wrists, with their tiny glowing bodies. But the fairy, believing that 
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corner of the 
her protection. 


over us merely to study us us im a 


our merits, her under 


mourned her lot, 


wand, fireflies 
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not wave her mysterious wand again. But the light 
from the fireflies soon died out, for spring is short. Then 
this light was replaced by the flash of diamonds, thus marking 


her progress along life’s road. In the dark night, however, diamonds 
and pearls do not glisten like the fireflies, and beneath the pride of 
possessing these costly things lurks the sorrow of the dead spring, 
and she is ready to invoke the fairy to bring back the fireflies of he 
youth. But they have flown away to finish their short lives of flashes. 
The fairy, who has accomplished her deed, that fairy whom we call 
good, does not kno 


20) 
wu 


if she who was beautiful and poor is happy and 


proud of her wealth, or whether regret has already overcome her pride. 
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Page DISTINCTIVE FEATURES 
eccceee 3 T T 
IN THIS NUMBER 
eee si, 32,33 f | This Brides’ 
cee eeees 34, 35 THE BRIDES’ Number includes 
ITT : everything f 
: NUMBER everything 0 
aioli 36, 37 | importance per- 
Sk aad 38 pee 4 taining to a wed- 
44. 45 46. 47 ding except the groom’s conventional black. There 
are exquisite wedding gowns and their veils and 
48. 40 head-dresses, gowns for the bridesmaids, charm- 
di sichin? 50. 51 ing filmy things that took the concentrated atten- 
ee aes tion of Paris and New York to produce. Then 
si eas ne there are going-away clothes and clothes for every 
ceeeeee she hour of the smart and perfectly groomed day 
settee 54 All the distinctive spring and early summer 
sean 55 clothes that the designers have produced, we 
pata es 56, 57 have gathered. for you, whether you are one of 
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eared 58, 59 gowned way to the altar this season, or whether 
60. 68. 62. 63 you are merely interested in clothes as an abstract 
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FANNY HATTON have _ written | in 
ee ine | amusing social 
—" sotite Es 
ed called “The Field of Battle,’ and written in 
playlet form. The scene of action is a smart 


New York supper-dance club in the East Fifties 
The hour, one-thirty of a Friday morning. The 
characters are a man, another man, a woman, 
On pages 


soeneneneny vieneiee 


another woman, Cupid and a taxicab. 
48 and 49. 
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PARISIENNE UNDER 
BALCONY 


nOT £L EVIAN 





Drian, with his flair for unusual perspective, has done 
a most vemarkable bit of drawing. He has pre- 
sented to us a view of the balconies of the hotel 
at Evian so that they give one the feeling of look- 
ing down from a great height instead of up. It is 
only after one sees the Parisienne walking about 
under a great oiled paper Japanese parasol that the 
fact that one looks up, not down, becomes evident. 
Drian has made this interesting trick in perspective a 
charming decoration, full of life and movement. 









































Looking north along the Cliff Walk past the formal sea wall of Mrs. O. H. P. Belmont’s Marble Palace 


THE TRUTH ABOUT NEWPORT 


A Few 


IDICULOUS and annoying stories have 
been spread during the past season or 
two concerning the alleged decline and 
fall of Newport as the authentic sum- 
mer center of eastern social life. These 
stories have sought to boom certain 

other communities at the expense of Newport. 
Some of these yarns have been inspired real estate 
propaganda, some have been broad- 
cast by unsuccessful social climb- 
ers, some have been the idle gossip r 
of well-meaning irresponsibles. It is 
now the time for plain truth. Fifteen 
or twenty years ago a certain gay 
“circus” element in the Newport set 
made the name of Newport a 


Pertinent 


indulges in a quiet little chuckle. 


SOUrCE 


th é 


of 


Facts 


To those who are in the know, of course, all 
this dear, dead memory chatter about the decline 
and fall of Newport is simply twaddle, nothing 
more. It is quite true that there have been and 
that there will be great changes in Newport. It 
is quite true, for instance, that Mrs. O. H. P. 
Belmont has closed, probably forever, the Marble 
Palace on Bellevue Avenue, but it is equally true 


Newport, the magnificent, hears that it is dead and 


Coming 


Every reliable 
of information gives assurance that the 


Se ason 


The residents of that older Newport gave ex- 
pression to their social emotions in terms of vast 
and intensively cultivated formal estates, acres of 
matchless lawns, imposing palaces of marble, 
brick, stone and mortar, stately drives, Eu- 
ropean dress for all occasions, Victorian man- 
ners, virtues and vices. All well and good. They 
enjoyed it. It was the way of the time. It is 
no more. 

The residents of new Newport 
the sons and daughters of the old- 
timers—have just as much interest 
in their farms, their smaller and 
simpler houses, their motors, free- 
dom from unbending formality, their 
modern manners, virtues and vices. 


synonym for lavish, even wild, dis- Each generation to its own, in its 
play; extravagance without taste coming Newport season will be the most brilliant own way. 

and beyond reason. That element : a : : While these younger Newporters 
has, with the passing of the years, im many years, The anonymous author of this inherited a great many things from 


death, and discontent, disappeared. 
Otherwise, Newport is unchanged 

and is to-day, as always, the un- 
disputed authentic center of eastern L 
social life. 

Is it possible to discuss Newport 
without tearful flashbacks to the dear, dead days 
when Mrs. Stuyvesant Fish received or did not re- 
celve—according to her own predetermined stand- 
ards—every new arrival; without moist reference 
to the memory of perfectly appointed victorias 
drawn by high-stepping horses; without sighing 
comment on the times that were when young 
ladies and young gentlemen respected their elders 
and the chaperon acted like one? No, quite 
impossible. 


npo Quite as impossible as a discussion 
of Southampton without winking reference to 
the leaderless young smart set, midnight motoring, 
cocktail parties, successful climbers and—in gen- 
eral—-“high life at 


Ricksmere Hall.” 


article knows his Nez port well, 


that King George V. of England and other 
troubled regions would put up the shutters on 
Buckingham Palace to-morrow if he could have 
his way about it. Palaces and the grand manner, 
here, there and elsewhere, are not in harmony 
with the spirit of the times. The days of splurge 
and champagne picnics are past. People of taste 
and intelligence have found new ways of amus- 
ing themselves—thank an awakened public con- 
sciousness for that—but there are just as many 
interesting people in the world as there were 
before an unprecedented combination of circum- 
stances forced an endless chain of changes upon 
us all. 


We recommend it. 


the old Newporters in the way of 
vast estates, houses, and rigid tradi- 
tions, they did not inherit either the 
leisure, the limitless spending power, 
or the autocratic ambitions of their 
parents and their grandparents. 
Putting aside all democratic considerations 
to which many might be fully credited 
these inheritors of old Newport are bound by 
every interest to see to it that new Newport 
continues on a splendid scale. The enormous 
realty investments there, if no other interest, will 
keep Newport active. The place must be made 
and kept attractive to desirable people with 
money. The old fortunes are breaking up and 
Newport is expensive beyond any community in 
the world. 

Be assured that Newport will be up to its best 
this year. The leaders of Newport society, who 
have been in Europe for the past few years, are 
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“Beechwood.” Vincent Astor will again open “Beechwood” for several weeks, late in the season. 


returning, ready and anxious to make the season 
one to be remembered. The dowager Mrs. Vander- 
bilt will open “The Breakers” early in the season 
Mrs. Vanderbilt wii! have with her, as her guests 
for the season, her daughter Gladys, the Countess 
Széchenyi, and the Count Laszlo Széchenyi, 
Hungarian Minister to this country. Thus, for 
the season, “The Breakers” will be the head- 
quarters of a foreign ambassador. 

Speaking of foreign embassies, it is rumored 
that the British Government made an effort to 
purchase the Ogden Goelet house and to make it 
the permanent summer residence of the British 
Ambassador, but that the negotiations were not 
looked upon with favor by Mrs. Goelet, who in- 
tends to open the house in August. At that 
time, Mrs. Goelet will entertain her daughter, the 
Duchess of Roxburghe. It is well known in 
Newport that the coming of Mrs. Goelet is al- 
ways the signal for the giving of many important 
functions. 

Mrs. Herman Oelrichs will return to this country 
for the early spring, and will keep “Rose Cliff” 
—the most delicately beautiful villa in Newport— 
open for the season. Mrs. Belmont will return 
and take a small house. “The Elms’’—a palatial 
residence—will be open, but owing to the death 
of Mrs. Edward J. Berwind there will be little 
or no entertaining done there. Mrs. Hamilton 
McK. Twombly, though absent last year, will 
return this year accompanied by her 
daughter, Ruth Mrs. Twombly’s 
dinner parties are the most exclusive er 
functions given in Newport—since 
the days of Mrs. Ogden Mills and 
Mrs. Elbridge Gerry. 


HERE is a rumor, generally be- 

lieved to be true, that William 
B. Leeds and his bride, the Princess 
Xenia, will open “Rough Point,” his 
mother’s villa on the cliffs, which 
has been closed for ten years. 

As the season draws near, the 
list of those who will open their 
houses grows in length and impor- 
tance. On this list appear the names 
of Mrs. Henry Clews, the William 
Fitz Hugh Whitehouses, the Warren 
brothers, Whitney and George 
Henry, the H. O. Havemeyers, the 
Joseph E. Wideners, the Williams 
P. Burdens, Mrs Paul Fitz 
Simons, the T. Suffern Tailers, Mrs. 
Richard T. Wilson, Mrs. Alexander Nas 





his own golf-course, “The Best Nine in the 
World,’ and will have it ready early in the 
season. 

Mr. Tailer will also again open “Gravesend,” 
the late J. P. Morgan’s favorite haunt, a fishing 
shack far out on the Ocean Drive. New fishing 
stands have been erected, and over one hundred 
big striped bass have been caught there in the 
past three years. Despite the general opinion 
that striped bass had left Newport waters, never 
to return, one was caught last summer that 
weighed sixty-eight pounds, just four pounds 
heavier than the largest ever caught by Mr. 
Morgan in his fishing days during forty years. 


HE new Newport is much larger and more 

democratic than old Newport and has room 
for many groups or “sets.” For instance, there 
is the old Newport set who take their Newport 
seriously, maintain all the old family traditions, 
keep up their stables, drive out in their victorias, 
and, not infrequently, speak with some slight 
bitter sharpness about the “flapper” set. The 
“flappers” on their side do not take their New- 
port seriously. They have a good time first and 
maintain the old family traditions vicariously 
through servants, when at all. They drive their 
own cars, do as they please, and generally respect 
the predetermined rules of their own time, group, 
and set. But it is to this set, led by Louisa 

















Hamilton Rice, and so on through 
the roster. 

Parenthetically, T. Suffern Tailer, 
or, familiarly, Tommy Tailer, is hav- 
ing a few finishing touches put on 


Residence of Mr. Robert W. Goelet. Mr. Goelet 


is one of the leaders of the set that would liberate 
Newport from many of the time-bound formalities. 


Wilson, Carlotta Havemeyer, the two Loew girls, 
Evelyn and Florence, Annie Burr Auchincloss, 
Laura Biddle, and one or two others, that the 
new Newport must look for future development. 
The signs of the times are favorable! 

The younger married set, that is, the Vincent 
Astors, the Williams P. Burdens, et al., are per- 
haps less active in Newport—because of wide 
social and pertinent business interests—than is 
the more settled group that is generally called 
“the married set.” The Fitz Hugh Whitehouses, 
the Dudley Davises, the Forsythe Wickes, the 
Oliver Gould Jennings, form the nucleus of 
leadership in this set. The married set is, at the 
moment, Newport. They are actually in control, 
if any one set can be said to be in control. 


HESE various “sets” come together for the 

large dinners and dances given in August. 
Their members gather at Bailey’s Beach and 
Hazard’s Beach for the swimming hour, at the 
Golf Club for tea, or the Casino for tennis. 
The novice assumes that Newport is all one set. 
In truth, there are several sets, each one delight- 
ful in its own intimate way. And one is almost 
as important as the other. The newcomer who 
makes one set may spend an entire season play- 
ing around with its members and never touch 
any of the other sets. But the old-timers will 
touch practically every other set at some time 
during the summer. This is due to 
the friendships established before 
this new Newport developed 

The new Newport may also be di- 
vided roughly into several sections, 
the midtown section, the Cliff Walk 
section, the Ocean Drive section, the 
North End section, which is out 
Middletown way beyond Easton’s 
Beach, and there is the harbor sec- 
tion overlooking the bay. The mid- 
town section has few well-known 
houses, but it is the center of much 


<a social activity of a semi-public char- 


picturesque but thoroughly modern 
hotel with broad elm-shaded lawns 
and a cool dining véranda, is in the 
heart of this midtown section and 
a gay place indeed during tennis, 
horse show and yachting weeks 
when visitors of rank and distinc- 
tion fill its comfortable rooms 
The Cliff Walk section was once 
faned the preferred—in truth, the desired 
—section of Newport. Along that 
matchless path, where acre upon 
acre of velvet lawn sweeps down to 
meet the jagged rock and pounding 
sea, there rises a truly astonishing 


¢ acter. Hill Top Inn, a quaintly 
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“The Breakers,” 


panorama of palatial houses: “The Breakers,” 
“Rose Cliff.’ “The Marble Palace,” “Ochre 
Court’—those four names, appropriate to a de- 


sree, and adequate, tell the story of mile upon 
mile of old Newport. The motor-car has, how- 
ever, drawn many of the residents of new New- 
port far out to the Ocean Drive section and 
far inland to the Middletown section; in the 
first instance, for the rugged beauty of the wild 
country, and in the second, for the healthy sport 
of gentleman-farming 


‘““THEY make me tired,” said a well-known 
Newport summer resident some days ago, 
and she tapped the so-called society column 


of a New York newspaper. “They certainly do 
make me tired, such nonsense. The idea of talk- 
ing about Newport as though it was dead simply 
because four or five families have passed away 
or stopped the ridiculous extravagances of the 
old ‘splurge’ days. Why, this talk is as stupid 
as the yarns they told about Newport during 
the days that are gone. The stories of monkey 
dinners and such tosh. Well, I suppose they 
must talk about something, these gossips. But 
back to the new Newport and its present needs, 
for there is a new Newport, that’s true, and its 
needs are very different from the needs o7 old 
Newport. In the first place, we simply must 
have decent transportation. Transportation is 
the only really essential need, as a 
matter of fact. In the old days 
business was not so strenuous and 
the men could come to Newport and 
stay. Now, of course, that is all 
changed. Business is first with a 
great many men. Good transporta- 
tion could be easily accomplished by 
the simple method of attaching a 
through car to the one o'clock train. 
Will the Pullman people make that 
simple arrangement? We shall see. 


“NEW Newport's other needs are, 

*™“ I understand, about to be sup- 

€ SU] 

plied. We need a bathing-beach and 
a golf-course that will be accessible 
to desirable visitors who have no 
direct social connection among the 
residents of Newport and who are 
therefore barred from the Country 
Club and from Bailey’s Beach. Both 
of these needs have been met, I am 
told by the Hill Top Inn people. 
Newport also needs a larger and bet- 
ter equipped hotel, but that will 
doubtles; come in due time. So 
there you are. 


y Newport is the most 
beautiful summer watering-place in 
if ridiculous 


the world, and if these 
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residence of the dowager Mrs. Vanderbilt, will open 


stories about its decline had not been circulated 
there never would have been any ‘slump’ at all. 

“Southampton ? Southampton ! A pretty 
place, but what has Southampton to offer 
that Newport cannot offer? It is within easy 
motoring distance of New York. Quite true. It 
has an unrestricted beach. Quite true. Anything 
else? No. Nothing. Southampton is a low 
lying, not too beautiful section of Long Island, 
not for a moment comparable with the rocky 
grandeur of Newport. No harbor for seagoing 


yachts. No casino. The hotels are no better, if 
as good. They held a good dog show last year, 
but the horse show was a joke. The tennis 


tournaments are not for a moment to be com- 
pared with the tournaments held every year on the 
Newport Casino Championship courts. No, no. 
Southampton has reached its height. The lack of 
restrictions, the accessibility to New York and the 
severe social barriers of old Newport made a 
rapid and unreasonable rise possible for South- 
ampton, but it is not for long. Now, with the 
opening of Hazard’s Beach and the new point of 
view of the leaders who have opened the Casino 
dances to the summer visitors, pouf, there is no 
comparison—none! But, one thing, we must 
have better transportation. That is essential. 


**RAR Harbor? Bar Harbor is the one water- 
ing-place that might compete with Newport 


stately gardens, we see 


formal 
“Mirimar,” the Alexander Hamilton Rice residence, 
one of the many beautiful estates in Newport. 


Across the 





“Greystone,” 


J. J. Wysong. 


the 























the residence of Mrs. 
Mrs. W ysong stresses 


formalities of old Newport. 


socially, but the restrictions of Bar 
Harbor have made it what the Bar 
Harbor set want it to be, a conserva- 
tive stronghold made up of vast 
estates and rigid with conventions. 
These estates belong to J. Pierpont 
Morgan, Joseph Pulitzer, Mrs. Fred- 
erick Vanderbilt, Mrs. George Van- 
derbilt, John D. Rockefeller, Ernesto 
Fabbri, Augustus C. Gurnee and 
other strictly conservative members 
of eastern society. No, Bar Harbor 
has no interest in ‘leadership. Bar 
Harbor wants to be left alone, in 
perfect, self-sufficient peace. 

“The North Shore is too extensive 
and too inclusive even to aspire 
There are many charming estates 
along the North Shore, but no one 
community for a moment compar 
able to Newport. 

“Narragansett Pier? <A 
passage for motorists. 

“The Adirondacks ? 
away. 

“Newport stands alone as 
as its rock cliffs.” 


port ot 
Too far 
secure 


E offer no comment. We let 
the matter rest with her words. 
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Bouquets from Stumpp 


The three chief articles of faith in every Dutch costume 
—spreading cap, sabots, and apron—are all ethereally 
interpreted in these bridesmaids’ costumes. The winged 
caps are of delicate lace for the sunshine to trickle 
through, splashing cheeks and shoulders; the sabots are 
the nearest American approach—flat-heeled, childlike, 
white satin slippers, round and comfortable of toe. The 
dresses, built billowingly over tarlatan, are of cream- 
colored dotted mousseline—the mere illusion of a fabric 
—and over them fall big, housewifely aprons, sturdily 
tied in back with great bows of this same illusion. 





The bride’s bouquet to the luckiest bridesmaid! It is of 
freesia and white jonquils; and the bridesmaids’ own 
bouquets are respectively—one of pink tulips, iris, and 
yellow daisies tied with yellow ribbon, and the other of 
Betty Henderson roses, sweet peas, African daisies, and 
yellow freesia tied with apricot ribbon. Last touches of 
all to the quaint Dutchness of this outdoor country 
wedding are the bride’s two bracelets of broad bands of 
garneis, clasped under great buckles; her locket of old 
enamel; her drooping earrings; and the short white 
gloves worn with short sleeves by all the bridal party. 
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A wedding is one of the few ceremonies left to modern life (shorn of crusades, 
roval progresses, and triumphal entries) that lends itself to picturesque pageantry. 
Here costumes, rather than dresses, may be worn and the atmosphere of any 
chosen time or country reproduced to give charm and loveliness. Say a Van 
Dernoot is to marry a Rensselaer. A wedding quaintly Dutch would be delicious. 
The bride must not be afraid of spoiling her beauty by following the details of 
the Dutch picture—no curls, no frills—a prim severity. A lace cap spreads above 
her face like a peacock’s tail and from it the tulle veil descends like a misty 
waterfall. The slim, plain bodice with its little sleeve caps is made the tinier by its 
enormous skirt, touching the ground, of soft white satin, doubly tiered with blue silk 





lace, over which is primly posed a domestic satin apron tied with big blue lace bows. 
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“Oh,” she cried, and the syllable held pain and bitterness and disgust and pique. 


HE had started 
in to be de- 
liberately 
beautiful 
when she 
was 

and Billie Burke was 

the model she had 

selected. She had 

masses of lovely loose 

Billie Burke hair, and 

a petal skin’ with 

the appropriate rose flush on it. She became all 

that a good foundation, devotion to an ideal, and 

two-dollar cold cream combined with the other 

intricacies of the beauty counter can make of one 

Now at twenty-nine she was still faithful to her 

type, in spite of intriguing modern by-paths which 

led to bronzy hair, furrowed by an exact 

marcel, netted, and surmounting an ex- 

pensive pallor, or to a bobbed youth- 

fulness around futuristically red cheeks 
Unluckily, she had not been able to 

maintain the same consistent standard 

in her mental processes. Her mind, a 

roomy place, afforded a drill ground 

for each successive battalion of social 

theories as they tramped through her 

social circle. The current groping for 

change came to her, and it being so 

much simpler to change the mind than 

the complexion, she exercised her yearn- 

ings that way. She started out with the L 

“Twelve Pound Look” idea—there was 

a medium brown husband of about 

three years standing at that time, whom she cast 

in the “heavy” réle. Her economic freedom took 

the form of candle-shades, thin brass sheets 


tortured into designs by infinite punching with 
an awl 

The market was flooded with similar expres- 
sions, however, and it was bad for her slim white 
hands. 


She decided to have a baby and became 


THE HEAVY 


twenty, B y 


wise— 


rules set 


KATHERINE 


an incipient Madonna. 
was honestly tragic. 
Social work and socialism. Social work in blue 
homespun and socialism in pongee dresses with red 
peasant embroidery around the neck and sleeves. 
Her husband put renewed energy into his busi- 


The baby died, and she 


The game of philandering is pleasant enough but 


has rather rigid rules. One of them 


neither player must take it too seriously; other- 


forth most adroitly in this 


ness after he came back from the war, so that 
they were able to rent a charming house which 
included a studio with a huge studio window, and 
an unsystematic collection of books. There was 
a great couch beneath the window, piled with 
jade and black and dull tangerine cushions. 
Maurice Hewlett’s Senhouse trilogy was con- 
venient in the library. She dreamed over it by 





HUSBAND =°%* 


SPROEHNLE 


is that 


But you, gentle reader, will find the 


story. 


window and be- 
subscribe to 
the open road doc- 
trine as applied to in- 
comes of over twenty 


thousand dol la rs. 
“The Quest of the 
Golden Girl” turned 


up on the  book- 

shelves. The March 

air hinted spring, and 

she had the chauffeur 
drive her in the open car as far as Peekskill, and 
soaked her satin slippers on a wet fragrant hill- 
side. 

After a week with a trained nurse and her 
husband’s intense annoyance, she was allowed to 
spend the day on the studio couch. She really 

hadn't been so much ill as affluent; so 
when a knock sounded at the outside 
door—the studio had its own entrance 
from the garden—she answered it her- 
self. 

She faced an expectant-looking young- 
|] ish man, who might have been the 
Hewlett hero with the benefit of a g od 
|| English tailor. He looked at her and 

| showed his disappointment plainly. 

“But you aren't Fredericka,” he com- 
plained. She wasn't, and she had 2 
sharp feeling of disappointment herself 

“T_J'm sorry,” she said involuntarily 

“That’s all right. But where 3s 
Fredericka? I’ve come to see how the 


studio looks since she’s done it over, 
and to have tea, if urged.” sa 
“Oh, you mean Mrs. Burton,” said she. “Shes 


gone to Italy. We've taken the house until next 
fall.” 

“Oh!” 

“Ves.” 

“Well,” he explained at last, “that completely 
ruins my spring, that’s all. I told her I'd paint 
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It was too thrilling, she reflected, to have the wispiest of your dreams materialize. 


her a panel for over the fireplace when I came 
back from Paris myself. I'd naturally have to 
see the room, wouldn't I?” ‘ 

“It is too bad,” she admitted sympathetically, 
t! inking that Fredericka had all the luck. 

“We-ell,’ and she recognized the farewell in- 
flection in his voice. 

3ut—"Yes,” she capped it. 

“I suppose,” speculatively, “that nothing would 
convince you that I’m not one of those polished 
persons who gets into the house on the pretext of 
reading the gas-meter and then locks the lady 


in the closet while he collects the strings of 
pearls ?” 
“There isn’t a closet in the studio,” innocently. 
“And I'd like awfully to see the studio again. 
In fact, it’s rather vital.” 

“Very well,” she said, suddenly throwing the 
door wide open to him and the spring wind. 
“Very kind of you,” said his formal 
“What a nice thing you are,” said his eyes. 
They left the door open, which would account 
for the continued presence of that insidious spring 

wind. 


voice. 


She curled up on the couch while he went about, 
measuring the space above the fireplace and 
looking over the room. He glanced at her from 
time to time. Fluffy yellow hair curls up well 
on a deep couch with black and orange and jade 
silk cushiens. She watched, deep in content, 
while literature came to life. It was too thrilling, 
she reflected, to have the wispiest of your dreams 


materialize. He maintained the polite silence ex- 
cept to comment, “Nice new bit, that Chinese 
embroidery and, “Fredericka did well with 
that corner.” His in- (Con‘inued on page 106) 
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MRS. CHARLES J. COULTER, JR. 


Mrs. Coulter, who was Miss Helen Lispenard Stewart Trevor, daughter of 
the Henry Graff Trevors, was perhaps the most interesting bride of the 
season. Her marriage brought together representatives of many old New 
York families, for she is a granddaughter of the late George R. Schieffelin 
and is connected with the Stewarts, the Rhinelanders and the Winthrops. 
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King Carnival and his train of multicolored followers gave the Riviera, from Cannes 
to Mentone, the strange effect of some new vivid Alice in Wonderland, peopled with 
remarkable birds and animals, festooned with lanterns and flecked with confetti. 


PARI 


N the Riviera, in the season, f 
King Carnival reigned supreme 
from Cannes to Mentone, with 
blaring trumpets, Bengal lights, 
festooned lamps, flowers, gro- 
tesque masks and merry mask- | 
ers, confetti, dancing and dining and de- 
lirious gaiety of all sorts. The masks and 
costumes were odd this year. Not only did 
we see mermaids emerging from a deep 
blue sea—on a car, this—but merrymakers 
were garbed as fishes, parrots, zebras and 
weird animals of unknown name and 
origin, 

An oyster trotted along with a huge 
pelican (one looked involuntarily for the 
walrus and the carpenter), and a tall giraffe 
with a rose in its teeth wagged its long 
neck sagely above the heads of the crowd, 
while a golden bird of paradise, perched 
on a car, laughed and snatched the flower, 
pelting with it an unknown disguised as a 
very, very red lobster. Flowers fell like 
shooting stars through a rainbow mist of 
confetti. A “young moon” danced, or tried | 
to, with a Red Indian whose war-bonnet i 
was the most fantastic thing imaginable; 
while the redskin paused to shoot an arrow 
barbed with a red rose at Mimi Pinson. 

At the féte d’Eau, at the restaurant des Am- 
bassadeurs at Cannes, great fishes were suspended 
from the ceiling and the walls were hung with 
blue and green gauze, while music babbled con- 
tinually like running water. There, too, the cos- 
tumes were striking; a dripping fountain danced 
with a slim green sea-serpent under the jealous 
eyes of a pirate bold; dancers were in fantastic 
bathing or other “water” costumes. 


At Nice a similar féte at the Casino was cos- 
tumed in green and yellow, and in the greatest 
variety. 


The Place Masséna was hung with fairy 
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Simple low shoes, rather than sandals, 
are superseding the sandal in smartness. 
Café au lait and champagne-colored 
stockings are smart for daytime. 


Metal-embroidered organdies are ap- 
pearing as lovely summer frocks. 

Tinted lace frocks are smart for eve- 
ning. So is silver lace over delicate color. 

Fringed plaids are excellent for sports 
skirts. 

Flounces are appearing successfully on 
the new frocks for summer. Particular- 
ly smart are those developed in organdie. 


There is an attempt to heighten the 
watst-line. 


lamps, packed with maskers and clouded with 
confetti which seemed to rain from the skies on 
the King and his company, while in the gaming 
rooms large sums were lost at baccarat. 

At “Monte,” too, it was gay, with much en- 
tertaining between the English and American 
visitors, among whom were counted the officers 
from the warships in the harbor of Villefranche. 
There was polo at Cannes and the regatta, and 
much golfing, tennis and other sports. 

The Duke of Connaught spent the winter on 
the Riviera, where the Princess Patricia visited 
him, and Prince and Princess Christopher of 





THE GAY RIVIERA SEASON 
SUMMER 


FROCKS 


Greece stayed the season at the Villa Kas- 
beck in Cannes, entertaining a great deal. 
Miss Maxine Elliott, Marie Dressler, Lady 
Sarah Wilson, King Manuel and Queen 
Victoria, Lord Rocksavage, Madame Bit- 
tencourt, Lord and Lady Queenborough, 
the Grande Duchesse Anastasia, Prince de 
Bourbon-Parme, Madame Jacques Balsan 

formerly the Duchess of Marlborough, 
and Mrs. John R. Drexel were among 
those who spent the season on_ the 
Cote d’Azur and are now reluctantly re- 
turning to Paris. 

The Riviera season is over, and racing in 
Paris is in full swing. Charity fétes are 
still in order with galas at the opera and 
Opéra Comique. We have seen Rostand’s 
“Les Romanesques” and “La Derniére Nuit 
de Don Juan” at the Porte St. Martin and 
“Marion Delorme” at the Théatre Francais, 
with Mademoiselle Cécile Sorel as the too- 
frail Marion bewailing the death of gallant 
Cing-Mars. But after all, in Paris, the 
season has not been too gay. 

On the occasion of the Gala “César 

J Franck” at the Opéra, the Queen of the 
Belgians wore a wonderful gown of beaded 
white crépe de Chine with a long court 

train and the red ribbon of the Légion d’Honneur 
across the corsage. The diamond tiara on her 
blonde hair was rather less large than the dia- 
mond tiaras worn by the women in the loges all 
about—and that night, the tiara was the favored 
head-dress, however simply the hair was arranged 

The coiffure continues simple. The hair is 
dressed low in the back and fluffed out softly 
over the ears, with either a bandeau of some 
sort across the forehead or a jeweled comb thrust 
in at the back. Lacking the low broad antique 
comb of delicate gold, women are ordering simi- 
lar combs of carved jade, ivory or _ coral. 
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(Middle) White crépe de 
Chine, traced over with the 
vivid color of orange beads 
and girdled with crystal, is 
draped into an evening gown 
of the more formal type. Over 
the shoulders is a_ trailing 
film of black lace patterned 
with “chinoiserie’’ motifs. 


Silver and crystal paillettes, 
as delicate as hoar frost and 
as charming in pattern, are 
embroidered all over this rose 
crépe de Chine gown so that 
it sparkles at every move of 
the wearer. The lining of the 
sash and part of the bodice 
are of shining silver cloth. 


The models on 
this page are from 
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NEW bandeau set with diamonds, large and 

small, bears in front a sort of panache of bril- 
liants which is removable, so that the bandeau 
may be worn with or without the diamond 
“plume.” Odd new diamond ornaments appear 
here and there. At the Opéra Comique recently 
the only gems worn by a woman in a rich black 
frock were set in a _ buckle-like brooch which 
clasped, crosswise, the rather wide shoulder-strap 
so that the brilliant stones showed most effective- 
ly on the black band. 

Again, the shoulder-straps of a straight-topped 
corsage are made of real stones in ropes of rip- 
pling fire crossing the bare shoulders. Wide de- 
tached sleeves are attached to short “cuffs” at 
the shoulders by means of three decorative dia- 
mond clasps on the outside of each arm. 

Slender high jeweled heels, set with brilliants 
and colored stones in a decorative design, are a 
novelty. Far from being conspicuous, the jeweled 
pattern is dainty and very decorative, and is 
smart with evening frocks or robes d’intérieur. 


OR the street the skeleton sandal promises to 
be less worn, since a low simple shoe is now 
considered more smart. Hose of the light beige 
tint called café au lait or champagne are worn 
with day frocks, while for evening the invisible 
stocking is still preferred, particularly one of pale 
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Rather Egyptian in feeling is 
this gown of flame-colored 
lace over flame-colored crépe 
de Chine. The skirt swings 
in long folds from a low- 
placed jeweled girdle, much 
like the decorative girdle 
princesses of the Ptolemies 
were so fond of wearing. 


flesh-color. Now that skirts are somewhat longer 
and the ankle shadowed by the hem, the nude 
effect of the transparent stocking is less in evi- 
dence. 

The edges of many summer frocks of organdie 
and other thin stuffs are scalloped, and the scal- 
lups, bound on the edges, form the only trim- 
ming. Flounces, skirt edges, sleeves, boleros and 
jackets are thus scalloped, with an astonishingly 
pretty result. The metal-embroidered organdies 
are new, lovely, expensive and very perishable. 
Rust-colored organdie embroidered in a delicate 
Indian design with flat gold thread forms an ex- 
quisite blouse—Paquin made it—and the new 
changeable organdies, so pretty in mauve or green, 
are embroidered with either gold or silver com- 
bined with one or more colors. 


ACE frocks of the most transparent sort are 

worn. These are of the thinnest black lace, 
“blond” lace or tinted laces, lovely in rust, green 
or blue over a silken slip of the same color or 
white. Premet shows two charming new eve- 
ning frocks of mousseline; one of citron mous- 
seline girdled with citron and jade green with 
clusters of citron, blue, green and red grapes; and 
one of transparent white and gold brocade girdled 
low about the hips with tubular beads. The pat- 
tern of the brocade is accentuated with bead em- 
































enough to 


Gorgeous sweep 
into any room is this evening 
gown beaded 
and embroidered in turquoise 
and white over turquoise crépe 
de Chine. Jeweled ornaments 
blaze on the girdle and hold 


of silver lace 


up the draped turquoise satin 


sash in simple classic folds. 


This is 


costumes 


one of the 

that has 
come out of Paris this season. 
The frock is white crépe with 
a bead girdle; and worn with 
this is a peacock-blue coat 
lined with crépe stitched in 
Greek keys in blue 
the coat. 


(Middle) 


loveliest 


great 


thread, to match 


broidery and the edge of the trailing tunic and 
the back of the corsage are of silver lace. Deli- 
cate silver lace over light green silk forms an 
adorable dancing frock. 

Chanel’s newest sweater of light brown wool is 
striped crosswise with a sort of Russian design 
in colors, knitted into the garment. Russian 
women, enforced exiles, are interesting themselves 
in the Maison Chanel, lending their taste and 
their serious efforts to that house. 

Fringed plaids are heaped high among the sup- 
plies at the Maison Chanel, plaids which may be 
turned into the smartest of fringed sports skirts. 
Fringed scarves of colored wool are also shown, 
with knobby-handled parasols of toile de Jouy 
and linen. One of the new Chanel hats of brown 
straw is trimmed with a twist of crépe de Chine 
in two colors, lighter and darker than the straw. 
The straw brim is faced with crépe de Chine of 
the same shade. 

5 to the blouses which are invariably pulled 
down over the skirt, some of the smartest are 
of lace, others are of crépe de Chine in white or 
delicate colors, some are of mousseline or organ- 
die and some are of toile de Jouy. The cre- 
tonne is rather thin, like calico, and the printed 
design. is often accentuated with embroidery of 
thread or beads si 
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The flounce is one of the features of the seas 


son's fashions and it 


ployed. 


is most successfully em- 


One new summer frock is flounced its 


length and girdled with flowers of colored organ- 


die. 


Flounced sleeves appear on a frock of crépe 


Georgette, in keeping with the flounced front of 
the skirt, and flatly flounced panels appear on the 
sides of a skirt of Havana crépe marocain. 

There is evidently an attempt to heighten the 
waist-line, which is apparently glued to the hips. 


So 


showing this tendency, 
invariably bears the hip waist-line. 


far women are content to 


look at models 
but the frock they order 
Next season, 


perhaps, we shall accept this idea, which at pres- 
ent is looked upon with such apparent disfavor. 


Open-work English 
Jenny in unlined 
jackets early in the 
season, has recently 
appeared in the 
form of tunics over 
under-slips of satin 
or crépe de Chine. 
A tunic of open- 
work embroidery in 
white or tinted or- 
gandie is pretty over 
a black satin un- 
der-dress, while an 


embroidery, shown by 

(Right) To wear on the morne- 
ings when all the trees in the 
Bois are breaking into a shrill 
green is a slender, well-groomed 
tailleur of black “grain de pou- 
dre” edged with red galon. With 
this one wears the blouse cf 
white toile, stitched in designs 
darned on floss. 


with white 
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When the mode calls to arms, 
Vadeleine and Madeleine 
calmly answer with slender 
sleeves, oddly slit, through 
which may peep the white 
curves of the wearer’s elbows 
Brique - colored crépe lines 
these openings and the panel 
of this black crépe frock. 


If a frock of gray mousseline 
shows a _ predisposition to 
sleeves and then lapses into 
thin strips and rosetted wrist- 
bands of gray mousseline—it 
may be whimsical, but that is 
fair enough. Gray silk threads 
mark the fabric into squares 
and gray rosettes dot it. 
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WITH THE SILHOUETTE UNCHANGED, 
PARIS FEELS THE URGE FOR 
ADVENTUROUS SLEEVES 








The models on 
this page are from 
MADELEINE 
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MADELEINE 


entire frock of English embroidery in café au 
lait crépe de Chine is lined and girdled with 
Georgette of the same shade 

The open-work idea is carried out even in 
frocks of serge, where instead of fulness, tucks, 
or darts the material is cut away and the 
edges bound and drawn together. Each move- 
ment of the wearer betrays the under-slip of 
another color and texture. One frock of black 
satin is dotted with coin-spots in the form of holes with the edges 
bound with satin. This is worn over an under-slip of tawny yellow 
silk. With this is worn a great hat of yellow crin, trimmed with flowers 
of yellow organdie. 

The loose straight jacket is newly made of black satin, collared deli- 
cately with fur and lined throughout with black mousseline. The nar- 
row skirt laps over in deep tucks on the sides and is topped from the 
hips with tucked white organdie, forming thus a three-piece costume. 
This model appears also in mastic crépe marocain and in gray-green 
shantung, with a narrow collar of black monkey at the neck. 

With a smart tailored frock is worn a small cloche of fine black straw 
with wide black grosgrain ribbon folded over the brim-edge and straying 
off in a winglike end on the side. Another smart cloche of fine black 
straw has a slightly draped crown which is encircled with a draped fold 
of black velvet through which, in front, jeweled pins are thrust. 

Newest of all is the hat of felt and organdie. The crown is of black 
felt and the folded brim of white organdie. A hat of red straw has a 
straw brim edged with white organdie, which is embroidered with nar- 














The bolero-like bodice of the 
veiled lady above shows a 
disregard for her girdle that 
is as charming as it is 
courageous, while the skirt 
presents an interesting use of 
plaits and tiers over the 
hips. This black rep frock is 
brightened by gold braid. 
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This coat of gray and white 
plaid cloth steps forth like a 
simple thought in a complex 
world. Steps forth, preferably, 
in the Bois, where the circular 
side tunics that broaden its 
silhouette may swing with 
greatest unconcern. Madeleine 
and Madeleine designed tt. 
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Speaking of blue “grain de 
poudre,” Renée says it 
should be slender and 
banded with ciré soutache. 
She also suggests an 
trancing little white linen 
vest, touched at the corners 
with “ajours’”’, and a pair 
of wide voluminous cuffs. 


en- 


Renée plants white em- 
broidered June roses over 
a background of blue 
“grain de poudre” to 
make a three-piece costume 
seasonable. The white 
crépe blouse is tucked to 
match the tailleur and 


banded with embroidery. 
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A frock of black 
mousseline over 
black crépe de 
Chine may consider 
itself very much in a 
modish whirl when 
it chooses as its de- 
corative motif curl- 
ing tufts of ciré floss. 





row red ribbon. Hats made entirely of narrow or 
wide ribbon are smart, as is a rounded crown of 
fine straw with a brim of ribbon. A broad hat 
of champagne-tinted crin is trimmed with a great 
bow of felt of the same color, tied once on the 
side. 

Broad-brimmed hats of white or tinted or- 
gandie trimmed with great organdie flowers 
are smart with summer frocks. One of these is 
simply trimmed with a pious little band of blue 
ribbon which is tied once in the back, with the 
ends falling below the hips. Smart are the Suzy 
models of crin lace, those with transparent crowns 
and fluffy ruffly transparent brims. 


ROAD hats of crin in gray-green or pale colors 
are trimmed with rose-sprays. A Suzy crea- 
tion of black crin lace has a brim of lace a bit 
more than an inch wide, while the rest of the 
wide brim is made of black velvet. The weight 
of the velvet causes the brim to sag slightly, so 
that the inner edge of crin lace masks the eyes. 
Maria Guy makes a pretty hat with a rounded 











crown of black straw and a double brim of 
changeable copper-red taffeta, trimmed with a 
row of taffeta flowers encircling the base of the 
crown. 


NE of the smart Reboux capelines worn at the 

races has a broad brim of black straw with 
a crown of draped ribbon of many colors in vio- 
let, red, pink, and a curious tawny shade which 
is almost brown. The vivid color of the care- 
lessly draped crown is very new and striking. 

Another hat, which was worn by a number 
of women a few days ago at Auteuil, was a very 
small close shape of suéde in all-black, all-beige 
or all-jade-green. The top of the crown was 
darted in a curious fashion, and the only trim- 
ming was a flat fanlike bow of suéde ribbon on 
the left side. 

One of the close-sleeved collarless Chéruit jack- 
ets worn at the races was of gray mixture, made 
with two flat girdles crossing the peplum in the 
back. A Chéruit flounced frock, and Chéruit 
makes much of flounces this season, was glimpsed 























Lanvin, with her trick for 
doing the simple naive 
thing with the greatest 
amount of “manner” pos 
sible, has done just that 
to this gown of black crépe The models on 
narocain with its trailing- this page are from 


leeved bodice of biscuit- 


colored Georgette cre pe 
& 


/¥ 
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LANVIN CONCERNS 
THE SLEEVE AND 


under a black cloth cloak, which was deeply scal- 
loped on the lower edge. The sleeves and under- 
sleeves of this cloak were bordered with gold 
galon 

A lace-flounced Chéruit frock worn recent- 
ly at the Ritz dinner-dance had a plain wide 
silver girdle posed at the hips and clasped 
with silver roses instead of buckles. The 
white-and-silver lace flounces falling from 
this girdle were very full; this achieved an 
interesting silhouette. 

The attempt to tighten the silhouette at the 
waist-line has not been a success this season, 
but the new flounces, close sleeves and intricate 
skirts, the large gowns, loose cloaks and simple 
one-piece frocks are more than charming and 
smart beyond imagining. 

There is a decided tendency to make the mode 
as rich and as intricate in detail as possible 
Many gowns are embroidered as beautifully as 
the costumes worn in the paintings of the Italian 
Renaissance, and with the same fine feeling for 
pattern and the same love of subtle and inter- 
esting color. The silhouette is indeed simple, and 
very little has befallen this season that the aver- 
age clever seamstress could not copy as to line; 
it is in ravishing detail and in the adroit combin- 
ing of unexpected and lovely materials that the 
mode of this season excels. It is as if the cou- 
turiers had delved into their costume books, and 
had studied long and devotedly the wealth of 
medieval ornament, and had gone to the galleries 
of Italy and Spain for inspiration to make an ex- 
quisite season of wonderful detail. 

van Campen Stewart. 











A three-piece suit with the Lanvin in- 


génue air is of serge with tremendous 


cuff on its conservative _ sleeves 
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The medieval rolled girdle 
that appears on so many 
of Lanvin’s models is here 
of dark blue satin upon a 
dark blue satin gown with 
matching over-skirt of 
Georgette crépe, made with 
inserted bands edged with 
rose and silver stitching. 
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Under the little jacket on the left 
worn this simple frock of tan crep' 
marocain with matching skirt of serse 
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1 straight little coat is 
largely plaided with yellow 
and white and is woolly 
and comfortably pocketed ‘a 
as a sports coat should be, 
and besides that it has a / 
decided French accent that 
is a bit exotic and interest- 
ing in any sports clothes 


DCEUILLET 





Henna-colored chiffon, finely plaited and 
embroidered in dull gold, obtains char- 
acter from a black satin under-frock. 




















FIEC SE 


The models on 
this page are from 
DEUILLET 


GIVES THE 


COSTUME YOUTH 














On the collar 
and cuffs of this 


blacr crépe 
marocain wrap, 
the deft artist- 


fingers of Paris 
have made co- 


cardes of black. 




















(Left) 
jacket 
worn this simple and un- 
athletically feminine sports 
frock of plain yellow wool, 


Under the 
shown 


Sports 
with it is 





made with a white chiffon 
top that has strips of the 
material marking it on 


the sleeves and_ bodice. 


THREE- 





Paris is using a great deal of the coarse 
dark blue rep that Deuillet used for 


this suit, banded with henna suéde 
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SOULIE SEES THE SPRING A SEASON 
OF COLORS ODDLY COMBINED 


Black taffeta and copper embroidery is the combination shown by Soulié 
in a frock for afternoons. Copper also appears in the Georgette guimpe 
with its wide sleeves, an effective background for embroidered taffeta. 


Silver lace cuffs hold in place the sleeves of turquoise chiffon that make a 
gown of purple Georgette so important. The draped lines of the skirt 
and the sleeves in one with the bodice are characteristic of Soulié. 





There are no sleeves at all to Soulié’s gown of coral crépe Georgette, 
but there are long scarfs of the crépe that may be wound about the 
arms. White linen, green taffeta and white lace make another Soulié gown. 


















































WHETHER OF CLOTH OR SILK THE 
COSTUME IS EMBROIDERED 


Brown jet embroideries blending delightfully with banana taffeta and 
an odd little motif marking the front of the long over-blouse are the 
features of a Soulié costume. The skirt puffings of taffeta are novel. 


Raspberry veiling, English cut-work, and a wide sash of black satin, 
combine themselves into a distinctly good-looking costume. Broad cuffs 
of the cut-work to the elbow lend a bit of dash to rather straight lines. 


Straw embroidery has its place on a tailleur of gray broadcloth otherwise 
of severe treatment. Where many designers use contrastingly colored 
straw, Soulié indicates that straw of the color of the fabric pleases him. 
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THE FIELD 
OF BATTLE 


FREDERIC 


FANNY 


one act play 


By 


Frederic and Fanny Hatton 
are perhaps best known for 
their smart, successful plays, 
“Years of Discretion,’ “Up- 
stairs and Down,’ “Lombardi, 
Ltd.,” and half a dozen others. 
Harper's Bazar hopes to in- 


AND 


HATTON 
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to turn to short 
stories in playlet form. “The 


duce them 





Field of Battle” is the first. 


IDNIGHT. A ringside table at the Club Royale. The 

orchestra is playing a seductive, sensuous melody, and 

Caroline Van Brock, plaintive and charming, in a 

daring black evening gown, is making her first public 

appearance since her sensational divorce of a week 

betore. To her left sits Peter Grant, a famous racon- 
teur; to her right, Katherine Murray, a handsome spinster with 
enough money to get what she wants out of life, and the wit to 
want something worth while. 

Caroline and her friends have just arrived and have not yet 
noticed the man and woman at the adjoining table—Allie Elliott, 
the co-respondent in Caroline's marital difficulties, and Jimmy 
Swayback, a slender tango expert, with. patent leather hair and 
sin-stained, world-weary eyes. Allie Elliott is modish and feline, 
but undeniably alluring. Her knowledge of the world is inex- 
haustible and her sense of 
humor never failing. She 
is intensely amused to find 
herself so near Caroline 
Van Brock. 

Mrs. Ettiorr— Poor 
Caroline, what a dowdy 
frock! And she looks as 
if she were going to cry. 
| hope she sees mec. I'd 
adore making her squirm. 
She deserves it after the 
dreadful things her lawyer 
said about me. He didn't 
even leave me the vestige 
of reputation I kept over 


from my own divorce! 


SWAYBACK —I> wonder 
why Caroline had him—no 
sense of humor. 

Mrs. Ettiorr—Not an 
atom. It’s so banal to be 
called a vampire, espe- 
cially as I don't know 
what a vampire is. 

SwaAyBack—Don't you 
care, I’ve never seen you 
look sO well. 

\Ixs. E_tiorr—You're a 
darling to reassure me, but 
| know better. I'm look- 





the shut-ins, the butterflies, the speeders, the stokers—all members 
of this club, and I’m afraid I| like them all. 

SwayBack—I wish you were my scandal instead of Schuyler’s. 
Why can’t you inter¢ st yourself in some perfectly good bachelor? 

Mrs. Exttiorr—There are no perfectly good bachelors. And 
for some reason I'm always falling in love with a married man. 
Of course it’s a free country and a woman with no husband of 
her own must content herself with someone else’s. lf the wives 
object, let them chain and muzzle the brutes. I don't want to 
worry any wife, but I must be amused. 

SwayBack—Give me a trial. (He leans very close to Alli 
who smokes idly as she listens to him, her eyes on Caroline lan 
Brock who grows more fearful as she gases at the swaying 
dancers who pass before the table.) 

PererR GrRANTtT—LI say, 
Caroline, don’t cry. We 
brought you here to amuse 
you. 
~ Carotine—But I used 
to be so happy and now 
I'm so miserable. My 
apartment is empty and so 
is my life. 


KATHERINE—Why = did 


you divorce Schuyler if 
you're going to weep your 
life away because you 
haven’t got him? 
CAROLINE—I only di- 
vorced him for his own 
good. And I tried to have 
the case conducted in a 
dignified way. I thought 
non-support was a very 
high-bred ground, but my 
lawyer insisted on my find- 
ing a co-respondent. | 
didn't know what he meant 
at all—I just supposed 
some woman who wrote 
to Schuyler. Of cou 
lots of them did, and the 
dear boy always left his 
letters about. And he had 
| more from Allie Elliott 
than from anybody, so 


“Se, 





ing my worst. I’ve done 
my hair over and it makes 
me look forty. 

SWAYBACK—You'll never be forty. You defy time. 

Mrs. Ettiorr—Jimmy, I don’t believe I ever realized your 
possibilities. If only you were safely married! 

Swayback—What’s so alluring about the double harness, Allie? 
Can’t a single trot the pace? 

Mrs. Ettiorr (lighting a cigaret)—A single man is afraid a 
woman has serious intentions; the married one is afraid she 
hasn't. I don’t know why, but other women’s property has a lure 
for me. And I’ve made a study of husbands—the neglected ones, 





gave my lawyer her name. 


Caroline: “If I do let you go, you won’t act like a husband, will you?” Most of Allie’s letters 


were in French which 
made it so difficult, for I don't read a word of tt 


PeteR—I say, what rotten luck. 


CAROLINE (going on tearfully)—The court-room was packed 
with people, and they—they all laughed when my lawyer rid 
found a husband an expensive luxury. 

KATHERINE—No one blames you, my dear. Schuyler was 4 


selfish brute! 
CaroLtnE—Oh no, he was as gentle as a lamb. B hy te 
work and he was so flirtatious. I thought divorcing hin 


But he wouldnt 
might 
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Brent’s wandering gaze finds Mrs. Elliott who gaily waves him a greeting 


cure him. But I don't like it one bit. I think I'd rather support 
Schuyler than do without him. 

Perer—Poor old girl, he isn’t worth it, you know. 

CAROLINE—Of course he isn't. That’s why I divorced him. 
But I've discovered a fearful fact. I couldn't live with him and 
[ can't live without him. 

KATHERINE—Caroline, do stop wailing for your husband. It’s 
so Victorian! 

Perer—Here’s Charlie Brent. 

(Judge Charles Brent strolls towards them. He is gray-haired 
cynical and charming. They are all his friends and it is he who 
gave Caroline her divorce from Schuyler.) 

Brent—Hello, everybody. How are you, Caroline? I haven't 
seen you since the eventful day. 

_CAROLINE—Oh, Charlie, don’t remind me of it. I almost died 
of shame. 

KaTHERINE—Sit down, Charlie. And try and put a little sense 
nto Caroline. Now that you've given her her divorce she wants 
Schuyl r back. 


BrENT—I didn't give Caroline anything. The jury did it for 
me. I was officially neutral. Don't take it so seriously, Caroline. 
It happens every day in my court. 

(Brent sits, and he and Peter cast blasé but still interested eyes 
upon the passing throng—stout, panting matrons, slim little 
flappers, and smart, beautifully groomed women, all cavorting, 
twisting, sliding and turning in the agonics of the dance, clasped 
closely or loosely by their male escorts as they whirl and glide to 
the sensuous strain of the “sex-aphone” and its aids.) 

KATHERINE—If New York keeps on marrying and unmarry- 
ing, I'll have to stop giving dinners. I’ve such a bad memory. 
I'm always sending ex-husbands and ex-wives out together. 

BreNt—I expect I've parted a lot of them and in most cases 
[ did them a good turn. 

PETER—You're a cynic. 

BreENt—I'm cynical about marriage. What judge isn’t? Sit 
on my bench for a month and you wouldn't marry Helen of Troy. 


CaROLINE—Why, Charlie Brent! (Continued on page 86) 
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DORIS KEANE AS THE CZARINA 


Catherine the Great becomes a very human figure in the play by Melchior Lengyel and Lajos 
Biro which marks the return of Doris Keane from seven years of “Romance.” As the actress 
and the authors see this stupendous queen, she was very much the woman even when 
deciding questions of state. Her love affairs, her costumes, even her beauty, all had their 
place in her success as the ruler of all the Russias. As the portrait above shows, Catherine’s 
roval robes, closely studied by Miss Keane, were as sumptuous as her character was complex 























The firemen’s forecastle in Eugene O’Neill’s play, “The Hairy Ape.” 


THE PROVINCETOWN PLAYERS AND 


THE PLAYWRIGHTS’ 


THEATER 


XTRAORDINARY success Euge ne O'Neill 1s easily the most discusse d P | nie rican had just begun their thrilling career 
aaa The Provincetow > A a - . 1 » : > Bz ae rs g 1 
came to The Provincetown piaywright. “Beyond the Horizon,” “Emperor Jones,” and at the Bandbox—in the spring of 1915, 
Players with their produc- 4 es . “haa ats 95 Ke alt dled eos liences. “The and criticism of what they had and 
tion of Eugene O'’Neill’s Anna C aha rave all stirred vast audiences, we had not done was rampant in the 
“Emperor Jones,” but long Hairy Ape,” his latest work, though heartily disliked in summer group at Provincetown. 

I 2 ’ , § p g I 


before that production the 
little group of playwrights, actors and 
craftsmen had won a place for them- 
selves with discriminating New York 
theatergoers. “Emperor Jones” made 
them internationally famous and gave 
them the financial assurance necessary to carry 
out their well-established plan. In 1916 they 
left their tiny summer theater in Provincetown, 


cess. 


Massachusetts, established “The Playwrights’ 
Theater” in Macdougal Street, New York, and 
issued a miniature folder carrying 


the following simple statement of 
faith : 


“The impelling desire of this group 
is to establish a stage where play- 
wrights of sincere, poetic, literary 
and dramatic purpose can see their 
plays in action and superintend their 
production without submitting to 
ihe commercial manager’s interpre- 
tation of public taste.” 


T His year sees the end of their 

sixth season in New York. They 
are wiser, perhaps a little sadder, but 
what they purposed so blithely to 
found they have founded and have 
kept: a stage dedicated to American 
Playwrights for the freest experi- 
ment in play-form and production. 
The taste of the commercial man- 
ager has played no part in their life. 
They have existed for the encour- 
agement and development of a na- 
tive drama, a thing which, if it is 
to be at all, must be born in free- 
dom and for freedom. It is from no 
Spirit, of non-camaraderie that the 
Provincetown Players have elimi- 
nated the foreign playwright from their stage. 
Other stages exist for him. But the stage of the 
Playwrights’ Theater was founded and_ has 
been sustained for the American playwright. For 
it, he may write as experimentally as he pleases; 


some quarters, bears evidence of being his greatest suc- 
This article tells the story of O’Neill’s work and its 
relation to the organization that first brought him jorward. 


on it, his play may be produced without con- 


cessions to the traditional “public.” 

Two summers before they came down to New 
York they played with play-writing, play-produc- 
ing, play-acting. 


The Washington Square Players 





Scene in the stoke-hole, from “The Hairy Ape.” 


Francis 
Bruguiére 


Among them, that summer of origins, 
was George Cram Cook, to become, 
with the exception or the fourth sea- 
son when he took his sabbatical year, 
the director of the Players, Susan 
Glaspell, Robert Edmund Jones, Hut- 
chins Hapgood and Neith Boyce Hapgood, Mary 
Heaton Vorse, John Reed, Louise Bryant, Max 
Eastman, Wilbur Daniel Steele, Lucian Cary, Ida 
Rauh, Floyd Dell, Margaret and William Zorach, 
Margaret and Bror Nordfeldt, and Frederick Burt. 

Out of the talk two plays evolved: 
“Suppressed Desires” by George 
Cram Cook and Susan Glaspell and 
“Constancy” by Neith Boyce Hap- 
good, and the Hapgoods gave over 
their house for the first bill. ‘“Con- 
stancy”’ called for a “sea set,” so the 
seaward veranda was the stage, with 
the lighted boats in the harbor and 
Long Point Light at the tip of Cape 
Cod and the restless sea as the “back 
drop.” Robert Edmund Jones set 
that stage. “Suppressed Desires” 
calling for an “interior,” the audi- 
ence was invited to turn its chairs 
about and face inward toward the 
living-room for the first performance 
on any stage of that by now inter- 
nationally acted play. 


4OR their second bill of that first 

season they had a “theater” in 
an old disused fish house on a de- 
serted wharf. They swept it clean, 
made a stage at the seaward end, 
backed by two huge doors which, 
swung back, let in the vista of the 
sea, and, with George Cram Cook 
as head carpenter, put up circus 





seats. They sanded the floor, hung 
the rough walls with seaweed and shells, and 
christened it “The Wharf Theater” when they 
opened it with a repetition of their first bill 


They gave one other bill: “Change Your Style,” 
by George Cram Cook, (Continued on page 126 
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THE EVOLUTION OF A NEW 
HICH wins, ma- r like a motion-picture heroine. 
ture companion- O r H ow to k eep a H us b an d Wrong. The pursuit, not the 
ship or that baby pursued, is the old boy's 
stare? For thus game. The mature woman 
stand the oppos , ee ‘ mee ’ : wins when she finds that 
ing allurements By HELEN BULLITT LOWRY secret. And even more sure- 
of the cultured woman of ly if, besides dancing as well 
forty and the clever débu as the young thing, she is 
tante of twenty. That is, better dressed in a daring 
they will stand that way if the woman of forty and the male a primitive cave-man who is in-_ black gown of wedding-ring velvet and can 


but gets about her new business of attaining the 
fascinating, exotic maturity which at once raises 
her to a class of her own, far above and removed 
from the mere chance flair and youth of the 
debbie. For it is a wise woman who understands 
the value of her years, who does not try to retain 
her youth, who develops her personality, matches 
her experience and her knowledge of life against 
the wide-eyed tricks of youth and sends the 
active young debbie about her business. 

And what is the stake in this game be- 


terested in youthful women. 

Her advantage in either event is that she does 
not have to make the suit “Hearts,” which is 
the obvious play for the young thing. The 
mature woman can play her hand “No Trumps” 

using the “Ace of Hearts,” too, if she happens 
to have it—but playing the other suits also, for 
all they are worth, the suits of companionship, 
understanding, and sophisticated humor. 


exchange companionable humorous remarks with 
him instead of opening her mouth for his peren- 
nial sugar-plums and giving him that baby stare. 
Frankly, that is the long lost opportunity for the 
older woman. 

The debbie has been putting it over because the 
older man has been immensely flattered by the 
discovery that he is still “good.” Yet the debbie’s 
flattery is accidental. Really, she does not know 

the art of the thing. She only knows by 
instinct how to murmur ecstatically, “Oh, 





tween the allurements of maturity and 
the frivolities of youth? The husband of 
the mature woman. For the first time 
in the history of our modern civilization, 
“married men” are no longer taboo to the 
young philanderers. That's why, at din- 
ners and dances and studio parties . . . 

The great American husband no longer 
stands without hitching. As a _ conse- 
quence the older woman must go out into 
the social market-place and compete all 
over again for her own private husband. 


+OR the first time, the contest is being 


waged on American soil. True, it has 
been waged on continental soil for the 
last four hundred years—a war of ex- 


tinction it would seem, since now hardly 
a jeune fille dares to show her face in 
social public. For always it has been the 
mature siren that has won out. Diane 
de Poictiers was nobody’s flapper when 
she first showed her lively interest in col- 
lecting chateaux—and I'll venture the 
guess that there were young. things 
aplenty competing for the Valois privi- 
leges. Sarah Bernhardt could doubtless 
have twins to-morrow if she just set her 
mind to it—like a certain other dauntless 
Sarah of Hebrew memory. In the con- 
tinental world, the flapper hasn't a look in. 
And so might the American woman in 
her forties be playing the game success- 
fully. But does she? She does not. | 
True, there are a few—a very 
ceptionally clever women who have taken 
stock of the assets of the forties and 
have molded a daring new sophisticated type ac- 
cordingly. Such, without vanity, have got rid 
of the shopworn flapper allurements, making 
room for the new allurements of sophistication. 
So, too, are there a few leaders of our most for- 
mal American society—such women as Mrs. Harry 


Payne Whitney—who have been learning the 
trick from continental women for a generation. 
Mere exceptions! What American middle-aged 


women—thousands upon thousands of them— 
are doing is copying the technique of the flapper 
from her baby vamping to her cunning wardrobe. 

When married couples first came out of the 
mid-Victorian fastnesses just about ten years ago, 
with sudden vague wonderings as to whether God 
had really ordained the double bed after all, 
woman took the wrong road and man took the 
right. Woman began asking herself hysterically, 
“How can I retain my youth?” But man began 
to decide as a strategist, “What have I acquired 
since my college days?” 


HE man of forty-five does not pretend to be 

a boy. He does not dress in Kampus Kut 
clothes. He does not clip his mustache like a boy. 
He does not even wear a toupee. For business 
reasons, if for no other, he must be at all times 
the man of affairs who will inspire business con- 
fidence. In fact, it is that director-of-the-bank 
personality that he is selling to the flapper. He 
is selling her the impression that he is the experi- 
enced man of the world; that her youthful ad- 
mirers are mere callow striplings. 

And in return, he is drinking deep draughts of 
her revivifying youth. 

Now, the task for us women to consider is 
whether the accumulation of our forty years’ ex- 
perience will not bring us some super-accomplish- 
ments. We must get over this inferiority complex 


that makes us consider the flapper invulnerable 


few ex- = 


HE debs, it is well known, have gone in 

for husband-snatching. The little dears, 
with their bouffant skirts and bobbed hair 
and baby stares, have decided that the im- 
portant man of affairs is legitimate prey. At 
almost every supper club and country club 
dance the flapper may be seen fox-trotting 
with the bank president. And what about 
the bank president’s wife? What, indeed! 
For her a new book of instructions should be 
published immediately, “How to Keep One’s 
Husband If One Wants Him”—something 
of that sort. Meanwhile, Helen Bullitt 
Lowry in this article offers the woman of 
forty a few words of wisdom. Youth may 
attract the husband, but it does not of 
necessity hold him. Not if the 
plays with the verve 
sophistication which Miss Lowry advises. 


wife 


her cards and 


AH, then, the first thing that such a wise matron 
discovers about the technique of the foolish 
virgin is that the flapper overtaxes the physical 


endurance of the fascinating older man. Her 
lure for him, remember, is not that she is 
“attractive,” but that she makes him feel his 


youth again. But just let her keep him “pepped 
up” one hour too long, just make him escort her 
home from the dance one hour later than he had 
scheduled, just make him play tennis instead of 
golf, and his mirage of youth is out of the win- 
dow. He feels older than he could possibly feel 
without her. 

I once watched a flapper completely mislay a 
much-desired bank president, because she insisted 
on going motoring where they could be “alone” 
instead of to a tea dance. She had not suspected, 
poor little dear, in her youthful innocence, that 
tea dancing was the way he took his calisthenics— 
that the doctor had ordered him to dance every 
afternoon. Hal the art of playing the older man 
is to nurse along his physical pep. And that is 
the very art that the flapper lacks. 

But the truly alluring sophisticated woman of 
forty knows in her mind of minds that his impas- 
sioned new-youth is a phony gesture—and that, 
on her peril, must she overtax it. She knows that 
he really is a secret member of the Life Extension 
Institute—that he is really subject to golf, to a 
little up-to-date conversation on the latest plays 
(or the latest bootlegger), then home to bed like 
our own Mr. Pepys. A few slightly risqué jokes 
are, after all, about his speed. 

He really is not so carnivorous as he used to be. 

But it is just at this point that the middle-aged 
heroine of our story, instead of scoring, makes 
her most serious social blunder. Because she sees 
him chasing flappers, she thinks his social interest 
is exclusively in pursuits and so she conscien- 
tiously begins working in the sentimental interest 





you great big man!” But the older woman 
is not worth her salt if she does not under- 
stand the complex art of the flattery of 
listening. Into this practical channel all 
of her sophistication and all of her 
worldly wisdom is turned—if she has any. 


— 


HE mature siren must have the in- 
formation in her head of the latest cut 

and of the newest fashion. She must be 
“up on” the new Russian invasion of 
Broadway and the latest brand of rela- 
tivity. But, dear, dear, not for the pur- 
pose of telling anybody about it. The 
more information she has in her head the 
more flattering listener she can be. That’s 
the whole point of the story. Woman’s 
sphere is to be informed instead of in- 
formative. 
Ah, but information is dangerous in the 
hands of a flapper. She is too near the 
age of her own small brother, who has 
boned up on the joke book to supply him 
with humor—and who must really dis- 
pense the information of the mileage 
from the earth to the sun, that he has 
just acquired in the “Book of Knowl- 
edge.” Thus has the dominant male made 
him a taboo against all young things 
whom he suspects of being “highbrow.” 
He knows they’ll be dispensing him use- 
ful information. For the older woman 
therefore, is reserved the privilege of be- 
ing his interested, intelligent listener. 

Then, in the name of all that is sensible 
she should play that “Ace of Diamonds.” 
But does she? She does not! ; 

Just for example, I heard one very fascinating 
clubman explain why he was invariably bored at 
the dances of the “married crowd” in a sup- 
posedly sophisticated Westchester suburb. “Right 
in the middle of something I’m saying, I always 
find my partner’s eyes wandering. She is trying 
to keep an eye at the same time on the girl her 
husband is dancing with.” Even an unhatched 
flapper ought to know more than that about the 
gentle art of listening. Such a woman—and her 
name is thousand—can never win in our new 
middle-aged civilization. 

It can’t be done—this business of keeping your 
eye on your husband. It is the worst mistake of all. 





ND each woman remembers from the days of 
her own youth in the Gibson Girl period that 

it lowered her prestige with any man for him to 
see her being “unpopular” with other men. It 
was much more serious than to be caught im 
curling papers. So, too, does she recall that she 
was wont in the old days to lure her young Henry, 
or whatever his name was, by making him 
jealous. And, therefore, we have with us the 
poignant—call it tragedy or comedy, according to 
your heart—of the older woman trying to make 
her middle-aged Henry jealous. Alas, instead ol 
reacting according to schedule, he is just relieved 
that she is having a little attention at last, 5° 
that he won’t get “his” going home in the taxl. 
It is all old stuff that she is working—old stull 
left over from the technique of her own y' uthful 
conquests. k 
Now, of course, if she could just take him bac 


into the nineteenth century with her, that — 
be another matter. But dear, dear, now t 
in a ball- 


social evolution has turned him loose ; 
room, all that she can do about it is to lecture a 
going home in the taxi. Thence it is that oon 
women, I do firmly (Continued on page 102 














Mrs. Frank V. Storrs and her 
daughters, Carolyn and Anne, 
will spend the summer traveling 
in Europe. During the spring 
which they spent in New York, 
Vrs. Storrs and her daughters, 
who are accomplished horse- 
women, were to be noted every 


morning riding in the Park. 





(Above center) Miss Anita 
Strawbridge and Miss Anne 
Ashton are always to be found 
at all outdoor events within 
motoring distance of Philadel- 
phia. Horse shows, tennis 
matches, gymkanas, it makes 
little difference what the sport 
offered—there they will be. 


Cross-country riding is, 
of course, a_ favorite 
sport of most members 
of the Long Island col- 
ony, especially — those 
who live in the section 
lying along the North 
Shore. Miss Muriel 
Vanderbilt rides daily 
when in residence at 
her mother’s beautiful 
estate near Jericho. 








THREE TOP PHOTOGRAPHS BY INTERNATIONAL 








Mrs. W. Standley Stokes was 
Ruth Coxe, daughter of Mrs. 
Henry Brinton Coxe. Like all 
of the younger members of 
Quaker City society, Mrs. 
Stokes is devoted to outdoor 






















activities and is much interested 





in dogs and dog shows. Police 






dogs are her favorite breed. 






Marshall Field, III, and his sis- 
ter, Gwendolyn, spent a num- 
ber of years in England, but 







they have both become very 
much a part of New York life. 
They are seen here leaving the 








Henry P. Davison house on 
Park Avenue which Mr. and 
Mrs. Field occupied last season. 














| SOCIETY IS 
BUSY WITH 
| OUTDOOR 
EVENTS AT 
THIS TIME 









ALEXANDER &. Shows 





HARPER’S BAZAR 






















NEW IN OLD NEW YORK 
AT SUTTON PLACE 
AND ELSEWHERE 
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This simple entrance boasts a 


doorway of sealing-wax red, so 
why shouldn’t a gaily striped 
curtain protect its lacquered pan- 
els from the summer sun? The 
home of Miss Elisabeth Marbury. 


This carved Georgian over-door 
is on the east terrace of the 
Sutton Place home of Mrs. W. K 
Vanderbilt. Stone steps lead 
to the garden with the river's 
changing panorama beyond. 







































A with 
urns of yellow brass, 
stands sturdily at the 
front door of Mrs. 


foot-scraper 


Vanderbilt’s house 





A small mantelpiece has a 
charm that a large one 
rarely possesses. This was 
originally an over-mantel, 
but now is quite at home 
on the hearth in the salon 
of Mrs. W. W. Lawrence. 


These upper windows in 
Dr. Percy R. Turnure’s 
PS ee : oak-paneled library are set 


TTL : behind a_ hand-wrought 


grille. Through the door 





below is seen the chaste 
marble floor of the foyer. 





























for U AY 1922 
INTERESTING EXAMPLES 
OF CITY CHARM AND 
ATMOSPHERE 

The work of 


Mott E. Schmidt 
Architect 
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To dwell in your house by the 
side of the road is made doubly 
interesting by a paved forecourt 
with a railing of wrought iron 
like that of Mr. Arthur A. Fowler. 





In this stair hall of Mr. Grenville 
T. Emmet, below, a cherub of 
carved and gilded wood surveys, 
from atop a twisted iron newel, a 
floor of black and white marble. 
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This 


The Sutton Place house of 
Miss Anne Morgan actual- 
ly turns its back to the 
street, so that this side 
opens pleasantly toward 
the river. A terrace for 
tea and the garden beyond! 


A dormered roof of steep- 
pitched slates, topped by 
a roof garden with its 
white railing and hedge of 
green boxwood, is just an- 
other detail of the river side 
of Miss Morgan’s house 





























dressing-room 
Olcott, with its festooned walls and star-sprinkled 
ceiling, is built around a most practical and unusual 
The table-top is counterweighted, so 
that the whole thing lifts up to expose, or pulls down 
to conceal, a perfectly modern wash-basin—faucets 
and everything—that you wouldn’t believe existed 


dressing-table. 
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of Mrs. 


Chauncey 
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John Breezy looked up and saw the girl with the reflection of flowers in her eyes and the boy with love and adoration in his. 


THE RUSTLE OF SILK 


PARTS I TO VII INCLUSIVE 

N the day-dreams of Lola Breezy, daughter of 
a London shopkeeper, she has imagined herself 
a great lady of the underworld And why 
not? For in her blood are the instincts of 
an ancestor, a certain Madame de Brézé who 


was the most famous demi-mondaine of her 
day 

In dreaming of her power over some important 
man, Lola fastens upon the Honorable Arthur 


Napier Fallaray, Home Secretary of England, an 
iscetic, aloof, and already married to Lady Feo, 
the daughter of a down-at-the-heels marquis. 

Lola and her idol are worlds apart, but the girl 
has much in her favor—charm, determination, in- 
telligence and, above everything, sex allure. 

She determines to win Fallaray for her own 

First, through an aunt in the Fallaray house- 
hold, she gets herself engaged as Lady Feo’s maid 
This, so she will be near Fallaray. But at night, 
occasionally, she becomes another person—the 
mysterious widow, Madame de Brézé. For she 
has taken her ancestor’s name 

It is as Madame de Brézé that she is introduced 
to Fallaray one night when she is dining at the 
Savoy. It is also as Madame de Brézé that she 


meets Lady Cheyne who has a country place next 
to Fallaray’s. 

Then, learning that Fallaray is to be alone at 
his country house, she begs a week’s vacation from 
Lady Feo and cajoles Lady Cheyne into asking 
her to visit her. 

So she meets Fallaray and tells him of her love 







By COSMO HAMILTON 


Wright 


But, just as he has decided to give up his entire 
political career, so that he may have Lola, he is 
told by his close friend, George Lytham, an ardent 
political reformer, that a new party is forming; 
that this new party wants him to be its leader. 
But Fallaray refuses. 

Perhaps Lola, however, is willing to sacrifice her 
love for the sake of Fallaray’s career. 


CONCLUSION 


HERE was a hooligan knock on Georgie 

Malwood’s bedroom door. 

Saying “Aubrey” to herself, without any sign 
either of irritaticn or petulance, she put down her 
book, gathered herself together, and slid off the 
bed. In a suit of boy’s pajamas she looked as 
young and undeveloped as when, at seventeen, she 
married Clayburgh in the first week of the war. 
Her bobbed hair went into points over her ears 
like horns, and added to her juvenile appearance. 
She might have been a schoolgirl peeping at life 
through the keyhole, instead of a woman of twen- 
ty-four, older than Methuselah. 

She unlocked the door. “Barge in,” she said, 
standing clear. 

And Aubrey Malwood, with his six-foot-two of 
brawn and muscle, his yellow Viking hair, eye- 
brows and mustache, barged, as he always did. 

“I’ve just dropped in to tell you,” he said, go- 
ing straight to the looking-glass, “that Feo rang 
up an hour ago. She wants you to lunch with her 
in Dover Street.” 

Perching herself on the window-seat, like a pil- 


low girl in Peter Pan, Georgie gazed uninterest- 
edly at that portion of the Park at Knightsbridge 
which is between the barracks and the hotel. 

“Oh, damn!” she said, “I wish she'd leave me 
alone.” 

Young Malwood was so astonished at this sen- 
timent that he was drawn away from self-admira- 
tion. He liked his type immensely. ee 

“T never expected to hear you say that! What's 
the notion?” lack 

His much married wife’s doglike worship of Feo 
Fallaray had, as a matter of fact, immediately 
eliminated him from her daily pursuits and long 
ago sent him after another form of amusement. 

“Oh, I dunno,” said Georgie. “She’s been differ- 
ent lately—lost her sense of humor, and become 
serious and sentimental—the very things she’s al- 
ways hated in other people. You’re so fond of 
yourself that I don’t suppose you've ever noticed 
the shattering effect of having the teacher you iml- 
tated go back suddenly to the sloppy state you 
were in at the beginning of your lessons. I'll go 
this time and then fall away. Feo’s over. 


M 4ALWwoop went back to the glass and posed 
™ as a gladiator with an imaginary sword and 
shield. His magnificent height and breadth and 
bone made him capable of any gladiatorial effort. 
Only as to brain was he a case of arrested de- 
velopment. At twenty-eight he was still only 
just fit for Oxford. In any case, as thing: were, 
this desertion from her leader would leave 
Georgie exactly what she was—someone who had 
the legal right to provide him with funds 
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MAY 


for 


Well.” he said, “it’s your funeral,” and let 

The fact that the elaborate dressing-table 
was covered with framed photographs of his three 
ly young predecessors, as well as toilet things 
their crests and initials, left this perpetual 
ul raduate unmoved. He had never been in 
“a with Georgie. He had been somewhat at- 
| by her tininess and imperturbability, but 
had made him ask her to be his wife was the 
fact that everybody was talking about her as a 
tor of a record—three times a widow in five 





most awfully,” and barged out, whistling a tune 
from “The League of Notions.” 

“All right, then. For the last time, lunch with 
Feo,” thought Georgie, moving from the win- 
dow-seat lazily. “She's over.” 


JOR the first time since Feo had lifted Georgie 

Malwood into her intimacy, in that half-care- 
less, half-cautious way that belongs usually to 
the illegitimate offspring of kings, her small, un- 
emotional friend was late for her appointment. 


59 


nored the war and emerged triumphantly into the 
chaos of peace. Well, there it was. A long and 
successful inning was ended. She would be glad 
to withdraw from the field. 

She waited in her favorite place with her 
beautiful straight back to the fireplace, both el- 
bows on the low mantel board and one foot on 
the fender. Her face was as white as a candle, her 
large violet eyes were filled with grim amuse- 
ment, and her wide, full-lipped mouth was a little 
twisted. She wore a frock that was the color of 
seaweed, cut almost up to her knees, with short 
sleeves, a loose belt, and a great gob of jade at- 
tached to a thin gold chain lying between her 
Her thick, wiry hair was out of curl and 

fell straight, like 
that of a page in 





oe * and he was one of those men who, being Always before, like every other member of the 

unable to attract attention by anything that he gang, Georgie Malwood had reported on the 

could do, felt the need of basking in reflected early side of the prescribed moment and killed 

clory. He had been fatuously satistied to fol- time without impatience until it had occurred to _ breasts. 
low her into a 

public place and 

see the people 

nudge each other 


as she passed. 

It was a thou- 
sand to one that if 
he had not mar- 
ried Georgie, he 
would have hunt- 
ed London to find 
a girl who had 
won her way into 
the Tatler as a 
high diver or a 
swallower of 
knives. Why 
Georgie had mar- 
ried him was the 
mystery. Having 
acquired the mar- 
ried habit, it was 
probable that she 
had accepted him 
before she had 
time to discover 
that beneath his 
astonishing good 
looks and magni- 
ficent physique 
there was the mind 
of a potato. He 
had turned out to 
be an expensive 
hobby, because 
when his father’s 
business had been 
ruined by the war, 
he possessed noth- 
ing but his pay as 
a second lieuten- 
ant. Peace had re- 
moved even that 
and left him in her 
little house in 
Knightsbridge with 
eight pairs of per- 
fect riding-boots, a 
collection of old 
civvies, and an ab- 
solute incapability 
of earning a legiti- 
mate shilling. 

With character- 
istic cold-blooded- 
ness she had, how- 
ever, immediately 
advertised that she 
would not be re- 
sponsible for his 
debts, and made 
him an allowance 
of ten pounds a 
week, a fourth of 








the court of 
Cesare Borgia. For 
all her modernity 
there was some- 
thing about her 
that was peculiar- 
ly medieval, mas- 
culinely girlish 
rather than ef- 
feminately —_ boy- 
ish. She might 
have been _ the 
leading member of 
a famous troupe 
of Russian ballet 
dancers, ready at 
a moment’s notice 
to slip out of her 


Wrapper and 
spring with ath- 
letic grace high 


into the air. 

Her first remark 
upon _ Georgie’s 
lazy entrance was 
Feoistic and dis- 
concerting. 

“So I’m over, I 
see,” she said, and 


waited ironically 
for its effect. 
Not honest 


enough to say, 
“Yes, you are,” 


Georgie _ hedged, 
with some little 
confusion. 

“What makes 
you think so, 
Feo?” 

“Your infernal 
rudeness, my 
dear, which you 
wouldn’t have 
dared to indulge 
in a week ago. 
You've all sensed 


the fact that I’m 
sick to tears of the 
games I’ve led you 
into, and would 
gladly have gone 
in for babies if I’d 


had the luck to 
seem desirable to 
the right man.” 


She made a long 
arm and rang the 
bell. “I am ripe 
for repentance, 





you see, or per- 
haps it might be 
more accurate, 





her income after 
the depredation of 
income tax. An in- 
vulnerable sponge, 
with a contagious 
chuckle, a fairly good eye for tennis, and a homo- 
geneous nature, he managed to hang on by the 
skin of his teeth and was perfectly happy and 
satistied. But for Georgie, he must have been a 
farm laborer in Canada, or a salesman in a motor- 
car shop on the strength of his appearance. Or 
_ might have gone to Ireland in the Black and 
ans, 


“W ELL,” he said, having delivered his message, 
“cheerio. I’m going to Datchet for a week 

to stay on the Mullets’ house-boat.” 

Georgie looked round at him, stirred to a slight 
curlosity. 

“Mullet? New friends?” 
. “Yes. War profiteers. Rolling in the stuff. Great 
fun. Know everybody. Champagne and diamonds 
for breakfast. Haven’t got a loose fiver about 
you, I suppose?” 

_With a faint smile Georgie pointed to her 
cigaret-case on the dressing-table. And without 
a qualm Malwood opened it, removed his wife’s 
last night’s bridge winnings, murmured, “Thanks 


Watching Fallaray, Feo saw a flare of passion light up his eyes at the sight of Lola 


Feo to put in an appearance. That morning, 
which was without word from Arrowsmith, as 
she had predicted with the uncanny intuition that 
makes women suffer before as well as after they 
are hurt, Feo was punctual. 

She entered her den with the expectation of 
finding Georgie curled up on the sofa half-way 
through a slim volume of new poems. The roorm 
was empty and there had been no message of 
apology, no hastily scribbled note of endearment 
and explanation. During the longest forty- 
five minutes that she had ever spent Feo passed 
from astonishment to anger and finally into the 
chilly realization that her uncharacteristic be- 
havior of the last few weeks had been discussed 
and criticized, and that the judgment of her 
friends was unmistakably reflected in the new 
attitude of the hitherto faithful and obsequious 
Georgie—always the first to catch the color of 
her surroundings. She, Feo, the queen of flip- 


pancy, the ringleader of eroticism, had had the 
temerity to play serious, an unforgivable crime in 
the estimation of the decadent set which had ig- 





though less drama- 


tic, to say eager 
for a new sensa- 
tion. It isn’t com- 


ing off, but you can all go and hang yourselves, 
so far as I’m concerned. I’m out. I’m going to 
continue to be serious. Bring lunch in here,” she 
added, as a footman framed himself in the door- 
way, “quickly. I'm starving.” 


LMOST any other girl who had been the favor- 
ite of such a woman as Feo would have found 
in this renunciation of leadership something to 
cause emotion. Mere gratitude for many favors 
and much kindness seemed to demand that. But 
this young phlegmatic thing was just as unmoved 
as she had been on receipt of the various war 
office telegrams officially regretting the deaths of 
Lord Clayburgh, Captain Graham Macoover, and 
Sir Harry Pytchley. She lit the inevitable cigaret, 
chose the much-cushioned divan, and stretched 
herself at full length. 

“T can do with a little groundsel, too,” she said, 
as though the other subject had been thrashed 
out. 

And so it had for the time being. 
enough, had no bricks 


Feo, oddly 
(Continued on page 90) 




























































THE WRAP 


When Erté is left alone with one large 
piece of black 
most any ingenious and lovely thing. 
This time it is a gorgeous wrap to wear 
with the gown on the page opposite. It’s 
an odd wrap that has no back-bone of 
its own, but upon the long 
truin of the gown to give it a spinal 
column. You 
really of only a great pair of black satin 
sleeves, striped with gold and fastened 
to a great rolled collar of gold and black 


This fastens 


gold embroidery, 
and purposes, a wrap that covers the 


case by showing only a bit of the gown. 


MAY BE ALL 
WHILE THE GOWN HAS NONE 


can evolve al- 


front with a desizn of / 
and is, for all intents / 


SLEEVES 








wrap consists 











Villa Excelsior, 
Monte Carlo, Monaco. 
IS Majesty King Carnival XLIV. cele- 
brated his solemn entrance into Nice, 
drawn by numerous horses, among a 
dense crowd blocking up all the public 
ways. Movable ambulances’ were 
mobilized and all the doctors sat up all 
night in the hospitals of the town, as the entrance 
of King Carnival is generally accompanied with 
accidents, as if the King of Popular Joy exacted 
human sacrifices 
Ihe reign of this Merry Moloch does not last 
long; he lives twelve days in his palace built on a 
public place and then is burnt for the joy of the 
population who cheer his death with the same 
enthusiasm that prevails in the town on the eve 
ning of his coming. The Autocrat of Joy is burnt, 
but the joy which he brings lasts longer than he 
did and is manifested by masked alls, battles 
of flowers and confetti, and by charity dances 
There are usually two masked balls in Nice 
the first during the life of King Carnival, les 
redoutes, with settled colors; and the second, 
“the white redoute,’’ on the night of mid-Lent 
This year the colors jade-green and tangerine were 
chosen for the first redoute 


WILL not conceal from my readers that I 

am very fond of masked balls, and that I love 
dressing myself in costumes created by me and 
for my own self personally. But my imagination 
tired itself trying to create a costume in those two 
colors which do not set each other off and which 
have about the same value 

I managed at last to make the drawing of a 
costume and I entrusted its execution to one of 
our best Parisian costumiers, Monsieur Weldy, 
who executes perfectly and artistically all the 


costumes that I create for the Parisian theatres. 
There can be no fault to find with the execution, 
but I am afraid that the regulation colors do not 
give the effect that I want of my costume. The 
costume for a masked ball, which must represent 
an unreal idea, necessitates the greatest freedom 
in line and colors. When it is put into the nar- 
row frame of two colors, it is no longer free. It 
will remain as a fine bird, the wings of which 
have been clipped. 


T is not only in Nice that King Carnival will 

reign, but there will also be carnival festivities 
in Cannes and Mentone, though of course with 
less show. For a visitor who wants to see every- 
thing on the Azure Coast during the Carnival 
there ought to be a special calendar made, from 
which he could regulate his afternoons and eve- 
nings; but to tell the truth such a calendar would 
be of no avail, for on the way of every visitor 
coming from the season to the Azure Coast, there 
is Monte Carlo and its Casino. One goes into the 
Casino, but one never does know when one will 
ome out again, for here in those rooms gilded, 
sculptured and painted with a grotesque taste 
there is another god who attracts people, who 
annihilates their wills and who is in continual 
dispute with this King of Joy, simple and kind, 
who is King Carnival. But as every dispute, or 
every battle, makes the adversaries retreat re- 
ciprocally, one simply does not allow King Carni- 
val to enter Monte Carlo. Joy does not get in so 
as not to disturb the subjects of another king 
who reigns here, and joy has been replaced by 
“distractions.” 

Just as when a child dressed in silk and lawn is 
forbidden to go out into the strect where a mad 



























































This is the front view of the wrap on the 
opposite page. In spite of its being no 
more than a pair of great black satin 
sleeves attached to a roll of black satin 
and gold, it is entirely adequate as a 
wrap and has a shimmering molten look. 


A slim bodice of dull gold cloth, and 
then a long tasseled gold train falling 
from the shoulders. Then a black satin 
skirt draped up to the bodice and pulled 
through a motif of jet and gold. It is 
a gown with a flair for the Egyptian. 














joy reigns among the urchins of his age, he is 
given a picture-book and is told to remain quiet 
and look at the illustrations, then this is called 
“distraction.” There are many distractions in 
Monte Carlo, but joy is missing. During a week 
only I have been able to register a lot of dis- 
tractions: “With Cleopatra,” “The Hindus,” “A 
Night in Japan,” “With Mephisto,” “Féte d’Elé- 
gance,” et cetera, et cetera. 


T is on the posters of the great restaurants in 

Monte Carlo that one reads those inscriptions: 
dinners and suppers de gala. In one restaurant 
there are two or three dancers dressed in costumes 
said to be “Cleopatra,” who look like the actresses 
of a traveling show from far provincial places. 
“A Night in Japan” is a night in a great restaurant 
where among the enormous electric clusters hang 
multicolored paper lanterns and where the usual 
dancers, usually half naked, have covered their 
flesh with morning gowns shaped like “kimonos.” 
On this night they represent the “geishas” before 
the public, who at this late hour lose all faculty 
of reasoying. 

“A Night with the Apaches” puzzles me a little. 
I know that I am not going among the redskins, 
but to a restaurant where the clients are re- 
quested to wear a checked cap on their head and 
a red handkerchief round their neck to look like 
the ragamuffins of the outside boulevards in Paris. 
A few of the young men belonging to the house 
as dancers look like very good apaches, a few old 
Englishmen with childish mentalities have put 
motor caps on their bald heads, and red handker- 
chiefs cover their collars and white ties. 

Another “distraction” is a dinner de gala at 
the Café de Paris to welcome the coming back 





to Monte Carlo of a dancer like hundreds and 
hundreds of others who go by unnoticed in the iH 

Parisian dancings. Food is good at the Café de J 
Paris and the rooms are always full. There is a | 
lot of dancing there; at tea-time, dinner-time, WAN }¥ 
supper-time. Who dances? I notice at a large | AW \ / v 
table a little army of young men in “smokings” WIN \ | 
coming from good tailor shops, and a few young \\ 7% ] 
women. They are dining. But hardly has the 
band struck the first note for a fox-trot or a one- 
step, than those young men get up precipitately, 
and, still chewing, come toward old ladies who 
are also dining. And dancing begins. 

Who are all these polite-looking young men with 
pale faces, like the faces of the Irishmen coming 
out of the English prisons, and complexions like 
pommes a@ l’anglaise? They are the professional 
dancers attached to this great restaurant of the 
Casino. I counted them: they are seven for a 
dinner of forty tables at most. They have a 
leader; a very serious man, too serious and proud 
of his rdle. Aged, I don’t know how aged! Bald, 
entirely shaved, wearing spectacles on a very 
short nose. It is a physician! Spleen seems to 
emanate from him, when he dances as a real 
schoolmaster. I notice a lot of other young men 
who are dining and who do not leave their places. 





T surprises me to see young men not dancing in 

this century, when even old men with crutches 
dance the shimmy! The mystery is explained to 
me. Owing to the quantity of professional young 
men, the other young men who do not belong to 
the “trade” dare not dance for fear the old ladies 
should take them for professional, and tell them 
things which might make them uneasy... . So 
everything goes on in here as in a dancing class, 








Black lace, falling from a dome-shaped frame, 
makes a strange little tent-like parasol orna- 
mented with gay strawberry-colored ribbons 


no gaiety, no animation; the young teachers do 
their duty with the old ladies under the in- 
quisitive eye of their leader, and then go on with 
their meal whilst the band takes a rest. 

Now, even in the balls given by the Sporting 
Club of Monte Carlo, gaiety seems to evaporate 
at the mere sight of the leader of dances and his 
young subordinates. I wish I were a caricaturist 
so as to be able to sketch those types. 


UT to entertain the public who dances and to 
amuse the public who does not dance with the 
movable mannequins, toys are distributed: 
whistles, cranes, dolls, and when the awful roar 
makes the walls tremble, one thinks that every- 
one is enjoying himself. Those people are treated 


like children, they are given a doll as to an idiot, 
thinking that you must be one after drinking a 
glass of champagne 

.... But not to remain behind the great res- 








A short coat to wear with the well- 
known simple white frock is made of 
two squares of cloth fastened with jade. 





Orange 
white wool, is made into a scarf that 
becomes a wide sleeve at each end. 
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Like a tent of falling rain is this parasol of 
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white lacquered beads strung on long yellow 


silk strands attached 


taurants who call the visitors, considered as fool- 
ish children, to “Cleopatra,” ‘Mephisto,’ ‘The 
Apaches,’—the theatre of the Casino of Monte 
Carlo invites them to “King Solomon,” “Con- 
fucius,” “The Attic Greeks.”. . . 

Just imagine that we are going to hear—and 
your countrymen and women arriving here on 
the transatlantic liners will hear them as well— 
the operas of King Solomon, Confucius, and a 
Grecian play from the fourth century before 
Christ!!! The opera of King Solomon is entitled 
“Canticle of Canticles,”’ and the daring Director 
of the Opera of Monte Carlo had printed on the 
bills: “Poem and Music of King Solomon.” For 
the Midnight Sun Chinese opera of the fifth cen- 
tury, from the poem of Confucius, the music is 
attributed to a certain Chin Sang. As I am not 
an orientalist, I can say nothing of this composer, 
and then I am not quite sure of the Monegasque 
spelling of it. For the Greek opera “Athena” they 








duvetyn, embroidered with 


to a painted frame. 
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This green pyramid, 
hung with tassels, is 
made on an ivory 
frame; closed it be- 


comes the amusing 
tassel shown below. 
€ ~ 
A 
{ \ 
¢ 
2\ 











Over a round frame rs 
thrown a 


\ i is 


Pe It is 


are more modest and condescend to say that the 
music has been discovered by Gounod and Bour- 
gault-Ducoudray, only they say nothing about 
the poem itself, and from the way Solomon has 
been treated, we can expect that Athena, as far 
as the words are concerned, will be a Monegasque 
play. I already notice from the posters in what 
way history is treated here. The personages from 
“Athena” are Vénus and Junon. The Greek poets 
of the fourth century before our era could certain- 
ly not borrow from the Romans the names of their 
divinities. Such an anachronism is owing to the 
historical erudition of the leaders of the theatre of 
Monte Carlo. 

But let us return to the composer Solomon, who 
is called this year to play a great rdle on the stage 
in Monte Carlo. . . We all know what the “Can- 
ticle of Canticles” is, and we even know that this 
poetical work, this song of love, is considered by 
several erudites as subsequent in time to Solo- 


(4 Si 


Erté really does this sort of thing better than anyone else. He 
has trained this round fan of ostrich feathers, mounted on an ivory 
stick, to become a parasol by merely pulling out its flexible handle. 


square of muslin em- fg 
j broidered in dull gold. | 
the sort that 
Cleopatra went in for. 





great 


mon. Let us even admit that some other of those 
erudites who attribute the poem to Solomon are 
right. 

But where does the music that the Director of 
the Opera of Monte Carlo audaciously attributes 
to Solomon come from? Thirty centuries have 
gone by since Solomon, and the world knew noth- 
ing of the existence of that music. In 1922 the 
Theatrical Director of Monte Carlo (I won’t even 
give his name so as not to give him the least pub- 
licity) who pretends to be an Israelitic erudite, 
discovers that music, and is going to create the 
“Opera of Solomon” in Monte Carlo. What a 
colossal event! The whole world ought to be 
upset by such a discovery. How then! The peo- 
ple formerly “elected,” then punished by God 
and dispersed through the world, have been able 
by a mysterious force to preserve one of the finest 
examples of their art, of the talent of the wisest of 

(Concluded on page 104) 
















HARPER’S BAZAR 





She walked a few 
steps into the room 
and stood full in the 
afternoon sunlight. 


Her lips parted, but 


her husband cried 
out to her before 
she could begin 




















MEDUSA’S HEAD 


By 


HE thrills, much condensed, from parts I 

and Il: How can Mrs. Crandall White's 

disappearance be explained? She had 

everything that woman could desire. Al 

though her husband was evidently some 

twenty-four years older than she, he was 
in love with her, she with him. Her health was 
perfect. Her beauty unquestionable. 

The most striking feature of Mrs. White's 
beauty was her hair—hair that, in color, was too 
red to be golden, but far too golden to be mere- 
ly red 

Yet disappear she did, sending one last note to 
her husband, “I must leave you for a little, and I 
cannot tell you why. But I cannot have you 
frightened to death—though I am. I will try to 
come back as soon as I can. You are not to send 
the police. If you try to find out by the police, 
I swear that I will never come back.” 

Prostrated at this blow, powerless himself be- 
cause of his wife’s command about the police, 
Crandall White calls for assistance upon his old 
friend, the famous jeweler, Aaron Glentner, who, 
in turn, asks assistance of a young amateur de- 
tective—young Motherwell. 

Mrs. White always wore a piece of jade ex- 
quisitely carved with Medusa’s head—a woman's 
head with tossing hair, which upon close exami- 
nation proved to be not hair, but a multitude of 
tiny whirling serpents. 

Young Motherwell finds this piece of jade ad- 
vertised in an evening paper. Following up this 
clew he is led in time to the second-floor office 
of P. Wentzel, chemist. Here he finds the box 
that Mrs. White’s maid said she carried away 
with her. And this box is wrapped in the same 
paper upon which the note was written that 
Crandall White had received from his wife. 





JOSEPHINE DASKAM 


Vuriel Hannah 


Young Motherwell manages to obtain posses- 
sion of this package. He and Glentner examine 
it together. Inside are all of Mrs. White’s gor- 
geous collection of jewels 
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twenty 


man on 


minutes after six, a slim young 
a side-car motor-cycle chugged up 
to the front entrance of Brucca’s, parked 
his machine around the corner, and hailed a 
lounging lanky boy to watch it for him. 

“No nonsense, now,” he said, “no fussing with 
her, mind! And give me the horn five times if 
he, or anybody like him, gets out ahead of me. 
If I don’t turn up, follow ’em yourself. Got 
your license ?” 

“Yes, sir. I'll look after it all right, sir. 
you, sir.” 

The young man, who wore enormous motor 
goggles and a sheepskin coat, strolled into the 
restaurant and peered about among the tables. 

Dissatisfied, apparently, he returned to the 
street, and lounged about near the entrance. At 
six twenty-five, a stocky little German-Ameri- 
can with a sandy mustache hurried in, and the 
cyclist entered a moment after. 

“Anybody for Hunter, yet?” he asked of the 
head-waiter. 

“No, sir, would you want a table?” 

“If Dr. Schaffner is wanted, I am in the cor- 
ner,” the sandy mustache interrupted. ‘“Schaff- 
ner—don’t forget. I'll go over there, waiter.” 

He pointed a stubby finger. 

The cyclist, refusing several tables in the 
center of the room, ended by sitting next to the 
sandy mustache, his back turned squarely on 
him. Slipping out of his heavy coat, he pulled 


Thank 


BACON 


a newspaper from his pocket and began to read 

“If anybody’s for Hunter, I'm here,” he said 
loudly. “I'll order when my friend comes.” 

Dr. Schaffner drummed impatiently on the 
table, and ordered cigarets. 

After a little he dashed out to the entrance 
again, returning triumphantly with a tall, dark 
man 

“You see,” he explained, as they seated them- 
selves, “I have so little time. Have you any 
good news for me? Could you get any?” 

“It’s my belief, doctor, there’s not a gram In 


the country—not a centigram,” the dark man 
replied. 

“Qi, oi, oi! To think of that! Awitul! 
Awful!” 


“I wired to Pittsburgh, and they referred me 
to Baltimore, but nothing doing. Since 
the war, you know, there’s little or nothing to 
be had. You might as well ask for radium 

“Ach! Radium! I can get all the radium I 
want!” fumed the little man. “What a coun- 
try! What a country!” 

He played with the menu. 

“Bring me some ham and eggs,” C 
commanded loudly, “I can’t wait any longer. 


the cyclist 


RUCCA'S begins to dine early: the dark, oak- 
trimmed room was well filled by now, and 
the rattle and clatter were under way. ; 

The two lowered their voices and the cyclist 
shifted his shoulders slightly but gained little 
by it. 

““He’s nearly crazy—it’s incomprehensible 
in-com-pre-hen-si-ble!” the | German's 
emerged in bursts. 

“After all these years to have come on 
us so suddenly : (Continued on page 114) 
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MISS FAY LEWISOHN 


daughter of Mrs. Philip Lewisohn, of New York, is actively interested in teaching 
our foreign girls to read, write and speak the English language. This work is 
part of the present campaign against illiteracy now being carried on in New York, 
where it is so greatly needed. Miss Lewisohn in this photograph by Baron de Meyer 


is wearing the stunning costume which she wore at a recent costume ball. 
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LICHTENSTEIN BRINGS FROM PARIS COSTUMES 
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Models on both pages from Lichtenstein Millinery Co. 


Jenny has made some ravishing separate wraps Réséda green, that exquisite green of the mig- 
this spring, but probably the simplest and loveliest nonette, is the color Patou chose for this simple 
wrap she has achieved is of beige crépe de Chine, crépe romaine frock. It is a young frock and 
made with a little waist-long cape that falls exquisitely fresh in spirit; the wide bell sleeves 

over the wrap with a cavalier air. The cape and that begin almost at the shoulders are of white 
bands down the front and the collar are of strips organdie to match organdie at the neck. A motif 
of the crépe de Chine mounted on chiffon. of fine chalk-white beads ornaments the bodice. 
Black ciré satin, crushed into fine irregular plaits, Again and again Jenny thinks of interesting 
is twisted into odd rolls over the hips and around things to do with embroidery. Here she has 
the hem of this long coat. It is an unusual embroidered the jacket of a midnight-blue serge 
method of handling a fabric, one that brings suit in white in a large decorative pattern that 
out each black and each gleaming high light. resembles the designs of foulard. The suit has 
Voluminous sleeves and a wide soft collar a white Georgette crépe finely plaited under- 
emphasize the impression of enveloping softness. blouse, banded at top and hips with white satin. 
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One of the cleverest things that the couturiers 
have thought of this spring is the separate coat 
that needs only a simple frock underneath it to 
make an enchanting three-piece costume. This 
coat of black rep Jenny made slim and straight 
like a Hindu’s coat, and banded with white 
piqué. Square nickel buttons give it high lights. 


It is undoubtedly a season of attractive separate 
wraps when one can find so many varied 
types in one French collection in one New York 
house. Rolande made this straight cape of beige 
kasha cloth tucked vertically with innumerable 
fine cordlike tucks and banded with black kasha 
cloth. Long stole ends are of the black kasha. 








Gay orange duvetyn, of that Venetian sail-cloth 
orange that seems to grow more vivid as one 
looks at it, Molyneux embroidered with beige- 
colored wool. It is a very loose, flufiy embroidery 
that looks like a soft haze over the fabric, and 
it appears on the standing collar, the deep cuffs 
and the pockets of a three-quarter length coat. 


The frock underneath the sleeveless jacket is of 
cream-colored batiste embroidered with a fine 
all-over pattern in an early Italian design in 
dark blue, a lovely design of flowers and their 
foliage. The jacket, as innocent of sleeves as the 
frock, is of powder-blue crépe, with a strange 
little embroidery of white linen tape; from Lelong. 
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Peach-colored 


breath of it, 


organdie, 





just a 
applied to matching 
net in designs oj flowers and foli- 


q Y 
BX ) THE CHARM OF TULLE AND SHIMMERING 
(7%, \ SATIN CASTS ITS SPELL UPON THE BRIDE 
. “tt 
\ E wanted so much to get a bridal gown that was as quaint 
, y) 8 and as gracious as the costumes worn by the ladies of the 
ue ye ° French Empire, that was both quaint and smart, that shim- 
, v6 Lote mered when it moved, that glimmered with pearls, and that 
% mA ep 4 was all lost in a fine blur of tulle and touched with green 
. ins) leaves here and there—a gown that reminded one of the 
: i . cool marble walls and star-jeweled ceilings of the Empire, of white and 


f 
’ like orange blossom buds. Loops of graduated pearls festoon the gown 
1a) and its two satin panels that fall from each side of the bodice, and 
dp repeat these loops on the long panels of tulle that fall from a tight little 
/\)IPA head-dress held on by a close wreath of metallic green leaves and pearls. 
09 We chose the bridesmaid’s gown from the same designer; a lovely 
NA 4 fresh youthful-looking gown of pale peach-colored organdie with the 
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gilt swans curving over long mirrors, of dim old rooms corniced with 
black marble, and gold sphinxes. 

A lovely shimmering gown of ivory-white satin, cut with an Empire 
bodice so that there is a long sweep of line from under-arm to tiny 
white satin toe, is shown at the lower right on this page. The shallow 
round neck-line is filled in with white net to match the little lace-edged 
puffed sleeves. Outlining the lower edge of the bodice and caught up to 
a lovely Empire line is a wreath of tiny green leaves and pearls that look 


skirt and sleeves of open-work made by mounting designs of the organ- 
die on peach-colored net. With the gown is worn an exquisitely soft 
light hat of chartreuse-colored tulle, wide of brim and charming. 













age to make a lovely bridesmaid’s 
frock. The bodice and part of the 
sleeves and long bouffant skirt are 
The 
tulle. 














plain peach-colored organdie. 
hat is of 






chartreuse-colored 
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(Right) Perhaps the ladies of the 
Empire wore ivory satin gowns as 
lovely as this, but it is dificult to 
The little Empire bodice 


is outlined by tiny green leaves and 










believe. 







pearls; shimmering loops of pearls 
Panels of tulle 


fall from the close tulle head-dress. 






festoon the gown 
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wo models from 
GILBERT CLARK 



















































Lelong made a slim, classically 
draped gown of white crépe de 
Chine, with a rippling side train, 
and embroidered it all over with 

shining pattern of little rings 
of mother-of-pearl. A_ bit of 
white chiffon was used to fill in 
the low corsage. The whole gown 


opalescent and shimmering. 


Cut like a Chinese coat. of fine 
white batiste embroidered all over 
with wreaths and flowers, as fine- 
ly wrought as if some industrious 
pider had done it, this frock is 
worn over a flesh-colored slip, 
girdled with a wide sash of green 
ribbon that shows rather faintly 
through the white of the batiste. 
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Then, we thought we should like to have another bride’s gown from 
Paris, a gown beautifully wrought with hand-work and embroidery, a 
marvel of slim loveliness. We chose a white crépe de Chine gown from 
Lelong, embroidered in overlapping shell-like disks made of tiny irides- 
cent mother-of-pearl rings and pearl beads. It is simply draped at the 
side and fastened with a pearl buckle that holds a little train of white 
crépe de Chine that begins at the shoulder and ripples down the side 
to a little point that trails a bit—not too much. 

To be bridesmaid to this gown is a Lelong frock of exquisitely fine 
batiste embroidered all over 
with little floral wreaths and 
knots of flowers and foliage. 
This is cut straight and sim- 
ply, somewhat on the lines of 
a Chinese coat. Under it is 
worn a flesh-colored chiffon 
slip, tied low over the hips 
with a wide vivid green rib- 
bon that shows through the 
batiste. A simple lovely frock, 
particularly suitable for an 
out-of-doors June wedding, 
or for any wedding that is 
costumed with youth and 
charm, and in the spirit of 
an old-fashioned graciousness. 




































A particularly charm- 
ing head-dress for the 





bride is made _ to 
frame the face like a 
Russian cap. It is of 
satin, embroidered 
with pearls and 









tiny orange blossoms 


Two models from 
BERGDORF GOODMAN From Gilbert Clark 
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CAPE COSTUMES 


IN CANTON CREPE FOR GOING AWAY 








To make the going-away moment the success 
every bride desires it to be, Miss Steinmetz 
stages it in dark blue Canton crépe—Canton 
crépe in a three-piece costume with its suit- 
ability for travel all disguised beneath an 
impression of luxury. The short cape falls 
away over a blouse of beige crépe romaine 
finely tucked its entire length at the front 
and having bell sleeves that are made gay 
with bands of Paisley. The Paisley note is 
repeated in the girdle and in a side panel 


If one prefers to defy the brilliantly colored 
summer season in a symphony of brown— 
just to show the world one has not been 
carried completely away by the importance 
of occasions—one might very wisely do so in 
a frock and cape of caramel brown Canton 
crépe. A plaited front panel the length of 
the dress is broken by a girdle of the material 
unplaited through which is threaded a ribbon 
of the crépe, to tie in a bow. The color 
scheme is furthered in the smart brown hat. 
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Canton crépe lends itself to such graceful 
lines that it makes instant appeal to the 
bride for her three-piece going-away 
costume. In this instance gray crépe is 
chosen for the gown and gray cloth for the 
cape. Narrow looped bands of the crépe, ex- 
tending from the shoulder to below the 
knees, make the loosely bloused waist seem 
longer and give the effect of drapery. A 
silver girdle outlines the waist and beads of 
silvered wood form an unusual trimming. 
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EXTREMELY VARIED 






































ARIS has caught the trick of crushing 

a fabric into deep crinkles so that it 
has a wonderful play of lines and colors all 
over it. Germaine made this gown of 
orange and black foulard, with its bodice and 
skirt of the material crushed in this interest- 
ing way, while the sleeves and wide sash 
girdle are of the plain material. (Middle 
A black crépe de Chine gown from Worth 
is made with an ungirdled moyen dge bodice 
and wide bell sleeves, also moyen dge. The 
odd neck-line, with its cut-out diamond 
shape, has its simple lines emphasized by 
rows of Valenciennes lace dyed a deep 
mauve. Rows of this lace detine the hips 
and suggest a low waist-line, and row upon 
interesting row give character to the sleeves 
(Extreme right) The draped Callot gown 
that is black and of crépe and that has a 
touch of gold somewhere and a bit of 
softening velvet somewhere else is all that 
a gown can ask of spring. The touch of 
gold is in the form of a plaque of pierced 
gold that holds the drapery at the front; 
black veivet flowers edge the sleeves and hem. 


W HEN Paris once decides upon a mode, 

the couturiers have a wonderful time 
making the well-known exceptions that 
prove the rule. This spring, when Paris 
concentrated its soul on_ sleeves, Lucile 
immediately made this black satin evening 
gown, at the extreme left, with a mere nar- 
row strap on one shoulder and a tiny little 
abbreviation of a sleeve on the other. The 
effect is original and decidedly charming. 
This gown is given vivid character by draped 
panels of orange chiffon, embroidered with 
gold, attached to a gold belt. (Middle) One 
of the loveliest evening gowns in the world 
—this season—is of réséda green crépe, made 
with the unmistakably Lanvin simplicity 
The girdle is placed low on the hips, and 
is made of silver and magenta-colored metal 
ornaments in little disks laid close to each 
other. Strands of these disks hang down 
the straight skirt. The next gown with the 
interesting back is made by Worth, entirely 
of black lace and net, with a general line 
and fling about it that is strongly suggestive 
of the gracefully draped Spanish shawl. 
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COLLECTION OF CLOTHES FROM THE FRENCH OPENINGS 


Oo“ ASIONALLY Chanel goes in for 
-omething as naive and simple as this 
three-pi costume of gray crépe, made with 
a stra little frock with an apron that 
lly has apron strings and two little 


actually 

sl kets besides. Incidentally a great many 
buttons and buttonholes that are not in the 
least. concerned with coming together give 
the bodice an air of complete detachment. 


Over this frock is worn a little cape, collared 
and deeply banded about the bottom with 
the fur of the innocent and childish-looking 
lapin. The frock has wide bell sleeves that 
do a lot for its general chic. (Right) An- 
other three-piece costume from Jenny is of 
white serge smartened by vivid red. There 
is a straight low-waisted frock of the white 
serve made with white Georgette crépe 
sleeves embroidered all over with red—sleeves 
that are close-fitting so far as the upper arm 
is concerned and much wider above the wrist, 
ending in tiny crépe cuffs. With this is worn 
a coat with its collar and sleeves and lower 
edge striped and embroidered in red and 
with a large red bakelite clasp at one side. 


W ORTH has made an unusually interest- 

ing frock by using two kinds of material; 
for the body of the frock he used midnight 
blue crépe, simply cut, with wide bell sleeves 
and a slight draping in front. The surplice 
collar, under-sleeves and an under-skirt that 
shows in a skirt-long slit at one side, are 
made of blue and white printed crépe de 
Chine, pressed into tiny crinkles, like a fine 
irregular plaiting. Large white bone buttons 
trim the sleeves. (Middle) Kasha duvetyn, 
in a light beige shade embroidered in an 
exquisitely intricate design, Lanvin used with 
a large white organdie collar and _ gilet. 
From the red bakelite flower which fastens 
the collar stream long trailing ribbon ends 
of red. (Extreme right) Jenny has had an 
interesting flair for embroidery this season; 
this blue crépe frock heavily embroidered 
upon both bodice and sleeves with white is 
quite typical of a group of decidedly smart 
— and three-piece costumes in her col- 
boliy of ine sata Witenes 

lider} ache braid to give it a 
Curlous new encrusted texture. 
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At Sherry’s 








At the Club Royale 


SERIES 





COSTUMES IN CALLOT’S 




















We invariably look to Callot for the most exquisite of draped gowns, and, 
invariably, we are not disappointed. To make this gown, Callot has draped 
soft beige crépe, plaided by a satin stripe, so that it swathes one hip and is 
caught up in a great loop on the other hip. Around the waist, at the normal 
waist-line, is a beige cord from which swings a series of Chinese black lac- 
quered ornaments and heavy beige tassels. Sleeves slit a little above the 
elbow fall in folds to complete the draped clinging softness of the gown. 


(Second from left) This gown sways and shimmers when the wearer moves. 
It is made of chiffon in several tones of coral and flame color, with a girdle 
of heavy satin of a vivid light vermilion. The girdle has a wide panel that 
hangs down the back the length of the skirt. The neck-line is a deep “V” 
filled in at the bottom; the waist-line is practically normal and the girdle 
is rather slender—all important tendencies in the mode. The sleeves in 
reality are only large pointed cuffs that begin with bands above the elbow. 


(Second from extreme right) Another gown that believes in a normal 
waist-line is of black brocade, draped across the back and up to a short 
bodice in front, where it is caught by a rose of self material lined with vivid 
cerise. A cerise girdle that becomes very wide in back defines the waist. 
(Extreme right) Another gown that one recognizes as Callot in the best 
Callot manner is of black satin, with a dark powder-blue satin bodice. The 
simple wide bell sleeve has here been cut in a moyen dge point at the wrist. 
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Models on both pages imported by 
HENRI BENDEL 


The Chinese influence that has meant so much to Paris this season is un- 
usually well handled in this three-piece costume of réséda-green kasha cloth 
banded deeply with black. The coat is cut straight in front quite like a 
short Chinese coat, but in back it becomes half cape and develops wide 
winglike loops at the side, loops that are also armholes. A narrow band of 
brick-colored stitching trims both frock and coat; the coat fastens with a 
decorative coral mandarin button; the frock is girdled narrowly with coral. 


To make this slim blue serge frock a bit different and to give it personality, 
Callot cut the neck-line in a rather deep curve in front—a “bateau’” neck- 
line cut out more than usual. Around the waist-line and hips, and outlining 
the neck and cuffs is very intricate embroidery in dull gold and scarlet and 
green. Her unusual hem-line is formed by an under-skirt of self material 
} that shows in a narrow band around the bottom and falls in a point at 
one side, where it follows the oddly pointed line of the over-skirt. 


Entirely oriental and more than a little gorgeous, is a three-piece costume 
of beige kasha cloth combined with kasha cloth of a dull brick-red. The 
straight, ungirdled under-frock is darned with wool in brick-red, and 
heavily fringed with wool a little below the knees. The cape is fitted over 
the shoulders and is cut longer in the back than in the front, so that it is 
peculiarly graceful and has none of the bulk that a gathered cape-wrap often 
has in woolen material. The short fringed sleeve is in the spirit of the frock. 
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The most ceremonious LOWN Second in ceremoniousnes 
in the trousseau is the for- is the gown above, which is 
mat evening gown, never the dinner gown. The de- 
more ceremonious than gree of formality is a mat- 
when it is of white satin ter of any one or two of 
Straight and slim as a pil several little details—the 
low slip is this sheath of cut of the neck, the sleeve, 
white satin, girdled deep, to the length of the skirt, the 1 


ac } Ny fashionable Lid ° 
wccent the fashionable hit color, or the fabric. For the 


ee of the wearer, with dinner at home or at a res- 
iridescent spangles in a geo- taurant this simple gown of 
crépe-like silver cloth, decp- 
ly scalloped at the hem, 


turning over in smaller 


metric design From this 
corselet swing long fringes 


of crystal beads. The sum- 


mer 2 ae . : x 
ter evening wrap is now lops lined with jade-green 
referably of chiffon é ne eee i 

preferably hiffon, here a satin at the waist-line ind 


laver of burnt orange over worn with silver brecade 


yellow, with a collar of 





sandals and a silver filirt, 3s 


7 in th fe cha ° ° 
owers in the two shades. in exactly the right mood. 
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Golf suit fro m 
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A complete afternoon cos- 
tume (smarter far than sep- 
arate dress and wrap) in a 
lovely color scheme is this 
of sand-colored chiffon, 
plaided in green, apricot, 
and purple, with a girdle of 
apricot ribbon: a cate of 
apricot chiffon with a collar 
of rusty squirrel throats; 
and a brown leghorn hat 
with grasses and flowers. 








BRIDE 


The suit with a_ separate 
waist and skirt has been re- 
placed by the dress with a 
cape or jacket to match. A 
morning costume consists of 
a sleeveless slip of jade- 
green Canton crépe; an 
overskirt, knotted on one 
hip, of dark blue twill, em- 
broidered in green wool; a 
cape to match; and a blue 
hat with jade-green flowers 


A new and lovely fabric for 
the sports dress is “‘fisher- 
maid”—a loose, all-silk mesh 
like a coarse fish-net. This 
straight, long-waisted dress 
(most of the dresses for the 
new season are long-waist- 
ed) is in sand color em- 
broidered in orange and 
green wool. Hat of sand- 
colored straw. Shoes of sand 
suede and brown leather. 
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Poiret always has had a _ leaning 
toward the medieval. One can think 
of a whole long series of gowns that 
might have belonged to Guinevere’s 
wardrobe—all of them designed by 
Poiret, and all of them lovely. The 
gown at the extreme left is of mid- 
night blue tricolette, cut in the straight 
moyen dge lines and made rather gor- 
geous by wide bands of silver cloth 
and a soft silver cloth girdle placed low 
on the hips. A fine, intricate little de- 
sign of cross-stitches spreads itself all 


over the gown in silver’ threads 
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It was in a quaint lavender-scented 
mood that Poiret made this taffeta 
It is biscuit colored, sprinkled 
with gay cerise and yellow and flame- 
colored nosegays, like the designs in 
the old stuffs that “stood alone.” This 
is cut with a slim little bodice and 
eternal-feminine-looking puffed sleeves, 
and is gifted with a sash that makes 
a great “chou” on one hip. Under the 
biscuit-colored frock is a petticoat of 


bright cerise taffeta edged with minute 
frilly rufles that show in a vivid gaily 


fluttering little line under the skirt. A 
gown with an old-fashioned fragrance. 
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Vivid lacquer red crépe marocain, cut 
more like a straight coat than a frock, 
gives this frock and its wearer some- 
thing of the spirit of a little chinoiserie 
figure. The gay color of the frock is 
like flame against collar and cuffs and 
insert in the straight skirt, of black 
foulard patterned with field flowers 
in color. (Extreme right) This is a 
frock that brings forth the immediate 
remark, “Now, that is_ typically 
Poiret.” It is of oyster-white crépe 
with its moyen age bodice oj rose voile 
embroidered with black and gold in 
Poiret’s simple characteristic motifs. 
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A suit as gay as Paris in the spring is 
gay, is of dark blue rep, which is dis- 
creet enough, of course, but it is wide- 
ly striped horizontally with bright 
scarlet bands, almost six inches wide, 
and tiny thread lines of gray that act 
as foils for the scarlet. The stripes go 
around both the bodice and the sleeves 
in an unconcerned poster fashion, so 
that really only the very slim and the 
fair should attempt it. For the tall 
young person it is very smart indeed. 
Under the jacket is a red crépe blouse, 
striped with woolen material, to match 
the posteresque stripes of the coat. 





“Something with a white piqué vest,” 
Paris murmurs to itself every spring, 
and then charming things like this 
happen. A slender suit of midnight 
blue serge, simple and straight of line, 
with its coat a little below the hips 
and its skirt rather narrow and not 
too short. Over the hips the coat is 
laid in fine plaits. The vest is per- 
fectly straight and has a collar turned 
back from a “V” with a little roll. 
Embroidery in heavy cotton in black 
and mauve and blue gives the vest a 
bit of color. This embroidery is sug- 
gestive of the motifs in an oriental rug. 





The quaint short jacket and under- 
blouse of the French sailor were used 
as the underlying idea of this suit. 
The blouse is of white piqué, with a 
sailor collar and a tie of bright blue 
crépe de Chine. Then, there is a 
straight blue serge coat, with white 
piqué cuffs, and a band around its 
lower edge of unbleached muslin, em- 
broidered in wool in two shades of 
blue to form a diamond pattern. The 
skirt is also of the embroidered muslin. 
It is one of those naive things that 
Poiret does occasionally, when he de- 
parts from his third act manner. 























Mark Cross supplies the summer 
traveler with traveling umbrella, 
steamer pillow and commodious 
leather-bound week-end case 


HAT more gaily absorbing than the 
getting ready in the spring of the year 
for a summer’s tour afloat! 

Deftly designed luggage, dashing 
hats and wraps, and ingenious knick- 
knacks offer themselves persuasively 

as essential accessories of the trip; but one fact 
the really practical traveler never forgets, that 
she steps almost invariably from the gang-plank 
onto foreign soil and then into a touring car to 
be whizzed over old-world highways, to be 
deposited for a night or two in some quaint inn, 
or in the most modish of modern hotels. 

The inference is plain: she must have a 
traveling-cloak and hat which will protect her 
completely from the dust of the road, yet which 
will look as attractive as though they had no 
such useful aim in view; her luggage must be 
conveniently condensed and yet must contain 
the wherewithal to make her both smart and 
lovely. It can be done if one but appeals 
to the greatest artists in clothes and traveling-kits 
and complexions 


YOMPLEXIONS—there is the basic word! 
How to look fresh, radiant, exquisite at the 

day’s end despite the sight-seeing one may have 
done is knowledge on which the joy of the 
journey most certainly depends 

Lying flat on the deck above, one discovers the 
gem of all dressing-cases. Its size and proportions 
are altogether usual, its black walrus cover pleases 
by its excellence of quality and quiet good taste; 
it is when the cover is raised that one ejaculates. 

First of all, it is completely lined with dark 
rubberized silk, which may be sponged into dainty 
spotlessness each day, and which allows no drop 
of accidentally spilled liquid to trickle through 
crack or crevice. Then, the lid may be clasped 
into an upright position so that the really ade- 
quate mirror within may be the more con- 
veniently used. But the supreme achievement of 
the designer is the set of hinged upper compart- 
ments which swing out at each side like little 
flying trays, thus allowing the possessor to dip 
into the varied contents with the utmost ease 

This fascinating conceit—an adaptation from an 
antique Chinese cosmetic case—is the latest wore 
in practicality and comfort from Elizabeth Arden, 
and within it are packed no less than twenty-two 
of her refreshing and beautifying preparations 
in quantities sufficient to last a fastidious traveler 
for a month or so. When the supply runs low, 
she may replenish it in London or Paris 
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TRIMLY PICTURESQUE ARE THE CLOAKS, 
SUITS AND TRAVELING-KIT OF 
THIS SUMMER’S TOURIST 





From Elizabeth 
Arden is the trim, 
square dressing-case, 
which one sees lying 
flat on the deck sur- 
mounted by a 
picturesque basket. 








Within Miss Arden’s 
case the tourist will 


find creams and lo- 
tions which join 


beauty with comfort. 


One porcelain jar contains a delicious cleans- 
ing cream which turns to liquid almost as soon 
as it is applied, thus preventing distension of the 
pores as it cleanses them of every particle of dust 
and grime. An attendant bottle is filled with 
a brisk tonic which stimulates into smoothness 
and brilliance a complexion inclined to toneless- 
ness, and which keeps white and firm an already 
lovely skin. ; 


ERE is Venetian Orange Skin Food, quite 

wonderful for warding off wrinkles and 
those unbecoming little lines which are prone 
to develop about eyes exposed much to dazzling 
sunshine. Venetian Velva Cream is another boon 
to the traveler, for its daily use keeps the skin 
fine and satiny no matter to what extremes of 
weather it may be exposed. Venetian Amoretta 
Cream forms on the skin an invisible film to 
which powder adheres in the face of high winds. 
If the traveler freckles easily Venetian Lille 
Lotion will protect her from these and other 
blemishes. 

Lipstick and paste, Rose Rouge and Poudre 
d’Illusion, as well as eye lotion, eye shadow and 
eyedrops, are all to be found in this jewel of a 
dressing-case. Paper tissue with which to wipe 
away creams and lotions, toothbrush, dentifrice, 
eyebrow brush, nail-paste—all are here 

With toilet requisities so cleverly taken care 











An adaptable robe 
of gray crépe lined 
with Indian red. 
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attractive case, the traveler 
<t turn her attention to her week-end 
chich. if she chooses it discreetly, can 

needs of the short week at sea and of 
trips both long and short. 


of their own 


\RK CROSS shows a most desirable model 
M ving a basswood frame covered with black 
cloth. Its rounding corners and brass 
remind one appealingly of the pictur 
= and boxes of stage-coach days, yet 
mottled raw-hide bindings and three 
bl ither handles—one atop and one at each 
el t is exiremely smart Twenty-eight inches 
| proportionately wide and high, its body 
proper will hold two or three frocks, a light 
crushable hat and an appropriate amount 





of it silken underthings, while in its tray, which 
is dN d into many compartments, may be placed 
shor eils. gloves and the innumerable necessary 
tritk f a dainty woman's wardrobe. 


\n easily carried pillow for use on deck or in 
can hardly be forgotten, and_ this, 


ont car : 
tov. one may obtain from Mark Cross. It is 
especially in the picture when covered with dark 
ereen silk and stowed away in a flat envelop 


case of matching leather with a trim leather 


handle. On the reverse side this adaptable case 
shows a deep pocket in which may be placed 
the book, paper or magazine that engrosses one 


jor the day 

\ wide-awake tourist selects as her parapluice 
one which is gay enough to be used as a sun- 
shade and tailored enough to be carried under 
a downpour of rain. Here it is—again from 
Mark Cross—of bright green silk, handled, tipped 
and ferruled in composition amber, and having 
a wrist-strap of tan leather—a wrist-strap to 
which is flatly applied a tiny snapping change 
purse, exactly big enough to contain pourboire in 
francs, shillings or liras. Is not this a happy con- 
venience for a hurrying traveler? 


It is modish to be com- 
pletely veiled this sea- 
on; hence this charm 


ing traveling turban 
jJrom J WV Gidding. 
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Among the adroitly designed accessories for the 


tourist is a delightful 


one hardly knows whether 
to call it dressing-gown, bathrobe or deck wrap, 


for it might be used with an equal suitability for y Ps 


all of these purposes. 
circular cape of smoke gray toskana crépe, lined 
throughout with Indian 


confines it at the 


from neck to feet. 


red. A red silk cord 
neck-line and conveniently 
placed slits permit the hands and arms to emerge 
freely from the ample folds, while snaps on either 
side of the front opening may close it absolutely 
But the crowning convenience X e. 
and charm of this unique garment is a broad scarf eae 


is an ankle-length } a J 





of gray chiffon striped with narrow Indian-red 
ribbon, which is lightly attached to the back of 
the neck-line, and which may fall as a drapery or 
be wrapped about the head or throat when en 


route to the bath. 


Think what a godsend to the 
voyager who suffers from mal de mer. 


Properly 


shod, she might wear this concealing wrap and 


Here are delightful 
gifts for the tourist: 
a gay leather flask 
Mark 


a clock and case 


from Cross, 


in scarlet morocco 


from 
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Cartier. 














A small hat of haircloth studded 
with velvet flowers and a flexible 
bead girdle are from Gidding. 


veil over the most easily donned of apparel and thus spend a relaxed day 
in her steamer-chair. Miss Elsie, Limited, is the creator of this adaptable 
robe de chambre. 


N ideal cloak for a summer tourist is one of darkest grayish-brown 
covert cloth from J. M. Gidding and Company. Its silhouette is as 
amazingly smart as it is admirably practical. The circular skirt beneath 
the low-placed girdle sways with an inimitable chic as its wearer moves, 
and at the same time allows her every latitude in movement, whether 
sitting or standing; the high-throated front opening and collar protect 
her from dust, sun, and wind, while giving her an enviably well-tailored 
air; the somewhat easy sleeves with flaring wrist-line are the latest 
decree of fashion and the last word in comfort. The lining is of brown 
brocade and the cleverly placed buttons of the darkest brown bone. 

The swathing veil is ever the badge of the perfectly turned-out 
voyager, and here it is, so modern in its adaptation that even she 
who clamors most insistently for the latest note in fashion really must 
admit its unmistakable style. The small, close hat of sand-colored silk 
over which it is worn boasts of a single adornment—a long, heavy silken 
tassel of lighter sand-color which falls with becoming charm from be- 
neath the brim almost, if not quite, to the shoulder. A breadth of jade 
chiffon covers the crown and floats over the back, while a second breadth 
of sand chiffon falls from the front of the crown over the face. A 
square portemonnaie of patent leather, strapped with white kid and 
crowned with a mother-of-pearl knob, again from J. M. Gidding and 
Company, is most effectively carried with this costume. 

From the same firm is a small dress hat of fine black horsehair, 
studded with innumerable tiny velvet and bead flowers in jade, rose, 
blue and yellow and a flexible girdle of jade beads having deeply 
fringed ends. These take up the smallest possible space in a_porte- 
manteau and add immeasurably to the style and gaiety of a simple 
dark frock when traveling hat, veil and cloak are doffed at the journey’s 
end. ‘ 


ANP as for gifts, none is more acceptable than an easily packed travel- 

ing-clock which does not call for too assiduous attention. Cartier of- 
fers some charming ones, especially a tiny cube of scarlet morocco in a 
matching case, which repeats the hour, quarter hour, and even the 
minutes, and runs with precision for eight days. Not to be scorned is a 
small flask of rose écrassé leather with silver top and funnel which is to 
be had at the shop of Mark Cross. But so full are the shops of fasci- 
natingly useful impedimenta for the traveler that an enthusiastic shopper 
need know no bounds. 


Note 
described above, or will furnish you with the name and address 
of the shop where the article may be secured. Address Harper's 
Bazar Shopping Service, 119 West 40th Street, New York City. 


Harper’s Bazar will purchase for you any of the articles 
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HELEN BULLITT LOWRY 


HEN Helen Bullitt Lowry came up 


to New York from the blue-grass 
regions of Kentucky she brought 
with her the liveliest sense of 
curiosity that has come to This 


Town since the day that Irvin Cobb 
arrived from the Colonel State, and that is some 
years back. They seem to rear them powerful 
inquisitive out there. When Cobb came to the 
Big City he started a series of whys and where- 
fores that landed him—the best beloved Ken- 
tucky Colonel in the Dutch Treat Club—at the 
pinnacle of journalistic fame and fortune. All 
because he wanted to know “why?” and took 
the trouble to find out. That’s history. Here's 
prophecy. The name of another Kentuckian, 
Helen Bullitt Lowry, will, before another year 
has passed, be a household word wherever two 
or three magazine readers are gathered together. 
We say no more, but point with pride to Miss 
Lowry’s first contribution to Harper's Bazar, 
on page fifty-four of this issue 


ARNOLD BENNETT 


RNOLD BENNETT'S latest novel, “Mr. 
4 4 Prohack,” has apparently re-established that 
distinguished author in the favor of his Amer- 
ican readers. Anticipating some such revival 
of interest we recently fortified our files with 
a tidy stock of Bennett’s best short stories. If 
the clever Mr. McCarthy has his usual luck 
with the illustrations, one of these new Arnold 
Bennett stories will appear in the next issue. 


THE 


ONESTLY, how do you like “The Field of 

Battle?” We should sincerely like to know. 
We are frank to that the publication of 
these little one-act conversational satires, ““The 
Field of Battle,’ “The Importance of Being 
Clothed,” et cetera, amuses us. The Hattons, 
Frederic and Fanny, are planning another for 
a forthcoming issu 


HATTONS 


Say 


EDITH O'SHAUGHNESSY 


7OU surely remember Mrs. Nelson O'’Shaugh- 

nessy’s brilliant and widely discussed article, 
“What Has Happened to Society?” and _ her 
equally provoking letters from Paris under the 
title, “The Americans in Paris.” In June Mrs. 
O'Shaughnessy will again appear as a contributor 
with a fictionized article, “Mrs. Briggs at Deau- 
ville,” in which a certain hypothetical “Mrs. 
Briggs” takes the inevitable summer side-trip 
from Paris, with results that she had not anti- 
cipated, but which will not particularly astonish 
the seasoned visitor at that most extravagant 
of all European watering-places. “Mrs. Briggs 
at Deauville” will be illustrated by Henry Raleigh. 
(A special note concerning Mr 
Raleigh appears below.) Since 


Notes 





BARON DE MEYER 
HIS unconventional camera portrait of Gayne 
Adolphus, Baron de Meyer, gives but a 


vague idea of the personable qualities of the most 
delightful of associate editors. Not only has 
Baron de Meyer's inimitable photography con- 
tributed to the beauty of the new Harper’s 
Bazar, but his vears of experience and his help- 
ful advice have strengthened our purpose in 
many an hour of stress. 

Some weeks ago the Baron and the Baroness 


sailed away from New York to again take up 
permanent residence in their native Paris. In 
Paris, the Baron will devote all of his time to 


certain specialized work for this magazine. 
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THE TRAVEL NUMBER 


than a hint of the 

summer travel season in the number you 
now have in your hands. This is the Brides’ 
Number, and brides take the most wonderful 
trips of all. But the next Harper's Bazar that 
comes to you will be fully devoted to the sub- 
ject of summer European travel. The most 
careful survey of the situation bears out the 
superficial assumption that European travel will 
be more extensive this spring than at any time 
since the war. Anticipating this condition we 
have prepared to serve our readers in several 
ways. Every resource of the staff has been 
put to the work of securing the most accurate 
information regarding the best time to make 
the voyage, the most interesting places to visit 
and the most convenient way to reach these 
places. The Shopping Service of Harper’s Bazar 
is ready and anxious to help you, not only to 
plan your voyage, but also to purchase for you, 
in New York, a vanity box or a complete 
wardrobe. All of these matters will be dis- 
cussed in the coming June number. 


HERE is more 


mming 


OUR EUROPEAN LETTERS 


eget of European travel just naturally 
YW calls to mind a subject that we have in- 
tended to develop for some months, that is, 
the European letters from Erté, van Campen 
Stewart, Lady Duff Gordon and others that 
appear regularly in these columns. As an in- 
stance, we would call special attention to Erté’s 
letter in this issue. Erté lives in Monte Carlo 
the year around and really knows his ground. 
With this sure knowledge as a_ background, 
Erté gives free rein to his pen and the result, 
as you will readily see, is a graceful, humorous, 
informative article. Again, from Paris, St. 
Moritz, Nice, Venice—van Campen Stewart 
writes fully of the European situation, covering 
the social news of the Continental centers as 
well as the trend of fashion 


OUR NEW SERIAL 


HE June issue will open with Stephen Vin- 
cent Benét’s new novel of the younger set 
and the young marrieds. It is titled “Young 
People’s Pride.’ Those of you who have become 
heartily bored with the vast number of literary 
compositions devoted to “those wild young peo- 
ple” are cordially invited to read “Young Peo- 
ple’s Pride” as a relief from the usual. Benét’s 
first novel, “The Beginning of Wisdom,” was 
published last year on the author’s twenty-fourth 
birthday and was acclaimed by both scholarly 
and casual readers. A pleasant romance sur- 
rounds “Young People’s Pride.” Benét was en- 
gaged but, as an author should be and usually 
is, quite “broke.” However, after some conversa- 
tion, he convinced us of the 

merit of “Young People’s 





the appearance of her latest 
article in Harper’s Bazar Mrs. 


O’Shaughnessy has been 
decorated by the’ French 
Government as a reward for 


conspicuous services 


HENRY RALI 


TMOSPHERE 
é the 


writers who have a high qual- 


GH 
surrounds 


pen-pictures of all 


ity of genius. Frequently an 


electric current flashing 

through from the spirit un- 

derneath! So the virility and A 
clarity of the writing shown eZ, 


oy “2” 
the 


ality 


enables one to sense 


force, energy and person- 
the 


illuminating varied 





7, 


Pride,” pocketed the check, 
called the contracting party of 
the first part, sought a clergy- 
man, and sailed for Italy on 
the honeymoon. A man ol 
action, as any one can see, 


enjoy the pleasures of living 
with even an _ extravagant 
hand. He writes as if he had 
oodles to spend—and he is ex- 


travagant—as unthrifty as his 
wide spaces between words 
and lines. His friendships are 
tuned to a generosity of feel- 
ing; his heart-failures, num- 
erous as the types of women. 
Versatility in selection. But 


constancy to one! 
His writing inclines down- 
ré- 








His 


mind is alert, intelligently de- 


highways of his being. 
cisive, able to grasp realities and then color them 
He the 


for he throws his down strokes in a 


vith a clear imagination. 
his pigment 


sees value of 
very individual and even twisted fashion. 
On he page 


buoyancy, to create something fresh 


moves along the with ambition, 


the 
and original, with 


desire 


no relaxation until his work 





is finished. His low small letters are tightened 
application, pointed with a 
sense, an analytical trend 

“R” might be said to have been born on Inde- 
pendence Day, so flushed with intensity and in- 


dependence is he 


with keen critical 


His affections rule him, his 


are active 


emotions companions, helping him to 


NAY RALEIGH'S HANDWRITING 


ward at the ends of line 
vealing his temporary ™m ds, 


depressing at times. It modifies his creative tre nd. 
But his high and simple capitals—curved—relate 
a tale of self-confidence which drives him the 
broad plane Ss of optimism which is his normat at- 


titude. Thus his personality expresses itse:’ im 
genial social atmosphere pervasive and ele 


—Read by William 
































= CTHE ¢ GREAT ‘BREAKFAST FOOD— -GOOD_ ‘HOT SOUP > 
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Campbell's Soup makes us so strong 

That we could romp the whole day long— 
Just run and run way out of sight 

And not get back till late at night! 


| HEALTHVILLE 


| Eat soup every day. 
Enjoy it and 
grow strong! 












A Sign of Good Health 


A hot, tempting, savory plateful of 
Campbell's Tomato Soup is an invitation 
your appetite cannot resist. [he eagerness with 
which you relish each delicious spoonful shows 
how good it is—and how good it is for you. 
It's a sign of good health to enjoy soup like 
this every day. 


Campbell’s Tomato Soup 


derives its tonic wholesomeness from the 
pure, invigorating juices of luscious, full-ripe 
tomatoes—the perfect, selected fruit which is 
richest and most attractive in flavor. Smooth 
table butter is in the blend, delicately 
touched with spices. Delightfully stimulating 
and refreshing. Have it tonight! 


21 kinds 


12 cents a can 


Campteli, Sours 





LOOK FOR TrlS RED AND WaerllrS 











== How to prepare = 


| 


Cream of Tomato 


Heat separately equal 
portions of 
Tomato Soup and milk or 
cream. Be careful not to 
boil. Add pinch of baking 
soda to the hot soup and stir 
into the hot milk or cream. 
Serve immediately. Many 
prefer to use evaporated 
milk for an extra_ rich, 
thick Cream of Tomato. 


Campbell's | 





| 







































































Hand finished Dress 
of McCutcheonIm- 
ported Linen in 
Blue with Yellow 
Linen Trimming. 
Sizes 10to 14 years. 


28.50 


Made to special order 
in any of the fabrics 
mentioned below. Prices 
on request. 


Fabrics and Frocks that 
Breathe the Spirit of Youth 


HERE are light, summery Swisses in every 

color; dainty Irish Dimities that are plain or 
flowered, and cool, crisp Linens of many different 
weights and weaves. 


For simpler, more practical wear, the Crepes and 
Ginghams are very attractive. 


And the English Prints and English Sateens are 
a riot of delectable flowers and buds and other 
things. They have quite all the profusion that 
delights the young idea—quite all the bizarre gaiety 
of motif that youth can wear so well. 


Samples and prices on request 


Send for New Catalogue. Write today for a copy 
of our new Spring and Summer Catalogue No. 17 
which contains special values in Household Linens, 
Lingerie, Waists, Laces and a host of other things. 





$s 
Reg. Trade Mark 


James McCutcheon & Co. 


Fifth Avenue, 34th and 33d Streets, New York 
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You have such a nice wife 

Brext—lI refuse to discuss my own do- 
mestic difficulties. At least I keep them 
out of court. (His wandering gaze finds 
Mrs. Elliott who gaily waves him a greet- 
ing.) I say, Caroline, haven't you noticed 
who is at the next table? (They all look 


at Mrs. Elliott, who nods at them impar- 
tially.) 
Caro_tine—The shameless thing! How 


dare she come to the same dance ciuv | 
do? 

Brent—After all, she has as much right 
here as we have. I say, Allie does look 
smart. 


KATHERINE—She always looks pretty. 
Now, Caroline, don't make a scene. You'll 
have to meet her. You know the same 
people. 

CAROLINE—Oh, I wish I knew some ter- 
rible name to call her She—she’s a 
sphinx! Wasn't that a wicked cat woman? 


Swayspack—Allie, Mrs. Van Brock is 
looking daggers at you. 

Mrs, Ettrorr—Why, I’ve always been 
one of her dearest friends! How could I 
help it if her husband admired me? She 
mustn't be old-fashioned. (She leans for- 
ward and in a voice of dulcet sweetness 
speaks to Caroline and her party.) 

Mrs. E_ttiorr—Hello, Katherine, and 
Caroline! How are you, darling? 

CaroLtine—(/cily)—I’m as well as I 
can be under the circumstances. 

PETER Hello, Allie. 

Mrs. EL_tiorr—You're not put out with 
me, are you, Caroline? \iter all, how 
could I help it if your husband admired 
me? Dear Schuyler, he has such a gen- 
erous nature. He even gives himself away. 

CaroLtine—Oh! 


Isn't this jolly? 


Mrs. E_tiorr—And why let such a tire- 
some thing as divorce part old friends? 

KATHERINE—Allie, do stop tormenting 
Caroline. You know she’s no match for 
you. Go and dance with Jimmy. (Mrs 
Elliott rises. Swayback follows suit. She 
shoots a triumphant smile at the stricken 
Caroline, who is on the verge of hysterics. 


Mrs. Evtiott—(Pausing a second)— 
Dearest, if you want Schuyler back, do 
take him. It would be a relief. He's al- 
ways on my doorstep, or on the telephone, 
or meeting me in the park. Charlie Brent, 
I oughtn’t to speak to you after the dread- 
ful things you allowed the lawyers to say 
about me in your court. The least you can 
do is to be very nice to me 

Brent—Give me a chance. You were 
an ornament to my court-room, Allie. And 
I learned a lot about you I never suspect- 
ed 

SwayBack—I say, Allie, you'd flirt with 
a wooden Indian. 

BRENT 

Mrs. ELtiott Console yourself, 
Charlie. Your feet are clay. Don't forget 
to dance with me. I adore toddling with 
Jimmy, but he’s too exciting for an entire 
evening. (Mrs. Elliott swings gracefully 
into Swayback’s waiting arms and in a mo- 
ment she is jazzing valiantly.) 


Meaning me? 


PETER 
bit far. 

CAROLINE She’s still vamping my 
Schuyler! I divorced him to reform him! 
And instead he’s telephoning her, and park- 
ing her, and doorstepping her! 

BreNt—Let’s do this fox-trot, Caroline. 
What can be more fitting for a divorcee 
than to take her first single whirl with 
the judge! 

CAROLINE—Oh, 
erable! 

BreENtT—Never mind. Come and dance. 
And iorget your troubles and Schuyler. 

CaroLine—But this is our wedding an- 
niversary. Two years ago to-day he said 
the world was made to love me in, and to- 
day I don’t even know where he is. Oh, 
if I could only go home and find Schuyler 
lying on my chaise longue trying to ex- 
plain where he had been the night be- 
fore! 

PetEr—Was his favorite place to lie, 
the chaise longue? 

Carotine—He could lie wherever he 
was. Dear Schuyler, the truth never in- 
terested him. Oh, it’s dreadful to have a 
wedding anniversary and no husband to 
go with it! 


Upon my word, Allie does go a 


Charlie, I'm so mis- 


KATHERINE Dance with her, Charlie, 
or we'll have a shower. (Brent rises and 
coaxes Caroline to get up.) 

Carotine—I suppose I might as well. 
Peter, order some orange juice and fix me a 


Fanny 


HARPER’S Ba ZAR 
OF BATTLE 
Hatton’s Pla ) 

from page 4Y) 


wee little drink of gin 


your flask 
Brent—And order me seltzer. I: 
got a flask, too (Brent and spe * 


together.) 

PreTER—I suppose you haven't changed 
your mind about marrying me? ; 
KATHERINE—Heavens, no! 
old. And I'd hate to lose you as ; 
Besides, I'm saving you lor a rainy day 
I wish I could always have you hanging 
on as a perpetual suitor, always in love 

and always unsatisfied! 
PETER 


dance off 


My God, what a future! 
KATHERINE—Don't tell me that's Schyy- 
ler coming this way. . 
Peter—It is, and a bit 
that. 
KATHERINE—He's always squiffy, But 
I do like him. I hadn't the heart to hear 
the divorce case. And I never like Charlie 
on the bench. He poses so. 
PreTER—Let’s hope Caroline doesn’t see 
him or she'll make a scene. (Schuyler Van 
Brock comes to the table and slides into 
an empty chair, He %s young, good-look- 
ing and his manners are irresistible.) 
KATHERINE 
are you? 
ScuuyLer—Katherine, you see 
you an unprotected 
wife and my income, 
me names. 
KATHERINE—What are you going to do 
now Caroline has leit you? 
ScHUYLER—What can I do? I can't af- 
ford to work and I can't afford to starve 
I never thought Caroline would go through 
with it. 


squilied at 


You poor dear boy, how 


before 
male I've lost my 
and the lawyers called 


PeteR—She wouldn't 
her lawyer had 
wonderful man! 


have, alone, but 
morals and _ principles, 


ScuuyLer—I do wonder where he got 
that singularly accurate list of our meet 
ings. 

PetER—And what a list! 

KATHERINE— Peter! 
common decency. 


We mustn't forget 


ScHUYLER—What is common decency? 
Is it one of the virtues? I forget. (At 
this moment Mrs, Elliott dances near. 
Schuyler’s face lights up.) 


Mrs. Entiott (As she goes by) 
Schuyler! You, too? All we need is the 
jury! 


ScHUYLER (Rising)—Hello, hello. Allie, 
stop dancing with that Lothario and have 
a whirl with me. (He puts his hand on 
Swayback’s arm and Mrs. Elliott pauses.) 

Mrs. E.tiotr—Are you sober? 

ScuHuyLER—Of course, it’s early yet 
Jimmy, let go of Allie. She's my co-re- 
spondent and she’s got to look after me 

SwayBack—Well, you have a nerve 

Mrs. Ertrott—l’ll dance around once 
more, Schuyler. Then you and I will have 
a turn. 

ScHUVLER—AIl right, but don’t you for- 
get I’m a husband, once removed, and all 
for you. (Mrs. Elliott and Swayhack 
dance off. Schuyler sits down.) 

PETER—I say, Schuyler, you'd better not 
dance with Allie. 

KATHERINE—Schuyler, you must go this 
second, Caroline is here. 

ScHUYLER—What? Where is she? The 
darling! 

KATHERINE—You surely can't want to 
see her. 

ScHUYLER—Why not, indeed? I adore 
Caroline. She’s the only wife I ever loved. 
And I've known dozens. 

PetER—Do you know what day this is, 
Schuyler? 

ScHUYLER—I think it’s Thursday, but I 
wouldn't swear to it. 
PeTER—It’s your 
Caroline just told us. 

ScHUYLER—How could I fi 
thought I had it marked on ~ 
calendar! Poor Caroline, all alone wit) 
her wedding anniversary! Where is she 


wedding anniversary. 


rget that? I 
perpetua: 





‘ with 
KATHERINE—Over there, a V 
Charlie Brent. Don't let her see you 
> re 
ScHuyLER (Finally discover | - 
wife)—How pretty she looks é 
I'm going to cut In. a 
wale gi 
KATHERINE—Schuyler, you cant 
that! a 
° ? us 
SCHUYLER Who says I cant’ J 


top him he 
1 the dante 
nd Caroline 


watch me. (Before they cai 
moves a trifle unsteadily out 
ing floor and waits for Brent 

(Concluded on pag 3) 



































NSTINCTIVELY -~ perhaps without 

even stating it to himself—a man ex- 
pects to find daintiness, charm, refine- 
ment in the women he knows. 


And when some unpleasant little de- 
tail mars this conception of what a 
woman should be—nothing quite effaces 
his involuntary disappointment. 


Don’t let a neglected condition of 


your skin give an impression of untidi- 
ness in your toilet. Any girl can have a 
smooth, clear skin, free from little de- 
fects and blemishes. Each day your skin 
is changing—old_ skin dies, and new 
takes its place. By giving this new skin 
the right care, you can keep it flawlessly 
smooth and clear. 

If your skin is subject to that distress- 
ing trouble—the breaking out of ugly 
little blemishes, use this simple treat- 
ment every night to overcome this defect: 

| ges before retiring, wash your face 

with warm water and Woodbury’s 

Facial Soap, finishing with a dash of cold 

water. Then dip the tips of your fingers 


Copyright, 1922, by The Andrew Je rgens Co. 


Nothing quite eltaces 


that momentary disappointment 


in warm water and rub them on the cake 
of Woodbury’s until they are covered 
with a heavy, cream-like lather. Cover 
each blemish with a thick coat of this and 
leave it on for ten minutes. Then rinse 
very carefully, first with clear, hot water, 
then with cold. 


How you can tell that your skin 
is responding 

The first time you use the treatment 
given above it will leave your skin with 
a slightly drawn, tight feeling. Do not 
regard this as a disadvantage—it means 
that your skin is responding zm the right 
way to a more thorough and stimulating 
form of cleansing. 


After a few treatments this drawn 
feeling will disappear. Within a week 
you will be astonished at the improve- 
ment in your complexion. 


This treatment and other special 
treatments for all the different types of 
skin are given in the booklet of famous 
skin treatments wrapped around every 
cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap. Get 


“The Andrew 





a cake of Woodbury’s today and begin 
tonight the treatment your skin needs. 
A 25 cent cake lasts a month or six 
weeks for general toilet use, including 
any of the special Woodbury treatments. 


A complete miniature set of the 

Woodbury skin preparations 
For 25 cents we will send you a complete minia- 
ture set of the Woodbury skin preparations, con- 
taining samples of Woodbury’ s 
FacialSoap, Facial Cream, Cold 
Cream and Facial Powder, 
together with the treatment 
booklet, **A Skin You Love to 
Touch.” 

Address The Andrew 
JergensCo., 1105 Spring Grove f 
Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio. Jf 
you live in Canada, address 


Fergens Co., Lim- 
ited, 1105 Sher- 
brooke Street, 
Perth, Ontario. 
English Agents: 
H. C. Quelch & 
Co., 4 Ludgate 
Square, London, 
BE. C..4 







































© Stein & Blaine 


Stein & Blaine Models 


Summer gowns for dinner and evening are of 
chiffon and an airy cape of the same texture 


completes and enhances the loveliness. 


Our Summer Collection 
is replete with cos- 
tumes for every hour 
of day and evening 


Stein 2 Blaine 


Furriers ‘4 )ressma kers Jai lors 


13 and 15 West 57th Street 
New York 





an arm around Caroline. 
Schuyler, it's not done. 


don't, I'll raise hell. 


You are 
strange man and I ought not to speak to 


Oh, Caroline, not strangers! 
in the corner and sit 


you, you adorable little cuddle cat. 
Oh, Schuyler, you 





Oh, don’t say that, 


Caroline, let’s elope! 


I'm renting the house 
live there without you. 





CaroLtine—Schuyler! 








/ al 
(Concluded 

vzoing 
Schuy- 
gives 

you 
(Brent reluctantly relinquishes Caroline 


to Schuyler, who at once 
s at her ardently.) 


in his 


Oh, Caroline, why did you 


I can't live alone. I was born 


my 


Charlie 
looks wildly 
has rejoined Kath 
Schuyler holds her 
She is limp in his arms.) 


iri 


wonderful 
thrill 


Oh, Schuy- 
we've been di- 


ScnuyLer (Holding her as closely as he 
fail- 
together, 
babykins 
eing 


You mustn't ask me that. 
And I 


adore you and I'm never going to let you 


You 
Were 


willing 
Come, 


tell 


missed 


have 
were 
to a 


sit 


wed- 


all 


It's stamped 


Schuyler 
here? 
I always make it my busi- 
ness to know where you are. 

Schuyler, 
that! 


baby ° 


some- 


all 


outside 
divorce 
first wedding anniversary 


You 
lonesome 
can't 
tire- 
Avenue. 


ask 


to’the house 
this morning and a lot of things were mis- 
i The Pompadour clock is gone 


f the two 


up 


the 


Ben Hecht’s first novel, “Erik 
England. 
book 
Ben Hecht will appear 


as 


In 


in 


Adventure 





a 
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house, did you notice one ot d iriend 
had gone—bBelshazzar, the vsle cat? 
Didn't you miss his ferociou iss from 


the floor in the hall? by 
tiger, too. He and his grin lar down 
town in a fur shop. I think he’s being 
made over into a 1922 model and yoy 
and I will never see him agai: But you 
wouldn't have your Schuy go hungry, when 
there was little old tapestry feed hin 
Dearest, don’t tell me you'd want me to 
die just to keep those woolly lion 





| sold. the 





and 
iur rug. 
CAROLINE — Oh, Schuyk ere 
really hungry? Dll never forgive mysel 


Why didn’t you let me know you needed 
money? I'll send you a check 
SCHUYLER—I couldn't accept it 
Caro_tine—For the last time. as , 
to me 
SCHUYLER—Of course, when you ; 
so sweetly, I don't like to 1 , 





- it 
hurts my pride to accept a of 
money from you, darling. 

CAROLINE—Schuy, you have such dear 
little ways. Oh, how seeing you does re- 


call things! 

SCHUYLER— Darling, we were often very 
happy together. Of course | was extrava- 
gant and idle, but I always loved you. J 
haven't reformed a_ bit! I haven't gone 
to work and I've had a thousand drinks! 
But you're the only woman in the world 
ior me! 

CAROLINI And) Ellie Elliott? Oh, 
what a vampire that woman is. 

SCHUYLER—-You don't know the half 
of it, baby, and she’s here to-night. Don't 
let her get me, darling Fake care of 
your husband, 

CaRoLINne—But you're not my husband 
any more. We're not even engaged 

SCHUYLER (Passionately )—Caroline, will 
you marry me? 

Carotine—Oh, Schuyier this is so 
sudden!) (She looks down shyly.) 

ScHUYLER—Yow're the only woman I 
ever loved 

CaroLtine—At least I can be the 
one you've ever married. 

SCHUYLER—Come, Tl take you home. 
Come on, I dare you to kick that tittle 
old divorce in the face Aiter all, what's 
a divorce more or less between a husband 
nd wile? 

Carotine—Schuy!ler, don't even suggest 
it There's no one to chaperone us 

ScuuyLer—I don't want a_ chaperone. 
I want a quiet spot where I can give 








some engagement. kisses Ive got a new 
brand. And we'll get re irried to-mor- 
row, 

CaroL_ine—How like yo hink 
that! But you must be a \ 
night. Will you promise? 

SCHUYLER—I won't promise But I 
do the best I can. Come. before anybod 
stops us (He leads Carolin rapu { 
the door and they disappear Fro ’ 


the room Katherine, Peter and Brent ga 
after them Mrs. Elliott also notes their 


departure with much annoyance 


Mrs Eriiott—Jimmy _ take e to 
Montmartre. And let’s hurry 

SwayBAck—Righto. (Ji: for h 
check) f 

Peter—I_ say, Caroline's e with 


Schuyler. 


KATHERINE—It’s not moral! 








BrReENT——Nonsense, if a man nt 
with his own ex-wife, whose ex-wile 
he be with? (Schuyler outsid ym th 


pavement with Caroline ca 


ScuuyLer—Where do we li iby? 
CaAROLINE—Oh dear. I wish IT knew a 


little more about divorce etiquette li I 
do let you go, you wont ac 1us- 
band, will you? 


ScuuyLter—No, darling, I ne did 
CURTAIN 


Dorn,” repeated its Ameri- 
fact, it was reported the 
England. <A short story 
next month’s Bazar. The 


the title: “Fantazius Mal- 
of the Broken Mirror, 
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The way the New Series of the 
good Maxwell rides, makes its 
splendid performance all the more 
satisfying. It provides a degree of 
road comfort that is entirely un- 
usual in a car of its weight and size. 


Cord tires, non-skid front and rear; disc steel wheels, demount- 
able at rim and at hub; drum type lamps; Alemite lubrication; 
motor driven electric horn; unusually long springs; deep, wide, 
roomy seats; real leather upholstery in open cars, broadcloth 
in closed cars; open car side curtains open with doors; clutch 
and brake action, steering and gear shifting, remarkably easy, 
new type water-tight windshield. Prices F. O. B. Factory, 
revenue tax to be added. Touring Car, $885; Roadster, $885; 
Coupe, $1385; Sedan, $1485. 


¥ | 
MAXWELL MOTOR CORPORATION, DETROIT, MICHIGAN 3 
MAXWELL MOTOR COMPANY OF CANADA, LTD., WINDSOR, ONTARIO 










































































Biological Affinities 


““OTHING so becomes the 
¥ neck and shoulders of 
youth and beauty as 
Técla Pearls, whose ambient 
orbs seem but a deeper pink- 
and-white suffusion of the 
flesh itself, as if indeed they 
were biological affinities drawn 
inseparably together. 
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Técla Pearl Necklaces, with 
Genuine Diamond Clasps 


$100 t0 $350 





IW Fifth foenuc- New Gork 
IO Rue de la Paix. Paris 
7 Old Bond Street, London 











J 





THE 


Cosmo 


Ilam 
(Coutinued 


to throw. She could change her religion, it 
seemed, without pitching mud at the church 
of her recent beliefs, It was not until lunch 
was finished and the !ast trickle of resent- 
ment at Georgie’s failure to apologize had 
gone out of her system that she returned 
to the matter and began, in a way, to 
think aloud, It was not as indiscreet as it 
might have been, because Georgie Malwood 
was completely self-contained and had de- 
veloped concentration to such a degree, her 
first three husbands having been given to 
arguing, that she could lie and _ follow 
her own train of thought as easily in a 
room in which a mass of women were 
playing bridge as in a monkey-house. 
Her interest in Feo was dead. She was 
over 

And so Feo herself 


gave away to a 


little person whose ears were fortunately 
closed. 

“I don’t know what exactly to do,” she 
said. “At the moment I feel like a fish 


out of water. If Arrowsmith had liked 
me and been ready to upset the conven- 
tional ideas of his exemplary family, I'd 
have eloped with him, however frightfully 
it would have put Arthur in the cart. I 
don't mind owning that Arrowsmith is the 
only man I’ve ever met who could have 
turned me into the Spartan mother and 
worthy hausfrau. I had dreams of living 
with him behind the high walls of a nice 
old house and making the place echo with 
the pattering feet of babes. It’s the cul- 
minating disappointment of several months 
of ‘em—the bad streak which all of us 
have to go through at one time or an- 


other, I suppose. However, he doesn't 
like me, worse luck, and so there it is. 
So I think I'd better make the best of a 


bad job and cultivate Arthur. I think 
I'd better study the life of Lady Ran- 
dolph Churchill and make myself useful 
to my husband, Politics are in a most 
interesting state just now, with Lloyd 
George on the verge of collapse at last, 
and the brainy dishonesty of a woman, 
suddenly inspired with political ambi- 
tion, is exactly what Arthur needs to 


push him to the top. He has been too 
long witLout a woman’s unscrupulous in- 
fluence.” 


HE begun to pace the room with long 
swinging strides, eagerly clutching at this 
new idea, like a drowning man to a spar 
Her eyes began to sparkle and the old 
ring came back to her voice. Here was a 
way to use her superabundant energy and 


build up a new hobby. 

“I'm no longer a flapping girl with 
everything to discover,’ she went on, 
“I've had my share of love stuff By 


intelligence for a 
fight, and de- 


Jove, Tll use my 
change. I'll get into the 
velop strategy Everyone's looking to 
Arthur as the one honest man in _ the 
political game, and I'll buckle to and help 
him. He’s an amazing creature. I've al- 
ways admired him, and there’s something 
that suits my present state of mind in 
making up to him for my perfectly rotten 
treatment all these years. If I can’t make 
a lover into a husband, by Jingo, I can 


set to work to make a husband into a 
lover. There’s an idea for you, Feo, my 
pet! Theres a mighty _ interesting 


scheme to dig your teeth into, my broad- 
shouldered friend!” 

She sent out an excited laugh and 
flung up her hand as though to welcome 
a brain-wave. Her amazing resilience 
stood her in good stead in this crisis of 
her life—to say nothing of her courage and 
queer sense of humor. Her blood began 
to move again. Fed up with decadence, 
she would plump whole-heartedly for use- 
fulness now: be normal, go to work, get 
into the good books of Lytham 
and his party, surprise Fallaray by her 
sudden allegiance to his cause and to him, 
and gradually break down the door that 
she had slammed in his face. 

“Tll let my hair grow,” she continued 
gayly, working the vein that was to res- 
cue her from despondency and failure with 
pathetic eagerness. “I'll chuck eccentric 
clothes. Ill turn up slang and_ blas- 
phemy. I'll teach myself the manners and 
the language of old political hens I'll 
keep brilliance within speed limits. Yes, 
I'll do all that if I have to work like a 
coolie And I'll tell you what else Ill 
do I'll bet you a thousand pounds to 
sixpence that before the end of the year 
I'll be the wife—I said the wife, Georgie 
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of the next Prime Minist Will vo 
take it? 1s 
She drew up short, alight and excited 
her foot already on the le inning of th 
new road, and paused fo reply - 
Georgie stretched like ay ing Ango 
cat and yawned with perie t ft inkness 
“PI take whatever I can get Feo 
she said. “But what the devil are y¢ 


re 


talking about? I haven't heard a Seiad 


word. 
And Feo’s laugh must have carried int 
Bond Street. 


ND when Georgie had transferred he 
4 self from the many-cushioned divar 
to her extremely smart car, in Which, with 
an expressionless face and a mind as calm 
as a cheese, she was going to drive to 
Hurlingham to be present at, rather than 
to watch, the polo, Feo went up-stairs, 

She felt that she must walk, and walk 
quickly, in an endeavor to keep up with 
her new line of thought, at the end of 
which she saw, more and more clearly, q 
most worthwhile goal. Before she could 
arrive at this, she could see a vista of 
bunkers ahead of her to negotiate which 
all her gifts of intrigue would have. hap 
pily, to be exercised To give interest and 
excitement to her plan of becoming Fal- 
laray’s wife in fact, as wel! as by law, 
she required bunkers and needed difficul- 
ties. The more the merrie: She knew 
that, at present, Fallaray was as far away 
from her as though he were at the North 
Pole—and as cold. She was dead certain 
of the fact that she had been of no more 
account to him, from the first few hours 
of their outrageous honeymoon, than a 
piece of furniture in one of the rooms in 
his house of which he never made use 

That being so, she could see the con- 
stant and cunning employment of the 
brains that she had allowed to lie fallow 
through all her rudimentary rioting 
brains that she possessed in abundance 
far above the average. In the use of these 
lay her salvation, her one chance to swing 
herself out of the great disappointment 
and its subsequent loose-endedness which 
had been brought about by Arrowsmith’s 
sudden deflection. Her passionate desire 
for this man was not going to die easily 
She knew that. Her dreams would be 
filled with him for a considerable time, of 
course. She _ realized, also, looking at 
that uncompleted episode with blunt hon- 
esty, that, but for him, she would still be 
playing the fool, giving herself and her 
gifts to the entertainment of all the half- 
witted members of the gang. 

To the fastidious Arrowsmith and her 
unrequited love she owed her sudden de- 
termination to make herself useful to Fal- 


laray, and finally to become, moving 
Heaven and earth in the process, his wile 
This was the paradoxical way in which 


her curious mind worked. No tears and 
lamentations for her. She had no we tor 
them. On the contrary, she had courage 
and pride, and by setting herself the most 
difficult task that she could possibly have 
chosen two things would result. he 
sense of adventure would be gratified to 
the hilt. and Arrowsmith shown the stull 
of which she was made. 


UT on her way to her room, which was 

to be without Lola until the following 
morning, she stopped in the corridor, 
turned, and went to the door of Fallaray $ 
den. After a moment's hesitation she 
entered, feeling that she was trespassing, 
never before having gone into it ol her 
own volition She could not be caught 
there because Fallaray had escaped to his 





beloved Chilton, she remembered. Her ssi 
sire was to stand there alone for a lew 
moments, to merge herself into its atmo- 
sphere: to get from its book-lined walls 


and faint odor of tobacco son ething of the 
sense of the man who had 
become her partner. 

The vibrations of the room, as they - 
to her, were those of one which had_be- 
longed to an ascetic, long dead, and herd 
in the sort of respect by his country that 





unconcious}} 








is shown by the preservation 0! a 
place. It was museumlike at 1 ere 
prim. The desk was in pt t ore ves 
had the cold appearance of not ™ 
been used for a‘century. The fireplace 


clean and empty. The 
might never have been employe 
was nothing personal to sive 
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warmth and life. No photographs of 
women or children. No old pipes. And 
even in the cold eyes of the bust of Dante, 
that looked down upon her from the top 
of one of the bookcases, there was no 
expression, either of surprise or resentment, 
at her intrusion, — 

Most women would have been chilled, 
and a little frightened, there. It would 
have been natural for them, in Feo’'s cir- 
cumstances, had they possessed imagina- 
tion, to have been struck with a sense of 
remorse. It should have been their busi- 
ness, if nothing else, to see that this room 
lived and had personality, comfort, and a 
little color—tlowers from time to time, and 
at least one charming picture of a young- 
ster on the parental desk. And Feo did 
feel, as she looked about in her new mood, 
a little shiver of shame, and the red-hot 
needle of repentance pricking her hitherto 
dormant conscience. 

“Poor old Arthur,’ she said aloud, 
what have I done to him? This place is 
dry, bloodless, like a mausoleum. Well, 
I'l] alter it all. I have a job, thank God! 
Something to set my teeth into. Some- 
thing to direct my energy at—if it isn't 


as this startling afterthought 
struck her, she wheeled around, darted 
across the room to the place where a nar- 
row slip of looking-glass hung in an old 
wold frame, and put herself through a 
searching examination 

‘Mf! Still attractive in your own pe- 
culiar way,” she said finally, with relief. 

The early bloom gone, of course; lines 
here and there, especially round the eyes 
Massage and proper amount of sleep will 
probably rub those away. But there's 
distinction about you, Feo dear, and soift- 
ness can be cultivated. You're as hard as 
an oil painting now, you priceless rotter. 
However, hope springs eternal, and where 
there’s a will there’s a way.” 

She laughed at herself for these nursery 
quotations and clenched her fists for the 
iray. But as she turned, fairly well satis- 
fied with the result of her inspection, she 
heard steps in the corridor ee Fal- 
laray’s steps, and the blood rushed into her 
face by George, she was going to be 
caught after all 


*ALLARAY? = This sun-burned, smiling 

man with shoulders square, chin high, 
ind a song in his eyes, who came into the 
room like a southwest gale? 

If he felt surprise at the unfamiliar 
sight of Feo in his den, he allowed nothing 
of it to show. He held out a cordial hand 
and went to her eagerly. 

I've come up to town to see you,” he 
said. “You must have got my S. O. S.” 

The manner provided the second shock. 
But Feo returned the pressure of his hand 
and tried instantly to think of an answer 
that would be suitable to her new role. 

I think I must have done so,” she said 
quietly, returning his smile. “Your holi- 
day has worked wonders, Arthur. 

“A miracle, an absolute miracle!” 

A nearer look proved that his word was 
the right one. Here was almost the young 
Fallardy of the tennis courts, and the pro- 
file that she had set herself impishly to 
acquire in those old days . . Good 
Heavens, could it be that she was too late, 
ind that another woman had brought 
about this amazing change? She refused 
to permit the thought to take root. She 
told herself that she had had her share of 
disappointments. He had needed rest: and 
his beloved Chilton, bathed in the most 
un-English sunlight, had worked its magic 
It must be so. Look at this friendliness 
That wasn’t consistent with the influence 
of another woman. And yet, as an expert 
in love, she recognized the unmistakable 
look . > i 

“I'm only staying the night here,” he 
said “I'm off to Chilton again in the 
morning. So there’s no time to lose. Can 
you give me ten minutes?” 

Of course,” she said. “And as many 
more as you care to ask for. I’m out of 
the old game.” She hurried to get that in, 
istonished at her uncharacteristic wo- 
manliness 

But he was one-eyed, like a_ boy. 
What at any other time would have 
brought an incredulous exclamation left 
him now incurious, without surprise. He 
was driving hard tor his own = goal 
Anything that affected Feo, or anyone 
else except Lola, didn’t matter. Her rev- 
olutionary statement passed almost un- 

He pushed an armchair into place. 
down,” he said, “I want to talk 


as she sat down, it was with a 
sudden sense of fatalism There was 
something in all this that was predeter- 
mined, inevitable. That flame had been 
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set alight in him by love, and nothin; 
else. She felt, sitting there, like ther 
most feeble of all figures, Canute. What 
was the use in trying to persuade herself 
that what she dreaded to hear was not 
going to be said? She was too late 
She had let this man go. ‘ 

He walked up and down for a moment 
restless and wound up, passing and re- 
passing the white-faced woman who could 
have told him precisely what he was 
about to say. 

“I want to be set free,” he said, almost 
with as little emotion as would have been 
called up by the discussion of a change of 
butchers. “I want you to let me arrange 
to be divorced. Something has happened 
that has altered my entire scheme of life. 
I want to begin all over again. I have 
come back this afternoon to put this to 
you, and to ask you to help me. I think 
I know that many times since we've been 
married you would have asked me to do 
this, if I hadn't been in politics. I’m 
grateful to you, as I'm sure you know, 
for having respected what was my career 
to that extent. I am going out. My res- 
ignation is in my _ pocket It is to be 
sent to the P. M. to-night. When I go 
back to-morrow, it will be as a free man, 
so far as Westminster is concerned, I] 
want to return to Chilton, having left in- 
structions with your lawyers, with your 
permission, to proceed with the action, 
Ihe evidence necessary will be provided 
and the case will be undefended, I shall 
try to have it brought forward at the 
earliest possible moment. May I ask you 
to be kind enough to meet me in this 
matter?” 


H* drew up in front of her and waited, 
with as little impatience as breeding 
would permit. 

Ii this question had been put to her a 
week ago, or yesterday, she would have 
cried out, “Yes,” with joy, and seen her- 
self able to face a future with Arrowsmith, 
such as she had pictured in her dreams. 
It came upon her now, on top of her de- 
termination to turn over a new leaf, like 
a breaker, notwithstanding the fact that 
she had seen it coming. But she got up, 
pride and courage and tradition in every 
line of her eccentrically dressed body, and 
faced him. 

“You may,” she replied. “And I will 
help you in every possible way. It’s the 
least that I can do.” 

“Thank you,” he said. “I am deeply 
grateful, I knew that you would say just 
that.” And he bowed before turning to 
go to his desk. “Who are your lawyers?” 

She hadn’t any lawyers, but she remem- 
bered the name of the firm in which one 
of the partners was the husband of a wo- 
man in the gang, and she gave it to him. 

He wrote it down eagerly. “I’m afraid 
it will be necessary for you to see these 
people in the morning. Is that perfectly 
convenient?” 

“Perfectly,” she said. “I have no en- 
gagements, as it happens.” : 

“Then I will write a statement of the 
facts,” he said, “at once. The papers can 
be served upon me at Chilton.” _ 

It was as easy to get out of marriage as 
it had been to get into it. 

“Is that all?” she asked, with a touch 
of her old lightness. : 

He rose. “Yes, thank you,” he said, 
and went to the door to open it for her. 
There was youth and elasticity and hap- 
piness all about him. 

But as she watched him cross the room, 
something flashed in front of her eyes, 4 
vivid ball of foolish years which broke 
into a thousand pieces at her feet, among 
the jagged ends of which she could see the 
ruins of a great career, the broken figure 
of a St. Anthony, with roses pinned to the 
cross upon his chest. 

He stopped her as she wé 
held out his hand again 

“I am very grateful, Feo.” ; 

And she smiled and returned his_ grasp. 
The best of luck,” she said “T hope 
you'll be very happy, for a change.” , 

“ Having now no incentive to g0 either 
to her room or anywhere else, her new 
plan dying in its birth, Feo re vained > 
the corridor, standing with_ her bac 
against one of the pieces of Flemish tap 
estrvy which Simpkins had pointed out to 
Lola She folded her arms, rossed one 
foot over the other, and dipped her chin, 
not frowning, not with any sort Ol = 
pity. but with gos el and het 
10uth half open, incredulous , : 
" She was fee surprised at Arthurs being 
smashed on a girl, she told herself. by ns 
the dickens he’d gone on so long was 
vond belief. She hoped that she was 4 
i . - } was 
nice child—she must be you ne 

(Continued on page 
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forty: she hoped that he'd not been bird- 
limed by one of the aiter-war virgins who 
were prowling the earth for prey She 
was very ready to make way graceiulls 
and have a dash at something else, prob 
ibly hospital work, sitting on charity 
boards with the dowagers who would wish 
1 


goodness that they had dared to be as 
loose as she had been 

_ Se but what I want to know 
is, who's shuffling the cards? Why the 
devil am I getting this long run of Yar 
boroughs? lL cant hold anything—any 


thing at all, except an occasional knave 
like Macquarie Why this run of bad 
luck now Why not last year, next year, 
next week? Why should Arthur deliber- 
itely choose to day, of all day s, to come 
back with no warning, aml put a heavy 
loot bang in the middle of my scheme of 


retribution? Is it . . . . meant? I 
ean its too beautifully neat to be an ac- 
cident Is it the good old uppercut one 
ilways gets for playing the giddy ox, | 
wonder ? . . Mt! Interesting. Very 
More to come, too, probably, seeing that 
Im still on my feet. I've got to get it in 
the solar plexus and slide under the ropes, 
| suppose, now they're aiter me Every 
cuilty deed holds in itself the seed of retri- 
bution and undying pain.” Well, [Tm a 


little nervous, like some poor creature on 
the way to the operating table; and , 
ind Ill tell you what else I am, by 

wge! Im eaten up with curiosity to 
who the girl is, and how she man 
to get into the line of vision of this 
girl-blind man—and I don't quite know 
how I shall be able to contain myself until 
I satisiy this longing . Oh hello, 
Lola This js good. I didn't expect you 
till the morning. But I don't mind saying 
that Ive never been <so pleased to see 
anybody as you, my dear Had a good 
time? 





Qu went to the top of the stairs and 
waited for Lola to come up, smiling and 
very friendly She was fond of this girl 
She had missed her beyond words—not 
only for her services, which were so deft, 
so sure-fingered, but also for her smile, her 
admiration, Good little Lola—clever little 
Lola too, by George That Carlton epi- 
sode—most amusing And this recent 
business, which, she remembered, was 
touched with a sort of—what? Was ec- 
stasy the word? Good fun to know what 
had happened Thank the Lord there was 
going to be a pause between knock-outs, 
after all. 

Dressed in her perfectly plain ready- 
made walking frock, her own shoes and a 
neat little hat that she had bought in 
Queen's Road, Bayswater, Lola came up- 
stairs quickly with her eyes on Feo’s face. 
She seemed hardly to be able to hold back 
the words that were trembling on her lips. 
{t was obvious that she had been crying, 
her lids were red and swollen. But she 
didn't look unhappy or miserable, as a 
girl might if everything had gone wrong: 
nor in the least self-conscious. She wore 
neither her expression as lady's maid, nor 
that of the young widow to whom some 
one had given London; but of a mother 
whose boy was in trouble and must be got 
out of it, at once, please, and helped back 
to his place among other good boys. 

Will you come down to your room, 
Lady Feo?” she asked. “Mr. Lytham 
will be here in a few minutes and I want 
you to see him.” 

Lytham—young Lochinvar! How price- 
less if he were the man for whom she had 
dressed this child up! 

Why, of course. But what's the mat- 
ter, Lola? You've been crying. You look 
fey 

Lola put her hand on Feo’s arm, ur- 
gently “Please come down,” she said 
I want to tell you something before Mr 
Lytham comes.” 

Well, this seemed te be her favor-grant- 
ing day as well as one of those during 
which Fate had recognized her as being on 
his book. First Arthur, and then Lola 
there was not much to choose between 
their undisguised egotism And the lady's 
maid business—that was all over, plainly. 
George Lytham—who'd have thought it? 
If Lola were in trouble, she had a friend 
in that house 


ND so, without any more questions, she 
é went back to her futuristic den which, 
iter her brief talk with Fallaray, seemed 
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to belong to a very distant past. But be- 


fore Lola could begin to tell her story. 4 
footman made his appearance and ‘said 
that Mr. Lytham was in the ha 
Show him in here,” said Feo, and 
turned to watch the door ‘ 
She wondered if she would be able to 
tell from his expression what as the 


meaning of her being brought 
a disinclination on his part to 
blame, or an earnest desire to do 
right under the circumstances? Sh 
imagined the possibility of his 
ing that Lola was a lady’s maid 
in the feathers of the jay Unlik 
Chalfont, who accepted without 
Lytham held things up to the i 
examined their marks. 

There was, however, nothing uncomfort- 
able in his eyes On the contrary. h 
looked more than ever like the captain 
Feo thought, of a County Cricket Club. 
healthy, confident, and fully alive to his 
enormous responsibility. He wore a suit 
of thin blue flannels, the M. C. ©. 1 
under a soft, low collar, and brown shoes 
that had become almost red from long and 
expert treatment. He didn't shake hands 
like a German, with a stiff deference con 
tradicted by a mackerel eye, or with the 
tender effusion of an actor who imagines 
that women have only to come under his 
magnetism to offer themselves in. sacrifice 
Bolt upright, with his head thrown back 
he shook hands with an honest grip, with 
out deference and without familiarity, like 
a good cricketer. 

“How do you do, Lady Feo he said 








in his most muscular voice It’s kind of 
you to see us.” Then he turned to Lola 
with a friendly smile. “Your telephone 


message caught me just as I was going to 
dash off for a game of tennis after a hard 
day, Madame de Brézé,”’ he added 

Oh, so this was another of the de Brézé 
episodes, was it, like the one with Beauty 
Chalfont. Curiosity came hugely to Feo’s 
rescue. Here, at any rate, was a_ break 
in her run of bad luck, very welcome 
What on earth could be the meaning oj 
this quaint meeting—George Lytham, the 
earnest worker, pledged to reconstruction 
and this enigmatic child, who might have 
stood for Joan of Arc? If Lola had caught 
Lytham and brought him to Dover Street 
to receive substantiation, Feo was quite 
prepared to lie on her behalf. What a 
joke to palm off the daughter of a Queen's 
Road jeweler on the early-Victorian mother 
of the worthy George! 

“Well?” she said, looking from one to 
the other with a return of her impish de- 
light in human experimentation. 

“Mr. Lytham can explain this better 
than I can,” said Lola quietly 

“I'm not so sure about that, but I'll do 
my best.” 


E drew a chair forward and sat down 

Under ordinary circumstances, where 
there was the normal amount of happi- 
ness, or even the mutual agreement to give 
and take that goes with the average ! 
riage, his task would have been a dijficult 
one. But in the case of Feo and his chiel 
he felt able to deal with the matter en- 
tirely without self-consciousness 01 deli- 
cacy of words. ; 

‘TL needn't worry you with any of the 
details of the new political situation, Lady 
Feo. You know them, probably as well 
as I do. But what you don’t know, be- 
cause the moment isn’t yet ripe for the 
publication of our plans, is that Mr. Fal- 
laray has been chosen to lead the Anti- 
waste Party, which is concentrating Its 
forces to rout the old gang out of politics 
at the next General Election, give Parlia- 
ment back its lost prestige, and do away 
with the pernicious influence of the Press 
Lords. <A big job, by Jove, which Fallaray 
alone can achieve.” ; 

“Well?” repeated Feo, wondering what 
in the world this preamble had to do with 
the case in question. ; 

“Well, at the end of the meeting of my 
party yesterday, I was sent down to en 
ton Park to tell Mr. Fallaray our vlans 
I was stupefied to be told that_he had de- 
cided to chuck politics ; . 

‘And go in for love. Yes, I know But 
what has this got to do with Lola—wi% 
Madame de Breze? 

That was the point that beat Feo ae 
thing that filled her with a to ® 
patient astonishment Was U in¢ 

(Continued on page YC 














What is the best shop in Paris to buy lingerie? There 
is exactly one place where you can get all such questions 
inswered—the Paris ofice of Harper's Bazar. When in 


Paris be sure to 





visit it The address is 2 rue de la Paix 
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VALAZE 


The June Bride, 


Beauty Preparations 


whose marriage was the season's 


most brilliant event, stood—an inspiring figure in her 
wedding dress—to receive her guests. 


But neither her guwn nor her jewels caused the entire 
assembly to exclaim in unrestrained admiration; it 
was her fresh vibrant beauty, the soft purity of her 


clear radiant skin. 


| Only those in her confidence knew that during the 
busy months of trousseau hunting, and gaieties she had 
averted a tired, worn appearance by the intelligent 


use of 


VALAZE BEAUTY PREPARATIONS 


VALAZE CLEANSING CREAM 
should be applied freely as a thorough 
cleanser, to rid the pores of all im- 
purities, and to render the skin more 
succulent, soft and smooth. $1, $1.75, 
$3.50, $6.50. 

VALAZE BEAUTY GRAINS 

a skin-enlivening wash; refines, 
whitens, awakens and gives life to 
dull, muddy complexions, improves the 
circulation, dissolves blackheads and 
whiteheads, and closes enlarged pores, 
unsurpassed in its bleaching and as- 
tringent effects. Used instead of soap 
$1.25, $2.50, $5.00 


VALAZE BEAUTIFYING SKIN- 
FOOD 


should be used every night This 
unique and marvelously — effective, 
| skin-toning cream prevents and cor- 
rects freckles, discoloration, encour- 
ages the skin’s activity and resistance 
to weather Gives long life to the 
good complexion and new life to the 
faded complexion Owing to its firm 
| consistency it is the most economical 
| preparation. $1.25, $2.50, $7.00 
| VALAZE SKIN-TONING LOTION 
| is a companion preparation to Valaze 
| Beautifying Skinfood, and more rapid 
| results are obtained by the combined 
i use of the two. It braces, tones and 
brightens the skin, gives firmness and 
| 


wards off tired looks It is antiseptic 
cleansing and soothing. $1.25, $2.50, 
$5.50 

VALAZE SPECIAL SKIN-TONING 
LOTION 


for very dry skins, $2.25, 
VALAZE ANTHOSOROS 

a rich, nourishing cream whose 
healthful ingredients restore and build 
the tissues, making a furrowed, fad 
ing skin youthfully smooth. Excel 
lent for lines and crows feet about the 
eyes. $1.75, $3.50 and $6.00 


$4.50, $8.50 


VALAZE BAUME BLANC 

a white, soothing, healing balsam; 
relieves the painful soreness of sun 
burn; an excellent remedy for acne 
and blotches $1.75, $3.50 


VALAZE SUN-WINDPROOF 
BALM 

an astonishing achievement of mod 
ern chemistry Positively prevents 
freckles, sunburn and tan by neutral 
izing the chemical action of the sun 
rays and is a_ becoming powder 
foundation. $1.75, 50. 


VALAZE FRECKLE CREAM 

removes freckles that have been al- 
lowed to gather, restores the brillian 
cy and tone to the skin, making it 
clear and transparent $1.50, $2.50 


VALAZE CRUSHED ROSE 
LEAVES 

tint the face so naturally they both 
invite and defy scrutiny In various 
$1.00 





shades 


VALAZE ROUGE EN CREME 

the most exquisite face tint; blends 
into the natural coloring, lending a 
rose-petal glow. Dark Red, Geranium, 
Mandarin. $2.00, $3.50, $6.50. 


VALAZE LIP LUSTRE 
a coral tint lip rouge that will not 
easily rub off. 65c, $1.00, $1.75, $2.50. 


VALAZE WHITENER §INSTAN- 
TANEOUS BEAUTIFIER 

bestows a gleaming whiteness on 
hands, neck and arms. Will not come 
off until washed off. $1.25, $3.00, $5.00. 


VALAZE COMPLEXION POWDER 
confers a gracious, youthful tone of 
freshness and the delicate bloom of a 
butterfly’s wing to the complexion. 
Flesh, Rose, Cream, Ochre, Mandarin, 
Peaches and Cream (for Blonds) 
Rachel White. $1.00, $1.50, $5.50. 


! The booklet “Secrets of Beauty” will be 


sent on 


ESTABLISHED 


46 West 57th Street 
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municative girl, who seemed to her to be 
so essentially feminine, whose métier in 
life was obviously to purr under the touch 
of a masculine hand, who had been given 
a holiday to go on a love chase with Chal- 
jont, presumably, somehow connected with 
politics? It was incredible 

“Gh, you've seen Fallaray? 

“Yes, my dear man, yes! He broke the 
news to me the moment he came in 

Did he ask you to give him a di- 
yvorce? 

He did, without a single stutter.” 

And you said a 

But—my dear young Lochinvar, may I 
make so bold as to ask why this perfectly 
personal matter has to be discussed in the 
open, so to speak? 

She made her meaning unmistakably 
clear. This girl was not so close a friend 
as he might have been led to suppose. 

“What did you say to Mr, Fallaray?” 
asked Lola, leaning forward eagerly. 

And Lytham waited with equal anxiety 
lor an answer. 

It did not come for an extraordinary 
moment, and only then in the form of a 
tangent Feo turned slowly round to the 
girl who was in the habit of dressing her 
and putting her to bed. With raised eye- 
brows and an air of amused amazement, 
she ran her eyes over every inch of her, 
as though trying very hard to find some- 
thing to palliate the insufferable cheek 
that she was apparently expected to swal- 
low 

My good Lola,’ she said, finally, 
what the devil has this got to do with 
you?’ 

Madame de Brézé is the dea ex ma- 
china,” said Lytham evenly. 

It didn’t seem to him to be necessary 
to lead up to this announcement like a cat 
on hot bricks, considering that Lady Feo 
had openly flouted his chief from the.first. 
She had no feelings to respect. 

“What did vou say?” 

He repeated his remark, a little sur- 
prised at the gaping astonishment which 
was caused by it. 

“Madame de Brézé—Lola—the woman 
for whom I am to be asked to step aside? 

. . Is this a joke?” 

“No,” he said. “Far from a joke.” 

Ye gods!” said Feo. And she sat for 
a moment, holding her breath, with her 
large intelligent mouth open, her dark 
Italian eyes fixed on Lytham’s face, and one 
of her long, thin capable hands suspended 
in mid-air She might have been struck 
by lightning, or turned into salt like 
Lot’s inquisitive wife. 





T was plain enough to Lola that her 

mistress was reviewing in her mind all 
the small points of their connection—the 
engagement in the housekeeper’s room, the 
knowledge of her parentage, the generous 
present of those clothes for her beautifi- 
cation, the half-jealous, half-sympathetic 
interest that had been shown in her love 
iffair with Chalfont, as she had allowed 
Lady Feo to imagine. She had come to 
Dover Street, not to take this woman’s hus- 
band away, but to give him back, to beg 
that he should be retained by all the hollow 
ties of church and law; bound, held, con- 
trolled, rendered completely unable _ to 
break away—not for Feo’s sake, and not 
for his, but for his country’s. And so, 
having committed no theft because Fal- 
laray was morally free, and being un- 
ashamed of her scheme which had been 
merely to give a lonely man the rustle of 
silk, she hung upon an answer to her 
question. 

Once more Feo turned to look at Lola, 
leaning forward, and for a moment some- 
thing flooded her eyes that was like blood, 
and a rush of unformed words of blas- 
phemous anger crowded to her lips. With 
distended nostrils and widening fingers, 
she took on the appearance, brietiy, of a 
figure, half man, half woman, stirred to 
its vitals with a desire to kill in punish- 
ment of treachery, suffering under the sort 
of humiliation that makes pride collapse 
like a toy balloon. And then a sense of 
humor came to the rescue. She sprang to 
her feet and burst into peal after peal of 
laughter so loud and irresistible and pro- 
longed, that it brought on physical weak- 
ness and streaming tears. Finally, stand- 
ing in her favorite place with her back to 
the fireplace, dabbing her eyes and steady- 
ing her voice, she began to talk huskily, 
with anger, and sarcasm, and _ looseness, 
puncturing her sometimes pedantic choice 
of words with one that was appropriate 
to a cab-driver. 

“Well, I'll be damned,” she said. “Lo- 
la, purring little Lola, and in those clothes, 
too! I don’t mind confessing that I 
would never have believed it possible. I 
mean for you to have had the courage to 
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aim so high. It’s easy to lerst 
end of it. The greater scet 
smaller the distance to fal Ha 
And you, you busy patri 
self-confident young Loch if only J 
could make clear to you whole ludic- 
rous aspect of this bitter jarce, this mor 
dant slice of satire. You wouldn't enjoy 
it, because you’re a hnero-worshiper, with 
one foot in the Albert peri And in jes 
case 1 can’t let you into it because mj 
inherited instinct of sport nship is a 
me still, even in this And so you'll miss 
the point of the orgy of lat hter that ane 
me the stitch. But I dont mind telling 
you that it’s a scream, and would make a 
lovely chapter in the history of. states. 
men’s love affairs.” : j 
That Fallaray should have turned from 
her to pick up this bourgeois little person 
a servant in his house—that was what 
rankled, in spite of her saying that she 
understood his end of it. Good God! 


you earnest, 








UT to Lytham, who knew Lola as Mad 

ame de Brézé, and had found her to 
be willing to make a sacrifice for love, the 
inner meaning of Feo’s outburst was lost 
He told himself, as he had often done be- 
fore, that Feo was an extraordinary crea- 
ture, queer and erotic, and came back to 
the main road, bluntly 

‘May I ask you to be so kind as to tell 
me,” he said, “what answer you gave to M 
Fallaray when he asked you to give him a 
divorce? A great deal 
that.” 

“You mean because of his career an 
the success of your political plans? 

“Ves 

“And why do you want to know, pray? 
Feo shot the question at Lola : 

“Because of Mr. Fallaray’s career,” Lo 
la replied simply, ‘and the success of these 
political plans.” 

But this was something much too large 
to be swallowed, much too good to be true 
Regarding Lola as a deceitful minx, a 
most cunning little schemer, Feo took the 
liberty to disbelieve this statement utter- 
ly, although on the face of it Lola ap- 
peared to have thrown in her lot with 
Lytham. Why? . What was she up to 
now? . . . . An impish desire to keep 
these two on tenterhooks and get a little 
fun out of all this—it was the only thing 
that she could get—suddenly seized Feo 
strongly. Here was a gorgeous chance for 
drama. Here was an epoch-making op- 
portunity unexpectedly to force Lytham 
and the young vamp, as she called her, to 
ask Fallaray himself for an answer to this 
question, and watch the scene. It was 
probably the only opportunity to satisfy 
an avid curiosity to see how Fallaray 
would behave when faced with his “ai 
finity,’ and find out what game the git 
was playing who had been her servant 
This highfalutin attitude of Lola’s was all 
nonsense, of course. She had caught Fal 
laray with her extraordinary sexiness, and 
meant to cling to him like a limpet. To 
become the second Mrs. Fallaray was nat- 
urally the acme of her ambition, even 
though she succeeded to a man who must 
place himself on the shelf in order to im- 
dulge in an amorous adventure 

A great idea! But it would have to be 
carried out carefully so that no inkling of 
it might escape 

“Excuse me for a moment,” said Feo, 
and marched out of the room with a per- 
fectly expressionless face 

Shutting the door behind her she caught 
the eye of a man-servant who was on duty 
in the hall. He came smartly forward. 

“Go up to Mr. Fallaray and say that I 
shall be greatly obliged if he will come to 
my den at once on an important matter 
And then, having taken two or three excite 
turns up and down the hall, she controlled 
her face and went back into the room, 

“Saint Anthony, Young Lochinvar, t 
lady’s maid,” she said to herseli, “and the 
ex-leader of the erotics. A heterogeneous 
company, if ever there was one 


depends upon 











NCE more, standing with her back | 
the fireplace, her elbows on 
mantel-board, Feo looked down at I 
whose eyes were very large and like 
of a child who had cried herself out 
tears. 
“Where have you been?” she asked 
“At Whitecross, with Lady Cheyne, 

« ola. 
plied L, la ate who 
the wall? 
after- 


The little fat 
has the house near the gate I 
I see. And you came back this 
noon?” 
“Yes,” said Lola. 
“With my husband 
“No,” said Lola 
“Does he know that you int 
(Continued on pa ) 
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You may order a pattern of Grace's 

frock through Cheney Brothers. Ask For a warm Summer day there’s 
for pattern by name. State size. Price, ‘ fn. \ a nothing quite so refreshing as a frock 
$1.50, should accompany order. oe ; of daintily sheer Crépe Chenette softly 
Send check or money order to Cheney pastel-tinted. : 
Brothers, gth Avenue at 18th Street, 

New York City. 





SMARTEST SUMMER MODES ARE SILKEN 


N the sparkle of the sun on the promises of Spring; and in the realm 
sea, in the warm blush of a wild- of Fashion, the new Cheney Silks 
rose and the cool green of forest add the tribute of their beauty to 
leaves, Summer fulfills the budding the loveliest of the Summer Modes. 


Stores with a reputation for fine merchandise will be quite sure ta 


sell Cheney Silks, either by the yard or in garments ready to wear. 





CHENEY BROTHERS 


4th Avenue at 18th Street, New York 












































/  KAPOCK 
mM Silky Sunfast Fabrics 
mn 


OLORS as bright and cheerful as 
the flowers of spring, or as rich and 
gorgeous as autumn leaves. Designs, 
the acme of beauty and refinement. 
Fabrics, the utmost in silky loveliness. 


+H ee 


Beauty, distinctiveness, permanence 
are the characteristics of KAPOCK 
which appeal to discriminating buyers 
and which make this fabric a synonym 
of quality. 


And yet KAPOCK’S durability, 
“Long-Life Colors” and double width 
for splitting make it the fabric 
economical. 
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Send your dealer's name and 
receive copy of “KAPOCK 
SKETCH BOOK”, beauti- 


fully illustrated in colors. 


A. THEO. ABBOTT & 
Dep't. J 


CO. 
Philadelphia 
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Be sure it's KAPOCK. Genuine has 
name or white basting thread on selvage. 
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me the pleasure of seeing you here with 
our mutual friend?” 

“NO, said Lola 

Was that a lie or not? The girl had 
been crying, that was obvious. Something 
had evidently gone wrong with her scheme. 
But why this surreptitious meeting, this 
bringing in of Lytham? It was easy, ol 
course, to appreciate Ais anxiety. He 
needed an impeccable Fallaray He was 
working for his party, his political cam- 
paign, and in the long run, being an ear- 
nest patriot, for his country . . She 
had a few questions to put to him, too 

“Where did you meet Lola de Brézé, 
Young Lochinvar?” she asked 

“At Chilton Park,’ said 
had begun to be somewhat mystified at 
the way in which things were going; and, 
if the truth were told, impatient. All he 
had come to know was whether he had an 
ally in Lady Feo or an enemy, and make 
his plans accordingly He could see no 
issue. His 


Lytham, who 


reason for her to dodge the 
game of tennis looked hopeless. What cu- 
rious creatures women were! 

When? 


There was a sound of quick steps in the 
hall. 
Last night 
T™ door opened and Fallaray walked in. 
With a _ gleeful smile Feo spoke 
through his exclamation of surprise. “Ar- 
thur, I would like you to tell your friends 
what my answer was to your request for a 
divorce.” 
Hating to 
ously an endeavor to 
wife against a decision to 
from marriage and politics, 


be caught in what was obvi- 
influence his chief's 
unhitch himself 
Lytham sprang 


to his feet, feeling as disconcerted as he 
looked 

Lola made no movement except to stiffen 
in her chair. 


Watching Fallaray closely Feo saw first 
a flare of passion light up his eyes at the 
sight of Lola, and then an expression of 
resentment come into them at not being 
able, others being present, to catch her in 
his arms An impetuous movement had 
taken him to the middle of the room 
where he drew up short and stood irreso- 
lute and self-conscious and looking rather 
absurd under the gaze of Lytham and his 
wife. 

“What is all this?” he asked, after an 
awkward pause, during which he began to 
suspect that he had been tricked by Feo 
and was faced by a combination of ob- 
jections. 

“Don’t ask me,” said Feo, 
hand toward Lytham and Lola. 

“Then I must ask you, George,” said 
Fallaray, making an effort to disguise his 
anger. He could see that he had been made 
the subject of discussion, as if he were 
someone to be coerced, and who did not 
know his own business. 

“This is not quite fair,’ said Lytham 
Our intention was to see Lady Feo, get 
her views and cooperation, and then, to- 
night or to-morrow, to come to you and 
beg you to do the sane thing in this affair. 
We had no hand in your being dragged into 
this private meeting.” 

le, too, was angry. Feo had cheated 
and brought about the sort of crisis that 
should have been avoided. Anyone who 
knew Fallaray’s detestation of personali- 
ties must have seen what this breaking 
down of his fourth wall would bring about 

“Who do you mean by ‘we’?” demanded 
Fallaray 


waving her 


“Madame de Brézé and myself,” said 
Lytham 
“What! You ask me to believe that 


Madame de Brézé has come here with you 
to persuade my wife to go back on her 
promise to set me free? What do you take 
me for?” 

He laughed at the utter absurdity of 
the idea and in doing so, broke the ten- 
sion and the stiltedness of the scene, as he 
realized that Feo had deliberately intended 
it to become. And then, with a certain 
boyishness that went oddly with his monk- 
like face, he went over to Lola and put his 
hand on her shoulder 

“All right,” he added, “let’s have this 
out and come to a final understanding. It 
will save all further arguments. Just before 
you brought Lola here, having, as I can 
see, worked on her feelings by talking 
about your party and telling her that her 
coming into my life would ruin my career 
—I know your dogged enthusiasm. George 


HHamilton’s 


irom 


‘A OvEeT 
page 96) 


I saw my wiie. I put my eu 
once and she agreed very generous 
lease me. A messenger will be here 
minutes to take my 
yers and my resignation to the Prime 
ister. I shall return to Chilton to-ny 
to wait there, or wherever else j 
me, until the end of the divorce 
ings. You won't agree wit! t 
is what I call doing the sane thing 
ly, all going well, as please God 


statement to her 














this lady and I will get married and 
happily ever aiter. 

He spoke lightly, even jaun but y 
an undercurrent of emotion that it was 
possible for him to disguise 

And then, to Feo’s complete amazement 
Lola, who had been so quiet and unob- 
trusive, rose and backed away from Fal- 
laray, her face as white as the stone fie- 
ures at Chilton under moonlight, her hands 
clasped together to give her strength. he 
eyes as dry as an empty well, She 
bereft ot tears 

“But I am not going to marry vou,” she 
said 

Fallaray sprang forward to take he 
his arms and kiss her into love and life 


and acquiescence as he had done before 
once at the gate and once ag last night 
under the stars. 

But she backed away and ranged herseli 
with Lytham 

“I love Fallaray,’ she 
the leader, the man who is needeal 
who has made himself necessary li | 
were to marry Fallaray the deserter, there 
would be no such thing as happiness fo 
me or for him. 








Fallaray 


the man 


sald 


SALLARAY'S eager hands iell 

to his sides. The word that had come 
to Lola as an inspiration, though it broke 
her heart to use it, hit him like a well- 
aimed stone Deserter! .°. . A man 
who turned and ran, who slunk away trom 
the fight at its moment of crisis, who ab- 
sconded from duty in violation of all tradi- 
tions of service, thinking of no one but 
himself. Deserter! It was the right word 
the damnable right word that rears itself up 
for every man to read at the cross-roads oi 
ere ae And he looking at 
this girl who had brought him back to a 
momentary youth through a glamour that 
gave way to the cold light of duty. His 
was a pitiful figure, middle-aged, love- 
hungry, doomed to be sacrificed upon the 
altar of public service 

Lytham didn’t rejoice at the sight, hav- 
ing sympathy and imagination. Neithe 
did Feo, who had just lost her grasp upon 
a dream. 

“Is it possible 
much?” he asked. 

And Lola said, “Yes, yes!” 

It was on Lytham’s tongue to say, ° 
dear man, don't you gather what I 1 
by the ‘sane thing’? Theres no need to 
take this in the spirit of a Knight Cru- 
sader. A little nest somewhere, discreetly 
guarded ee: : 

And it was on Feo’s tongue to add, also 
completely modern, “Of course. Why not’ 
need 


sudder 


stood 


that you love 








Isn't it done every day? No one 
know, and if it’s ever found out, isnt It 
the unwritten law to protect the reputa- 


tions of public men so long as there is no 
irate husband to stir up our hypocritica! 
moral sense by bringing the thing into the 
open?” 
But neither spoke. There was something 
in the way in which Lola stood. brave but 
trembling, that kept them silent: some- 
thing in Fallaray’s expression of adoration 
and respect that made them feel ashamed 
of their materialism. They were ignorant 
of all that had gone to the making ‘ 
Lola’s apprenticeship to give that lonely 
man the rustle of silk, and of the fact that 






he had grown to love this girl not as 2 
mistress, but as a wife 

And after a silence that held them 
breathless, Fallaray spoke again. “I must 
be worthy of you, my little Lola.” he said 
“and not desert. I will go on with the 
glory of your love as a banner and 


I die first, I will wait for you on the other 
side of the Bridge.” 
“I will be faithful,” she said —_ 
He held out his arms and she rushed In! 
them with a great cry, pressed herself 
his heart, and took her last living kiss : 
Till then,” said Fallaray finally, lett 
her go. ; 
But nothing more came trom 
(Concluded on page 


nto 


Lola e- 


Harper’s Bazar can promise you some really good fic- 


tion during the coming months. 
Sinclair, 


Chesterton, May 


Mildred Cram 
of the authors from whom we have received stories. 


Arnold Bennett, G. K. 


are some 
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ATURE’S WAY TO BEAUTY 


Authorized Interviews with Miss Julia Sanderson, Monsieur V. Vivaudou, 


B AMIESON KARR 


MON(: all the popular actresses 
oi ur stage today Miss Julia 
Sanderson reigns with a d ouble 
charm of personality and beauty. 
Personality , with Miss Sanderson as 
with all of us, is a gift of the gods, 
but beauty —a fresh, radiant, skin- 
beauty is possible for every woman. 
Julia Sanderson in her letter shown 
below tells how she aids Nature to 
preserve her beauty of facial con- 


tour, charm and color. 


A Secret of the 
Ulrra-Beautiful 


For twenty-three years many of 
the most beautiful stage favorites 
and most fashionable society women 
have known the Mineralava Beauty 
Clay and Face Finish treatment, 
introduced in the beauty parlors of 
Mrs. M. G. Scott (the discoverer of 
the method and the product which 
aids Nature in her own way to build 
a natural, /asting skin Beauty.) 


Victor Vivaudou’s 
Gift to You 


Monsieur V. Vivaudou, world- 
famous, Parisian mattre of aromat- 
ics, cosmetics and toilet prepara- 
tions, after a life’s study of epider- 
mal science, found Mineralava, as 
he personally announces, ‘‘the one 
care of the complexion which is at 
once natural, convenient and inevi- 
tably successful.” And, Victor 
Vivaudou, with the resources of his 
great organization, decided to in- 
troduce Mineralava to all women 
thru their favorite Drug or Depart- 
ment store, and ata price per treat- 
ment so small that it would be with- 
in the reach of every reader of Har- 
pers Bazar, 

Today you can purchase a bottle 
containing eighteen treatments of 
Mineralava Beauty Clay—a treat- 
ment for which society women have 
paid five, ten, and fifteen dollars— 
for $2.00 and a bottle of Face Finish 
for $1.50. 


A Never Before Known Skin Sensation 


The Mineralava Treatment will give you a skin 
sensation you have never before experienced. 
You will feel beauty coming! 
Each nerve will tell you of a quickened circulation 
—freshened tissues—vitalized muscles—the real 
secret of Nature’s way to skin-beauty, which is 

Do not be startled at the 
following an application of 
It issafe. It is 


not be surprised. 


the Mineralava way. 
physical sensation 

Mineralava. It isa natural result. 
proof of the efficacy of Mineralava. 


One tre 





Pi atment will convince you what Nature can 
© for you—and what Mineralava will do. 


Mrs. M. G. Scott and the Makers of Mineralava Beauty Clay 


Success, ‘‘Tangerine.”’ 


is blooming and my contour firm. 


wonderfult 1 think both old and yo 


New York, March 15, 1922. 





“*{ find that the Mineralava Treatment ts indeed Nature's Way to Beauty. 
Wrinkles have been resisted to a remarkable degree by a firm 
skin, which is soft and free from blemishes 

““ use the Beauty Clay twice a week, and the delightful Face Finish all the time. 


Miss Julia Sanderson—the ‘‘Sunshine Girl’’—now starring in Broadway's Big 


, despite constant use of grease paint. 


ung should use Mineralava regularly. 


Julia Sanderson 


My complexion 


Both are 








Do under the skin—n 
with life, vibrant 


invigorates and sc 


in the same way t 
wrinkles, fill out 


The 


The Mineralav:z 


R—AVOID IMITATIONS="THE ORIGINAL IS YOUR ON 


erala 


Reg.U.S. Pat. Off. 


paris VIVAU DOU ne rork 


Distributor 


The Way Nature Does It 


Through the blood Nature builds up the tissues 


iakes them vivid, glowing, pulsing 
with vitality—and stimulates the 


circulation and the muscle-flexibility which colors, 


»ftens the skin itself. Mineralava 
yuilds the tissues which dispel the 
the contour of youth and create 


the radiant skin of maidenhood. 


Aineralava Treatment 


1 Treatment—Mineralava Beauty 


Clay, cold water, Mineralava Face Finish—aids 


-removes wrinkles, 
tightens sagging muscles, 


banishes complexion blemishes. 
















Nature in her work by stimulating 
the flow of vitalizing blood to tired, 
weakened muscles. Apply the 
Mineralava Beauty Clay to the 
face witha brush, It dries into a fra 
grant moulding-mask within twelve 
minutes. Wash away with warm, 
then invigorating cold water; im 
mediately you will feel the result of 
restored circulation, Your skin is 
now cleansed from the inside (not 
washed from the outside.) Now 
apply Mineralava Face Finish, a 
necessary skin food and tonic, a soft, 
colorless fragrant liquid which van- 
ishes immediately and acts as a 
perfect base for powder. It should be 
used constantly, after and between 


applications of the Beauty Clay. 


Our “Money-Back” Guarantee 


Your dealer, Monsieur Vivaudou 
and the makers of Mineralava ab- 
solutely guarantee to refund full 
purchase price to any woman who 
does not find Mineralava every- 
thing represented. If you do not 
actually feel better and look better 
after the eighteen applications con- 
tained in one bottle of Mineralava— 
go to your dealer and ask for your 
money. Refund will be instantly 
made. You are to be the judge and 
you must, and we are sure will, be 
satisfied. 


Vote—It would seem that every 
reader of Harper’s Bazar interested 
in her beauty after reading and 
knowing the experience of Miss 
Julia Sanderson, Monsieur Vivau- 
dou and Mrs. Scott as shown in 
above article would order a complete 
Mineralava set and would want to 
try Mineralava Beauty Clay and 
Face Finish at once. 


Make this Test —yourself! 


We do not conduct a mail-order 
business. We know you want to 
buy Mineralava from your own de- 
pendable dealer. Go to him today 
and buy a set of Mineralava Beauty 
Clay and Face Finish under our 
money back plan as stated above. 
If he does not at this moment have 


@ supply—use the coupon below to send his name 
and address to us. 


You will immediately receive through your dealer, 
C. O. D., a full Mineralava set with the under- 
standing you will pay for same as stated above 
and with the further understanding your money will 
be refunded if you are not entirely satisfied. Scott's 
Preparations, Inc., 10 E. 38th St., New York. 


MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 





OUR MONEY BACK OFFER 








Scott's Preparations, Inc., 
10 East 38th Street, 
New York City 


Please deliver to me C. O. D. through dealer, 
name below, a complete set of Mineralava Beauty 
Clay and Face Finish under your guarantee. I 
agree to pay the small purchase price $3.50 with the 
understanding that if the results are not as stated 
above the dealer will refund the price. 
antes ol Ocvien) hace es eeeewen eee 


STREET 
TOWN 


My Dealer's name is.... 

















derful inheritance of per 


fume experience in France. 


tracting and blending rare 
perfume oils in the old 
flower 
Cannes 
knowledge of many lifetimes 
spent in forcing the flowers 
to yield their deepest, rarest 
secrets! 


ful inheritance of the new 
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CHERASTY 


rerfumer 


gives to American women 


this rare new perfume 





Cappt ts the first of the rare perfumes thev are 


presenting—and face powders and tale fragrant 


with this strange new sweetness 


are now read\ 


EHIND the new house 
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Generations of skill in ex 


gardens of Grasse, Can 


and Nice! The 


This is the wonder- 


Extra t unce $7 rs 


Face P 


Toilet Water $1.50 


ler $1.0 


Tal 5 cents Com pact 
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FOR 72 OZ BOTTLE 





house of Cheramy 


woman 


fume they are presenting. 


Even to the sophisticated 
taste of the Frenchwoman, 
the new Cappi is strangely 
piquant. Now every Ameri- 
can have this 
exquisite fragrance. 

Capp is found in extract 
and toilet water, and in all 
the fine accessories of the 
dressing table, in depart- 
ment stores and drug stores. 


Rouge § 


-and the 
secret of Cappi, the rare per- 
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102 West 72nd St., New York 


oz. bottle of toilet water and 


Send me a 1 
a tiny sachet, having the fragrance of Cappi. 
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THE 


Cosmo 


Co “dead 

ept a groping movement of her hands. 
At the doo square of shoulder, Fal- 
laray beckoned to Lytham and went out, 


ind up to his room 
It was Feo who wept. 


- AVING his cubby-hole behind the screen 
and taking the inevitable glass out of 
his eye, John Breezy waddled through the 
shop to the parlor to enjoy a cup of tea 
It was good to see the new brightness and 
daintiness assumed by the whole of that 
little place since Lola had come back and 
put her touch upon everything It was 
good also to break away trom the mech- 
inism of unhealthy watches for a quarter 
of gn hour and get into contact with hu- 
manity that was cheerful and well 

Hurray!” he said, “what would I do 
without my cup er tea? 

With one eye on the shop door and the 
other on the tea-pot, Mrs. Breezy presided 


at the chaotic table. The tea tray had 
cleared an opening among the heterogene- 
ous mass of accumulation It was the 


ritual of week-day afternoons, faithfully 
performed year in and year out—and of 
late, since Lola had been helping in the 
shop, more trequently interrupted than 
ever before. Now that she had fallen into 
the steady habit of sitting behind the 
counter near the window, business had 
perked up noticeably and it was astonish- 
ing how many young men were discovering 
the need of safety-razor blades, Waterman's 
fountain pens, silver cigaret-cases, and the 
like. Was it astonishing? 

‘Nice weather for Lola’s afternoon off,” 
said Breezy, emptying his cup into his 
saucer, cabman’s fashion Tea cooled the 
sooner like that and went down with a 


more succulent sound “Hampton Court 
again? 

“Yes, dear,” replied Mrs, Breezy, “with 
Ernest Wonderful how much better he 


looks since Lola came back—cleaner, more 
self-respecting He had another poem in 
the paper yesterday Did you read it? 

Um. I scanned it over Pretty good 
coming from behind a face like that. Some- 
how I always think of a poet as a man 
with big eyes, a velvet coat, hair erupting 
ill over his face, who was born with a dic- 
tionary in his hand. Funny thing, break- 
ing out in a lad like Ernest. Caused by 
the war, paps. It’s left a lot of queer 
things behind it. He'd make more money 
if he tried to turn out stories like Gar- 
vice wrote. I think I shall speak to him 
ibout it and get him to be practical.” 

‘No, dont said Mrs. Breezy, “you'd 
upset Lola. She believes in Ernest and 
wants him to make a name.” 

“What's the good of a name _ without 
money? However, I won't interfere. You 
you don’t suppose that Lola’s 
marrying that boy some day, 
most uncomfortable 
little girl must do better 


thinking of 
do you? It was a 
thought His 
than that. 


MB:. BREEZY was silent for a moment 
4 and her face wore a look of the most 
curious puzzlement. 

“f don't know what she thinks, John. 
To tell you the truth, dear, I don't know 
anything about her, and I never did 
don't know why she went to Dover Street, 
or why she came back. She's never told 
me and I've never asked her. When I 
catch her face sometimes, I can see in it 
something that makes my heart miss a 
beat. I can’t describe it. It may be pain, 
it may be joy—I don't know. I can't tell. 
But it isn’t regret and it isn’t sorrow. It 
lights her up like, as though there was 
something burning in her heart. John, our 


little girl's miles away from us, although 


she’s never been nearer She dreams, 

think, and walks in another world with 
someone. We've got to be very kind to 
her, old man She’s she’s a 


strange, strange child 

Breezy pushed himself out of the sofa, as 
a rather heavily laden boat is oozed out 
of mud. He was irritable and perhaps a 
little frightened. 


RUSTLE 
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I dont find her so strange 


e said 
Strange! What a word She 1 200d 
girl, that's what she is—as en as : 
book, with nothing to hide Amd she’s ole 
girl and she’s doing her job without grum- 
bling, and she’s doubling the business. And 
what's more, she’s cheerful and happy and 
loving. I’m damned if I can see anything 
strange about het You certainly have a 
knack of saying queer things a t Lola, 


one way ‘n’ another, you have 
marched out of the parlor in a 
huff, only to march back again immedi- 
ately to put his arm round the little 
woman's neck and give her an apologetic 
kiss. He was one of those men 1 
peace at any price, and erected gh bar- 
riers round himself so that he shouldn't 
see anything to disturb his ease 





] 
lo 








mind 


I was seven o'clock when he looked up 

and saw Lola enter with Ernest Tread- 
well—the girl with a reflection of all the 
flowers of Hampton Court in her eves, and 
the boy with love and adoration in his, 
It was true that all about him there was a 
great improvement, a more healthy ap- 
pearance, a look of honest sleep and clean 
thinking. But he was still the same ugly 
duckling with obstreperous hair and un- 
fortunate teeth and a half-precocious, half- 
timid manner. All the same, the fairies 
had touched him at his birth and endowed 
him with that strange thing that is called 
genius. He had the soul of a poet 

“Come up,” said Lola, “you're not do- 
ing anything to-night, so you may as well 
stay to dinner. I've found something I 
want to read to you.” 

She led the way up-stairs to the drawing- 
room which had been opened and put in 
daily use. Its Sabbath look and Sabbath 
smell, its antimacassars had disappeared. 
There were books about, many books; 
seven-penny editions of novels that hadn't 
fallen quite still-born from the press, and 
one or two by Wells and Lawrence and 
Somerset Maugham. 

“Sit down for a moment, Ernie,’ she 
said, “and make yourself happy. Ill be 
with vou again in five minutes And he 
looked after her with a dog's eyes and sat 
down to watch with a dog's patience 

In her own room she went to her desk, 
unlocked a drawer and took out a page 
cut from The Tatler on which was repro- 
duced a photograph of Fallaray. She had 
framed it and kept it hidden away under 
lock and key 

It was her last link, her last and ever- 
lasting link with the foolish dreams with 
which that room was so_ intimately 
ciated—a room no longer made up to 
represent that of a courtesan: a normal 
room now, suitable to the daughter of a 
watch-maker in Queen's Road, Bayswater 

The evening sun gilded the commonplace 
line of the roofs opposite as she stood in 
the window with Fallaray’s face against 
her heart. 

ove you,” she said, “I love you. I 
shall always love you, and if I die first, I 
shall wait for you on the other side of 
the Bridge.” 

She returned it to its hiding-place, took 
off her hat, tidied her hair, picked up a 
book and went back to the drawing-room 

“Listen,” she said, “this is for you.” 


asso- 


“I shall see my way as birds their track- 
less way 

I shall arrive—what 
first, 

I ask not 


time, what circuit 


but unless God send His hail 


Or blinding fire-balls, sleet or stifling 
snow, 

In some time, His good time, I shall ar- 
rive: 

He guides me and the bird. In His good 
time.” 


And as the boy watched her and saw her 
light up, as though there were something 
burning in her heart. he knew that those 
lines were as much for herself as for him. 


(The End) 





Good summer camps are rapidly 


you want advice in the selection of a summer camp, you can &¢ 


completing their registrations. I) 


¢ 


all sorts of information by writing to Kenneth N. Chambers, Director 


of the Harper’s Bazar Camp Bureau, 119 West 40th Street, New Yorr 
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Franklin Simon & Co. 


FIFTH AVENUE 
37th and K Sts. New York 


Exclusive with\Franklin Sim 


of today’s leading 


specialists. 
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For BABIES—From Infancy to 8 months 


SOFT sole shoes Sitiened by one 


orthopedic 


A Protective—Not a Corrective Shoe 


LOWER IN PRICE THAN LAST YEAR 
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|Kidskin in white,| 
| pink, blue, tan 
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pilatory 


Y actual test genuine De 
Miracle is the safest and 
surest. When you use it 

you are not experimenting 
with a new and untried depila- 
tory, because it has been in 
use for over 20 years, and is 
the only depilatory that has 
ever been endorsed by Physi- 
cians, Surgeons, Dermatolo- 
gists, Medical Journals and 
Prominent Magazines. 
De Miracle is the most clean- 
ly; because there is no mussy 
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Removes Hair Immediately—Safely 


60c, 


price. 


DeMiracle 





IMAKERS GUILD 

innati, U. S. A. 

neh, Toronto 

watchmaking since 1874 

= THIN WAY logically thin 
ag ww) | 


ye é erithin 
Sas unless it is @ Gruen, 


ilcd) Watches 


genuine VERITHIN’ model 





pi 


i 
if 





_ 











mixture to apply or wash off. 
You simply wet the hair with 
this nice De Miracle sanitary 
liquid and it is gone. De 
Miracle alone devitalizes hair, 





which is the only common- 
sense way to remove it from eye 
face, neck, arms, underarms ||\j/ 
or limbs. i 
Try De Miracle just once, and if |} 


you are not convinced that it is 
the perfect hair remover return it 
to us with the De Miracle guaran 
tee and we will refund your money. 
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—if someone would only 


tell her of cAngelus 


UTH has been married two years now. Her loveli- 
ness, the delightful coloring and clearness of her 
happy face, impressed everybody at the wedding. 


But—well, Ruth has faded. 


Since marrying, especially since Baby came, Ruth 
hasn’t had time enough to keep up the expensive treat- 
ments, the steamings, the cold cloths and icings of a 
beauty parlor. It would be a kindness for someone to 
tell her of the Angelus treatment, the most talked-of 
success of its kind in America. 

-....*The Angelus Treatment, as perfected, 

represents the life work of Louis Philippe. It 

is simple. First apply Angelus Lemon Cleans- 

ing Cream. It penetrates the pores, frees and 

removes all dust, dirt, powder and other 

impurities that mar and irritate the skin.’ 


“Then massage Angelus Lemon Tissue Cream 
into the clean pores and allow to remain on 
overnight. The pure oil of lemon and other 
emollients freshen and strengthen the under- 
lying tissues and keep the surface of the skin as 
softand smooth as awisp of silk from fairyland. 
Used together in this way, the twocreams pro- 
duce aclear, lovely complexion, bringing back 
the delicate coloring of youth and health.’ 
There are far too many women like Ruth, going 
through life with features unnecessarily impaired by a 
sallow, blemished skin. They, too, should know about 
the famous Angelus treatment. They, too, should have 
the happiness a beautiful complexion affords. 
Be sure to ask for ANGELUS. Your drug- 
gist or department store has Angelus 
Lemon Cleansing Cream at $1.00 the 
4 oz. jar, $1.85 the 8 oz. jar; Angelus 
Lemon Tissue Cream at $1.00 the 
2 oz. jar; $2.00 the 4 oz. jar. 


PARK & TILFORD, Sole Agents 
New York 









THE EVOLUTION OF 
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(Continued from page 54) 


believe, would like to find again that calm 
haven of plump and placid middle age, 
where the competition for the variable male 
used to cease its troubling—and where fat- 
tening Sherry’ s sweets could be indulged in 
insteaadl of cocktails, 


HEN, on to the new! She can't make 

her own private husband jealous altet 
his twenty years of ownership. but she can 
make him proud that he owns her in 
his family He may not have the faintest 
impulse to press her hand while dancing 
(as it was twenty years ago at the “ger- 
man’ )—but he does like to know that 
that well-groomed, clever, beautifully 
dressed woman is his. And he is equally 
annoyed at owning up to her when she 
looks ill-groomed and is wearing a_ baby 
hlue tafieta with bugle trimmings 

I do believe that the meanest trait that 
the male animal possesses is to be ashamed 
of his women folks because they are not 
dressed as well as somebody else’s women 
folks—though the reason may be that his 
own wile is unselfishly saving his money. 
Yet not a son of Adam but has been guilty 
it some time of this particular meanness. 

Moral! Be as well dressed as the other 
women in the room—and better dressed 
than the younger ones. Be well dressed! 

After all, the whole system of creating 
our new type can be summed up in this 
matter of clothes. Let clothes be the 
ymbol for all the rest—just as the history 
of fashions is the history of kings and of 


peoples. It is clothes that make the 
world go round—not love or any of the 
othet exploded — astronomical theories. 


Well, then—the woman in her forties can 
look like a Drian drawing—iar more 


easily than can any mere jeune fille. But 
on her peril, may she try to look like a 
Nell Brinkley In those two names lie 


ill the law and the social profit. 


‘THIS present condition here was in- 

evitable—it was written in the stars 
that, as the ethics of the nineteenth cen- 
tury passed into the twentieth, the bour- 
reoisie would demand that the sophistica- 
tion of the twentieth century be sovietized. 
\s soon expect the “middle classes” 
nolitely to drive their Fords in the ditch 
when a Rolls-Royce passes, as that we 
should have two sets of the proprieties, as 
ire still had in Europe—where there is one 
set for the shopkeepers and one for the 
leisured classes 

America had been too surely losing her 
inhibitions—had gradually been edging off 
from the firm conviction that a woman 
was a “hussy” if, after God had joined to- 
gether, she ever went out to luncheon with 
a man other than her husband. The 
whole thing is too surely an intrinsic part 
of the evolution of the nineteenth into the 
twentieth century—it is fundamental, like 
the transition of the long-sleeved canton 
flannel wifely nightgown into legalized 
exotic pajamettes of black chiffon. 

But it is one of Life’s little practical 
okes that, in gaining this new liberty, the 
average woman has merely acquired for 
herself a new problem. What were her 
prison bars were really her protection. 
They kept competition out from her own 
private hus >and 

She really did not have to exert herself 
it all to hold him after she had captured 
him twenty years before and marched him 
to the altar They never went out in the 
evening together where she came up against 
the fresher attractions of other women 
for the very good reason that there was 
no machinery by which Father and Mother 
could go out together. So Mother never 
went out at all except to Wednesday night 
prayer meeting, or to act as a chaperone 
that acted like a chaperone 

Fathers never dreamed in their wildest 
moments of chatting the “debbies” in those 
days 

Father grew round and wheezy and 
middle-aged. Calisthenics and golf had 
not been invented for the middle-class in- 
come. Indiscretions, if any, ran in safe 
subterranean channels, lumped under the 
general heading of “initiation night at the 
lodge.” Mother wore lilac-trimmed toques 
ind corsets that were corsets, and would 
as soon have thought of dancing and of 
ocial dalliance as of denying the divine 
command from Mt. Sinai to have church 
bazaars every Christmas and Easter. 

I like to linger over those serene old 
days. Why must we pass on to the 
turbulent present? Family life ran in the 
deep ruts of custom It was not so very 
exciting—but at any rate, it was scheduled 
Society and dancing, earrings and _ flirta- 
tions, were created, like Cock Robin's red 





breast in the spring, specific 
mating of young things 

And then came the country club and the 
dancing craze—which, more — than any 
other stage properties of the twentieth 
century, furnished the ichinery for 
middle-aged, middle-income couples to “op 
out” together I watched the dawning of 
the new era—ot the day when the woman 
of forty is torced to compete at a dance 
with a girl of twenty instead of | 
chaperone or just to gossip about her 

It was the turkey-trot that brought 


illy for the 


them out The whisper had gone the 
rounds that this and that girl was doing 
it The middle-aged bridge club crowd 
began attending the Saturday night 


dances at the country club to satisfy their 
curiosity, and their lust for gossip We 
called them the “old hens,” but that made 
no difference. It was their club and they 
had just as much right there as the young 
things They brought their husbands 
along to act as their escorts home. They 
expected their husbands to sit around too 
and gossip about the new scandal 


ANP the first thing they knew, the hus- 
bands were dancing The wives had 
to follow them out on the dance floor, 
or let it appear that they belonged to an- 
other generation from their husbands 
Thus dancing became a part for better or 
for worse of our middle-aged civilization 

So wed better be getting our feet out 
from under the bridge table before the 
threatening forties come. Wed better be 
taking stock of the assets of the forties; 
and breathing in our “sophistication.” 
For, by the stars in their courses, unless 
we find some such method of competing 
with the young things, they'll walk off 
with our  husbands—lock, stock and 
barrel. And there'll be nothing left for us 
to do but to pass resolutions in woman's 
clubs against our “wild young people.” 

As for the “woman of forty’ who has 
accomplished this end, I'll refer you again 
to Mrs. Harry Payne Whitney and a few 
others this side of the Atlantic—to Queen 
Marie of Roumania across the ocean (one 
of the “smartest” women in the world— 
yet every inch a queen). 

Such super-manifestations of the type 
show us that the years of discretion are 
years of artful draperies and of trailings, 
of trains longer and more sinuous than 
anybody else’s train. Flappers do not 
know how to handle trains. They trip on 
them. These are the fit years for exotic 
earrings and tiaras and jeweled cigaret 
holders: for bizarre color combinations and 
for daring décolletés that would look 
“common” and cheaply theatrical on a 
young girl, but merely appear worldly- 
wise on the older woman. 

It is the age, too, ol dressing to your 
own personality. The personality which 
you play up may range from Egyptian and 
interpretations of the Orient to Empire or 
classical. But, having chosen your type, 
it is considered far “smarter” not to fol- 
low every whim of fashion. For example, 
the costumes which are being made at 
this writing for Mrs. Whitney would have 
been as fashionable three years ago and 
will be fashionable three years hence: 
Such costumes aim not at “catch style 
phrases,” but at dignity, rich materials, 
and personality. 

You can't laugh it off. It costs more 
money to dress her than to dress the jeune 
fille with her bobbed hair and her rolled- 
top stockings. It’s not so good on 
“fashions for the limited income And 
yet I have seen even a limited income beat 
the game of the forties, when directed by 
a quota of worldly wisdom. This par- 
ticular woman I have in mind never pur- 
chased except between seasons. [hen she 
visited only the most expensive houses, 
where a sale dress cost her one hundred 
and fifty dollars. But she was getting 4 
four hundred and fifty dollar gown One 
such evening or dinner dress would keep 
her startlingly well dressed for three year 
at a time. And she always wore black so 
that the zeneral public could not tell where 
one gown left off and the other began 

That for those who would turn out the 
likes o° Mrs. Harry Payne Whitney 
quantitative production — in indardized 
parts. 


for 


EEDLESS to say. though, it cant 

done, if your problem be 
“stylish stouts’” who have to keep 
eve on the ball of remembering 
and down lines make them 1k ms 
and cross ones stouter. We I simply — 
to get our feet out from unde the bridg 
(Concluded on page +) 
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IMAGINATION WITHOUT AS" 


J T was Henning a first aaied to use greg merene 3 
making shoes. His choice of fabric, his skill in design, his 
whimsied bits of ornament are inspired. Scores of imitators 
seek to exceed his ocgna. But mice succeed — in 
exceeding good taste. 


In a true Henning shoe, it is apparent that taste has kept pace with 
imagination. A shoe by Henning is always refreshing but never 
amazing. Always distinguished, but always correct. Always exclusive, 
but never extravagant in cost. Imitators of Henning ce their caliber 





in their effort to impose on your intelligence. can make ae 
footwear “just like Henning’s” for less cost must subtract we 
something from the shoe that you will miss. Row. 
: Ou i rtment of French silk hosiery—the sheer 
rere wins, Fae ses complete in colors and dues. techadiag en 
: new shades, “atmosphere,” “pheasant” and “egg-shell." — 


"HENNING FITS THE NARROW HEEL 
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( ST1-51@ Madison Avenue, at Stth St. Ve, Bigs e 
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0123 — Flesh 
colored Francine cloth. 
Four hx se -supporters. 

$2.00 


0120—Flesh colored 0121-—Flesh 

brocade. Four hoee- colored satin striped 

supporters. $3.00 Corset Batiste. Four 
hose-supporters. $5.00 











A Fashionable Figure at 
a Figure You Can Well Afford 
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corset-brassiére b 


I: shows off your figure with trim hip-line restraint. It per- 
forms at one price, the double service of a Brassiere which !) 
gently upholds, and a Corset, which gracefully moulds. 

Ask for MODEL Corset-Brassieres—75c to $6.50—at your favorite 
Ay) eit your preferred material and in your accustomed fastening. 
All other types of MODEL Brassieres——-50c to $8.50. If not ob- 
tainable of your dealer, write direct to the manufacturers, 


Wda Yyrassivre (Go. 


Dept. 27 
London . 200 Fifth Avenue, New York . Paris 
Largest Exclusive Brassiere Manufacturers in the World 
Illustrated Style Book sent upon request 








HIS is a hat which Gage has built from Vel-Heather, 
a new and exclusive fabric which, like other Gage cre- 
ations, is unusual a material of charm and distinction. 

The heather shades in which this light weight, mellow 
and plastic silk fabric is woven have the color charm of 
the out-of-doors, and for this reason make most appro- 
priate sports hats. 

The name Gage, applied either to a hat or to the mater- 
ial from which it is made, is a guarantee of excellence in 
style and quality. Look for this mark when buying your 
spring hat. , 


18 S. Michigan Ave. 
CHICAGO 


Fifth Ave. & 37th St. 
NEW YORK 








PRODUCERS 
OF CORRECT 
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Modern home-makers have 


re-discovered the beauttes 
of candles and candle-light 


It can almost be said that interior decorative and 
lighting schemes are no longer modern unless they 


include—CANDLES 


The dining-room—how inviting the table setting 


smartly enhanced with a candelabrum or two; 
how delightful the dinner under the soft, glowing 


radiance of candle-light! 


And in every other room as well—living-room, 
library, reception hall, boudoir—whatever the motif 
of decoration, candles, in sticks, sconces, candelabra 
or torcheres, have a beautifying role and their light 
a subtle, bewitching charm. 


Only be sure to select good candles. ATLANTIC 
Candles are craftsman-made. Materials are pure; 
shapes correct; colorings distinctive; quality unusual. 
They burn down evenly in a perfect “cup”—without 
drip, smoke or odor. 


Your dealer should have Atlantic Candles in style 
and color every use and decorative 
scheme. They are banded, or their boxes labeled, 
for easy identification. 


varieties for 


An INTERESTING BooKLET, prepared by us, on modern 


candle styles, decorative uses and lighting effects, is 
now on the press and will be mailed on request. 
THE ATLANTIC REFINING COMPANY, Philadelphia 


ATLANTI 
yy CANDLES 
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SOCIAL 
Helen 


verily it is easier to be a mature 
limited income than on limited 
Fix your eyes on the inspiring 
of Sarah Bernhardt, hopping 
her daily exercises on one daunt- 

Diane de Poictiers went bathing 
each morning in the cold waters of a 
river, though bathing did not come in in 
France for three more centuries. 

Yet the average older woman 
herself fit on _ bridge. The average 
older man keeps himself fit on fencing 
and golf. Why, Ponce de Leon help us, 
doesn’t she realize that it takes more ex- 
ercise to keep her slim and supple than 
it takes the mere debbie who was only 
“yesterday” born that way—just as her 
complexion rightly requires more visits to 
Fifth Avenue beauty shops! 

I have heard older men object to danc- 
ing with their own contemporaries _be- 
cause the good ladies were so heavily bras- 
siered and corseted with a phalanx of six 
taut-drawn garters that the music could 
not penetrate them, It would have taken 
dynamite. That is the other angle of the 
corset checking story. “Their backs aren't 
supple” is the way their lordships express 
it—and pass on the other side like a cer- 
tain Levite. There aren't any Good 
Samaritans upon the dance floor—which 
is just another reason why every woman, 
who is going even occasionally to dances, 
should keep her dancing in fashion by 
taking lessons each season, instead of de- 
pending on that mythical Samaritan to 
teach her. 

Ah, but cast an eye toward New York’s 
most formal social world, and find there 
a tip as to how to handle the hips and 
bust problem! It is the custom now for 


table, for 
siren on a 
exercise, 
image 

through 
less leg. 


keeps 


the society matron to take private lessons 
in her own home in eurythmic dancing 

sometimes twice a week—sometimes an 
hour a day. This is a part of the day’s 
routine just as is the daily bath or the 
masseuse. On goes the green chiffon 
Greek robe. The victrola’ is _ started. 
And the wise matron is doing her ballet 


ECHNIQUE 
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jrom page 
exercises and interpreting 


The De; 0 
Lotus Blossom. mem stg 


Mrs. W. K. Vanderbilt stand or 
her head , " 

And it seems that if you can stand o: 
your head, you can stand on you fi : 
and handle your train. It not Png 
thing “just as good” as the un 1anageable 
flexibility of the flapper. It is something 
entirely different iii 

It is toward such women that we should 
look for the most practical tips on how 
to build up our new American type aA 
sophistication. For they are the Profes- 
sionals of the social game. We are 
merely amateurs. Indeed the real diff. 


culty we've experienced in buik ling up this 
new type is that for the first time in 
history (Mr. Wells take note) we are try- 
ing to build up a sophisticated society out 


of a non-leisure class. The new condition 
could not have arisen in England where 
the “best people” wear labels instead of 
price marks. 

At no time in the history of nations 
have so many persons suddenly developed 
who look on themselves as the “best 
people’’—if for no other reason than that 
they are the “country club set.” Though 
it be only the country club of Gopher 
Prairie, we can get all the sensations of 
Piping Rock. Therefore on us has de- 
volved the responsibility of copying the 


technique of formal society of which, by a 


mind over matter process, we've become a 
component part. And the first smart 
dictate that this country club psychology 


has made is that “society”? shall no longer 


be confined to the young things who are 
mating. 
The bourgeoisie throughout the world 


and throughout the centuries has played 
the sex game only during the mating 
season. Only the leisure class of the 
“gentry” has continued to play the game 
aiter the stakes are chips instead of real 
money But this is America, where social 
grades are fluid, and where just anybody 
is a potential “best people. 


ERTE’S LETTER FROM MONTE CARLO 


(Concluded 


their kings! Such a discovery could not 
pass unnoticed, for it seemed certain up 
to the present that the Hebraic music had 
never been written. But the Explorateur 


Monegasque of the Hebraic mysteries re- 
lates in Figaro how he happened to dis- 
cover the music of Solomon. 

First he mentions the ideas of a few 
Russian composers, all dead, who told him 
that the Jewish music could come to us 
only “orally”; then he relates that when 
he went to the synagogue of Kowno to 
hear the ancient songs of a singer of the 
synagogue, he was struck that one of the 
first musical sentences resembled the 
initial sentence of the operette ‘*Boccace, 
“Love is mystery.” Then last year, when 
he mutilated on the stage of Monte Carlo 
the beautiful opera of Rimsky-Korsakoff, 
“Sadko,” he thought he heard the same 
sentence in the Hindu song in the opera. 
So he understood that the authors of 
“Sadko” and of “Boccace’ must have 


heard that tune in the synagogue of Kowno 
and that the music of King Solomon must 
be a real treasure! He found the means: 
he had an exact copy made of the ancient 
Bible of the synagogue of Kowno, with 
all the signs above the syllables. Let us 
hear what he says about this Bible: 

“The Bible of Kowno 
on parch- 


the synagogue 
is a unique copy, a ‘Torah’ 
ment dating from about ten centuries 
before our era (reign of Solomon). During 
the last war the Germans took possession 
of that Bible as of a rare jewel and had it 
taken to the Museum in Berlin. The 
Treaty of Peace made them give it back. 


I do not wish to insist on 
Israelitic paper pretends: that that 
never existed and therefore could not be 
taken by the Germans. It will be suffi- 
cient for me to ascertain that the Torah 
is the Pentateuch and that the Pentateuch 


of 


what an 
Torah 


does not contain “The Canticle of Canti- 
cles.” Therefore, the music of Solomon 
could not be annotated in the Torah, which 
does not contain the work of the Wisest 
of all Kings. Therefore, whose is the 
music that we are going to hear in the 
opera, “The Canticle of Canticles?” I 


Jrom 


page 63) 


Solomon himseli could 
As for the poem 
director forgets to 
that the Hebraic 
“The Canticle of 
people and to 
years; perhaps 


think that even 
not find out this enigma 
of Solomon, the clever 
announce on the posters 
law forbade the reading of 
Canticles” to unmarried 
those aged less than thirty 
a few cuttings will be made in it 


You see that the season in Monte Carlo 
is in full swing and that I can at last tell 
you some amusing things happening in 
this beautiful country. As tor me, ts 
tale of musical bluff is a mere periect 
symbol, and this is why: the theatre 0! 
Monte Carlo stands at the very side of the 
rooms in which the wheel of fortune Is In 
perpetual movement, the whole world runs 


toward that wheel and brings to the hing 


its intelligence, its 








of Hazard in offering ) 
morals and its beauty. Well! Under the 
badly shaped roofs of the Casino, ins 
Solomon will come and see how far human 
wisdom has progressed. Confucius, one 0! 
the greatest moralists, will examine te 
moral evolution in the twentieth century 
and the Olympic gods will cast a 54 
glance on the world forgetful of physic 
beauty. 

vee My motor-car is humming 
my door. I have only thirty-tive 0 
to get to Nice, to the great Opera 
where “Tannhauser” is being acted 
night by the artists of the Opera I" 
Paris. The chaufieur tells me that we 
shall get there in time, for the roads e 
free at this hour, the dinner-houf 
great restaurants. When we get onto 





highroad, it is all lighted up by 











dering lights of the motor-cal ; 
There is a long file of motor-cars, & 
going toward the theatres of We 
shall arrive a little late, and I traie 
we shall miss the fine overture ‘ 
hauser.”’ 

I reserve my first visit to the Theatre 
of Monte Carlo to hear the compositio® 
of Solomon. In the meanwhile I am 540" 

theatres 


fied with the plays acted in the thea 
of Nice. Perhaps the travelers J y ‘ I 
up on road think the me aE 

f ERTE. 


do 





the 



















































LISSUE 


HAN DKERCHIEFS 


FOR MEN AND WOMEN 

















A dainty wisp of woven delicacy, soft as silk, with all 
the excellence and durability of fine linen. 

Finely hemstitched and gayly bordered in a variety of 
artistic patterns in all the colors of Spring and Summer 
(guaranteed fast) or in all white, cord or drawn work 
designs. Each Lissue bears the TOOTAL label, guaran- 
teeing quality, indelible color and perfect workmanship. 

Women’s Sizes 35 cents each. Men’s Sizes 50 cents each. 
For sale by leading Retailers and Men’s Furnishers. 

Other TOOTAL products are: NAMRIT, the 
indelible printed and all white Voile; TARAN- 
TULLE, the fine quality Cotton Fabric; 
TOOTAL’S PIQUE, and TOBRALCO, the Cotton 
Washdress Fabric. 


Tue TOOTAL BROADHURST LEE COMPANY, Lrp. 


387 FOURTH AVENUE at 27th Street NEW YORK CITY 
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ee a ha cna — is gp —_ — QWilbian- Rosen wy re ae 
$ = r aad , yi sole arving. ie wash cloth retains its ft mae 
knit To shape through many launderings. S-F°7 East 37th Se 














You will if you choose a 


Sahni 


Turknit is a delightfully soft knitted 
fabric—Turkish on one side, smooth on 
the other. Its gentle friction stimulates 
the skin and thoroughly cleanses the 
pores. Turknit, therefore, helps to beau- 
tify the complexion. 

Dainty shell edges in lavender, blue, 
pink or gold add to the joy of possession 
by identifying a Turknit for each mem- 
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PUTNAM KNITTING CO., Box 175, Cohoes, N.Y. 
Makers of TURKNIT Wash Cloths and Turknit Red Label Towels. 



































































O blend sophistication with sim- 

plicity one needs skill. Yet many a 
lovely complexion that wins praises for 
its natural beauty— 


whispers thanks to Manon Lescaut Face 
Powder for discreet and skillful aid. 


pronounce 


For Bourjois’ —— rq Manon Lescaut 
7s discreet. It never attracts attention to 
itselt—dut always wins admiration for 
the beauty tt creates. 

Re IUGE 


AsHEs OF RosrEs* 


exquisite and as delicate as Bour- 
jois’ Manon Lescaut* Face Powder, 
and when rightly used, as difficult to 
detect. Both are included in the twelve 
preparations to be found in the Bour- 
jois Cabinet Assortment at progressive 
dealers. For the woman who preters 
a lighter shade of rouge, we suggest 
Rouge Mandarine.* 


is as 
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BOURJOIS’ MANON LESCAUT race powver 


Less-Ko) 


Named and Famed for Beauty 


*Reg. t 
Pat. Of 


(MAN-ON 


A. BOURJOIS & CO., INC. 
31 West 34th Street 
id 1§c for samples of Bourjois’ “Manon 


New York 


Lescaut’’ Face 





nd Bourjois* *“* Ashes of Roses’ Rouge 
Naturelle FJ Rose O Rachel [J 
Peaches and Cream’’* for extreme brunettes () 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


THE HEAVY HUSBAND 


Katherine Sp 


(Continued 


spection of the room became more _ per- 
functory. Suddenly he picked up a slender 
black table with a bowl oi ily daffodils 
—Fifth Avenue daffodils-—on it, placed it 
lightly beside the couch, and looking so 
subtly from the flowers to her hair, said 
merely, “Do you mind? Charming, that 
table,” but his eyes vouchsafed, “Charm- 


ing piece you are, yourself.” 


She smiled her sweet blonde smile, but 
in her roomy little mind there was chaos. 
All the literary theories of romance and 


adventure and love and one’s own life and 
the open road that had been waiting to 
take their staid place in her mental arena 
burst in on her. She had no time to 
marshal them in an orderly procession, as 
she had done when the doctrines of social- 


ism seemed ready to claim her for their 
own. Rampant emotions were tearing her, 
and he was looking around for his hat. 

Do you like English mufiins?” she 
isked, just as he reached his hat 

Dear lady,” he said—and her heart 
leaped triumphantly (they always said 
dear lady’’)—"I'm devoted to them. 

Because,” she went on, shyly, “there 
are English muffins for tea to-day 

Yes,” said he, while his glance said, 
‘you are a dear 

Freder—Mrs, Burton was going to give 


you tea, and if you'd been going to steal 
pearls, I imagine you'd have done it by 
this time—-so wouldn't you like to stay?” 
she finished incoherently 


Love to He was to the tea-manner 
born 

So they had tea and muifins and clear 
marmalade. The faint spring sun flickered 
through her hair and the daffodils and 
caught in the amber lusier tea cups. She 
was very quiet, because while she had 
climbed into an adventure she didn’t know 
exactly how to act when there. He was 
idequate though, and behaved exactly as 
a fascinating artist having tea with a 
lovely lady ought to—even more so. 

When he had asked if she had ever 
thought of cutting her delicious hair, be- 
cause she'd look exactly like a young 


always good—and she had 
blushed ‘no; and she had confided in him 
how she had gotten her slippers so fatally 
wet looking for arbutus, and he had said 
you would” (which she took as a com- 
pliment), there seemed no excuse for his 
staying longer; so he started to go. But 
he stood for a moment, looking down at 
the delightful picture she had made of her- 
selfon the couch. She was rather beautiful. 

“Now I really am going, and thank you 
for your kindness and your tea and your- 
self If you wouldn't think me an en- 
tirely ungrateful person, I'd ask another 
favor. Might I come another day to see 
if my canvas fits above the fireplace— 
and you?” 

“But you 
tested 

I don’t know you very well, but I like 
you very much.” And she was watching 
him walk lithely down the garden walk. 


medieval page 


don’t know me,’ she pro- 


HE next morning she was pleased to 

find that the triumphant little feeling 
that had settled next to her heart was 
still there. That evening her husband had 
basked in vicarious warmth. She had 
found herself full of unexpected tender- 
ness. It is so easy to be charming to any 
one when you are sure that all you want 
lurks around the corner. She was very 
fond of her husband, it may be said, but 
found him a little thick at times. He was 
the sort of man who calls one “kitten” 
during a discussion of disarmament. She 
had meant to tell him about her caller, but 
the fact that she didn't know his name 
complicated her start. Finally she had 
begun, “Spring was nice to-day, wasn’t it, 


Alfred? 


“Um-um,” said Alfred. 
“If it's as nice day after to-morrow, I 
think I'll take the car to the 


country 
igain and give a little picnic for myself.” 

Picnic in March?” said Alfred, roused. 
You could tell from his tone that his idea 
of a picnic corresponded with that of the 
gentleman who draws the automobile ac- 
ads—a folding-table and the chauf- 
feur pouring coffee from a thermos bottle: 
scene, the roadside: time, July. “Have 
Turner drive you through the park and 
drop you at my oifice, and I'll give a little 
picnic at the Ritz for you.” 

Oh, Alfred,’ she protested and dropped 
1 light kiss on his head I think I'll go 
to bed She hadn't dreamed of the caller 


cessory 


You'll be 


amused by an 


roehnle’s Story, 


from page 37) 


as she planned, but of he and 





husband seated on the flo f the a 
lobby, eating buns out of a paper bag. 
“I suppose Ill get a note from hit 
she pondered happily in bed in the mor: 
ing. You see, she was up on all the 
fictional steps. When she ¢ in idea she 
got it thoroughly She wa ) confident 
that when the maid brought the mail yp 
she didn’t look through it at first. So this 
was the way it was done. It seemed almost 
too easy and hardly worth while Her 
spirits rose when she found only bills 
advertisements, and an invitation to din. 
ner rhis was better fun and it would be 
a better letter the second nx ning The 
second and third and fourth mornings 
and nuoons and evenings—brought, how- 
ever, nothing that might be construed as a 
message from him. She ran through worry 

and despair, hauteur and remorse 
“How stupid of him not to write, or js 


it stupid ol me to expect it? [ suppose he 


was just polite because I wasn’t Fredericka 
What difference does it make? Thev're 
probably all dull people when you know 
them! Im very glad he didn't write or 
call—though it would have been the 
merest politeness after coming to tea with 
a total stranger. Well, it isn’t important.” 


She stood up, slim and lovely in a 


greeny 
chiffon thing known to the trade as a tea 
gown and serving no earthly purpose. She 
shook her bright hair roughly, as if 
cast out all notion of him, changed to a 
trim, stern cloth dress and went out to 
buy herself a new hat. 


Phat was the fourth day 
reverted to a dismal 


The fifth day 


February She was 


sitting on the studio couch, looking out at 
the sleet instead of in at the nice fire on 
the hearth. She had on a black dress of 


not, however, to 
with training 


some drooping material, 
signify her mental state 





might be that subtle—but because black 
was the wear. She cast contemptuous 
glances at the Maurice Hewlett books she 
had been looking over again She was 
acutely bored and thought it was grief 

The maid came in with a large square 
envelope and the atmosphere suddenly 
lifted. 

“What is it?’ she asked, though she 
knew. 

“A messenger boy brought it. He says 
he’s to wait for an answer.” 

“Tell him to wait in the hall and [ll 
bring it to him. 

As soon as she was alone she turned it 
over curiously. It seemed like a ma- 
terialization, so remote had he grown. The 


envelop bore nothing but the house address 
She pried the flap carefully open with a 
hairpin as one does when one feels before 
hand that this letter is going to be one 
to be preserved in metaphorical lavender 


“| ID you ever think of what a useless 

thing an address without a name is?” 
the letter began abruptly “You can't 
telephone to it: if you send it through the 
mail to ‘To Whom It May Concern, you 
not only feel like the neighborhood tailor 
sending out his announcements but run 
the risk of the waste-basket. If you call 
and politely request ‘the lady of the house, 
you are suspected of shoe-strings or Six 
starving children and get no further than 
the door. 

“And isn’t it a hideous day? The false- 
ness of spring plunges me into depression. 
Only one thing can redeem this day, and 
to that, all of this is preamble. Won't 
you let me come to see you? You arent 
the tight little sort who needs an introduc- 
tion from a negligible person. If you 
insist we can doubtless find many such, 
but why spoil it? If you aren't engaged, 
and it isn’t too much to ask, do let me 
stop in. If you can't to-day, any other 
day that is convenient for you will be for 
me—and I'll bring my own multins 

GarRRETT BLAIR, - 
The Epoch Club. 





Garrett Blair—Blair, 


heard the 


Blair—she had 
name or seen it somewhere— 
recently—yesterday. What had she done 
yesterday? Read in the morning, the new 
“she rushed to the table and flopped over 
the leaves of an illustrated monthly. ere 
it was, on a page of photographs, under 
the caption, “We Nominate to the Hall of 


: - i pies si 
Fame—Garrett Blair, because he went id 
Paris and came back, because he ag 
best one-man show of paintings in \é 


York last winter, and because he con 


(Continued on page 


article by Mrs. Nelson 


O'Shaughnessy in next month’s Bazar—“Mrs. Briggs 


at Deauville.” 


It is illustrated by Henry Raleigh. 
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In Design- 
Exquisite ! 


From smart strap, or slender chain, to the fascinat- 

ing pattern of silken-textured mesh—exquisite! No 7 ‘ 

other word so truly pictures the craftsmanship of Whiting & Davis Mesh Bags in sterling 

and fine goldplate; they are the highest expression of their maker's art | 
And there’s exclusiveness as well! Each bag created in these precious metals is an exclusive 

Whiting & Davis design 

Leading dealers in the larger cities will show you Whiting & Davis Mesh Bags in sterling and 


fine goldplate 


Wuitinc & Davis Company 
Plainville, Norfolk County, Mass. 
Originators of the Mesh Bag 


Whiting b Davis sex 


In the Better Grades, Made of the Famous Whiting’Soldered Mesh 
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The cost of Sinens 
has been considerably 
reduced. as 40>% 





he Linen, diore 


54356 South Michigan Ave. Chicago 
In the University Club Building 


The Foster 
Bridal Slipper 


avith hosiery for the trousseau 


The conventional white satin 


slipper produced with the most 
minute attention to details from 


materials of the highest character 


Original designs in orange 
blossom ar other ornamentation 


E E.Foster e ComMPANY 
115 North Wabash Avenue & the 
Foster Drake Hotel Shop CHICAGO 








BALTIMORE AVENUE at the Corner of 
ELEVENTH STREET, KANSAS CITY 
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The Privilege of Making 
Women Beautiful 


HAT is our privilege at Primrose House, because we dis- 
covered the new Face Molding Treatment by which you 
can mold youth and beauty into your face. 
we are turning tired, discouraged women into radiant, happy 


Some of these women come to us in person, but many cannot 
come to Primrose House and for these we have devised a little 
appliance which enables them to give themselves a Primrose 
House treatment right in their own homes. 

We are happy to have this privilege of making women beau- 
tiful—and yet it is all so simple—so sensible! 

A scientific cleansing that leaves the skin as fresh and deli- 
a rose petal, a clever molding of relaxed 
muscles back into place; it is as pleasant as it is thorough. 

Come to Primrose House if you can, but if this is not pos- 
sible, write to-day for the booklet *‘The New Beauty” and the 
Questionnaire. 


cately colored as 


New Beauty Face 
muscles in your molding 





to your own home the skill of the opera rooms the delicate pores of the face are 


realize why women everywhere 


to superfluous oil, 
blackheads and shiny 25 


Face Molding Cream: 


a flower petal and keeps it so in spite 


Rose Leaf Cleansing Cream: 
gives the skin the lovely glow 
You can motor, golf or swim for hours 
time and be sure that it 
on just as you put it, until you remove 
it with cleansing cream 5 


woman famous for her complexion 
Use Rose Leaf Cleansing Cream regu- 


when you go to bed 
times as your skin needs to be cleaned 


the fresh fragrance of 
3 ens the skin and keeps it firm 


With these preparations we will send that annoying sig. of 


PRIMROSE HOUSE PREPARATIONS ARE ALSO ON SALE AT: 
B. Altman Co., New York; John Wanamaker, Philadelphia; 
R. H. Stearns Co., Boston; Carson Pirie Scott & C 
o; The Halle Bros. Co., Cleveland; George M. Schettler, 
Harris Emery Co., 
Angeles; Carol, Inc., Milwaukee; Rorabaugh, Brown Dry 
Goods Co., Oklahoma City; Joseph Horne Company, Pitts- 
burgh; Hochschild, Kohn 


ELSIE WATERBURY MORRIS 


PRIMROSE HOUSE 


New York 


3 East 52nd Street 
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(Continued from page 106) 


sistently and sternly refuses to go to the 
Artists’ Balls.’ It was a picture taken 
through layers of chiffon and so artistically 
misty that the only really discernible things 
were the nose and a pearl in the scarf. 

“Oh,” said she awed, and read the let- 
ter through again How nice. But 
would she let him come to-day, or would 
it be more politic to make him wait? 
Then she yielded to one of her few com- 
pletely natural impulses and wrote in her 
finishing-school hand 


“My dear Mr. Blair 
I think to-day would be a very nice 
day for you to come. At four. 
Sincerely yours, 
ELEN T. SCOVILL. 
P. S.—There are tea cakes to-day 


T four o'clock she was lovely in one of 
those floppy-sleeved gowns that are 
worn only in the second act. At four-two 
she began to wonder if she'd been wise 
and at four-four he arrived, and so miracu- 
lously did he recapture their moods of the 
other day that at four-six she was sure 
she had been. 

Tea. “I’m beginning to feel like one 
of those cafeterias that put signs in their 
windows ‘Waffles, To-day’s Special,’”’ she 
laughed a little excited laugh. 

Tea was over. 

He crossed the room to sit on a low 
bench in front of the fire, ran his hand 
over his smooth hair and looked expen- 
sively boyish. I know a game,” he said 
‘You tell me the story of my life and T’ll 
tell you the story of yours You must 
start.” 

“I can't,” she protested, completely at 
a loss. She had been loved and admired 
and scolded and flattered, but she had 
never been played with 

“Must 

“We-ell—”’ said she 

“Yes,” he encouraged. 

She wanted terribly to play his game. 
“You were born,” she plunged, “thirty- 
two years ago, in Cleveland, Ohio (He 
looked pleased and pained in rapid suc- 
cession.) You were a nice little boy and 
always wanted to stay home and draw 
when the others were out playing base- 
ball. When you finished high school you 
told your father you wanted to be an ar- 
tist, and he said sternly, ‘My son, if you 
won't go to college, you must come in my 


business.’ You were very quiet and one 
morning you slipped off to New York and 
worked your way through art school.” She 
stopped. 


“You aren't going ‘o leave me painting 
all day and working all night, are you? 
he asked, smiling inwardly. He knew 
what sort of fiction she'd been reading, but 
he loved her for it. 

“We-ell, you studied very hard. And 
the-en,” she had an inspiration, “then your 
father relented and sent you to Paris to 
study and then you came home and made 
a big success and had the best one-man 
show in New York last winter, and went 
to Paris again and came back, and that’s 


all,” she concluded triumphantly. “Am I 
right?” 

“You've been reading up,” he = said 
sternly. ‘“‘How did you know about my 
exhibit last winter? 

“Secret,” prettily. ‘Was the rest close?” 


“Some of it. You did very well.” (He'd 
been born in New York thirty-nine years 
ago, was an orphan with enough money to 
take him through a football-starred col- 
lege career, and had lived in Paris, with 
intermissions for New York and the war, 
ever since.) 

“Now me.” She shivered a little with 
excitement 

“You're cold. Come and sit by the fire 
like a good girl.’ 

She went at last and sat gracefully at 
the end of the bench, not a remote position 
at best. 

“Once upon a time,” he began, ‘there 
was a small golden-haired fairy princess. 
She was exactly the right age for a fairy 
princess, which, as you know, is sixteen. 
She looked more like the Arthur Rackham 
‘Sleeping Beauty’ than any one I can 
think of. She was very happy and played 
in her garden and the gardens of her 
friends until she was about eighteen. One 
night there were guests for dinner, and 
among them was a very sturdy young man 
She didn’t notice him much at first, but 
when he began to appear almost as often 
as the soup during the week and her 
mother began to talk about him between 
times, she rather had to. It was spring 
and he'd keep trying to get her out into 
the garden. 

“ ‘Now Alfred, her mother would say.” 
(“Alfred! How did you know?” she whis- 
pered. He paid no attention.) “ ‘Alfred is 





my idea of a splendid In 
you. 

\lfred was evident); 
splendid man for her, be 


£ man for 


Wn idea of a 
se he finally 


convinced her. They were irried in Jun 
in the garden and she wore a white tulle 
dress and looked heaven) All was jolly 
as a wedding bell for a vear sO Then 


or 
she began to say to herself, ‘Well, this i 
this, and what now? : 


She began to think she ought to amount 


to something on her own account When 
she laid some of her doubts and ambitioe 
before Alfred, he'd tell he he was nervous 
and ought to see the doctor: and when 
she'd seen the doctor and he'd said her 
health was excellent, Alired would suggest 
the theater, or a new hat I'm afraid 


Alfred didn’t quite understand her 

Now Blair possessed to the nth degree 
the art of telling a woman her husband 
didn’t understand her. So delicately could 
he do it that instead of being insulted, the 
woman, no matter how much she cared for 
her husband, took it as a sad tribute to 
her own charm and intelligence; and so 
efficiently did he do it this time that Helen 
soon realized not only that she was not 
happy now, but that she never had been 
Her mouth drooped and her violet eyes 
darkened with imminent tears. Oh, he was 
perfect at that. 

“And so,” he concluded at last, “the 
fairy princess, who had grown into a 
lovely lady, was cast under a spell. And 
there she remained. 

He had worked her into a fever of deso- 
lation. “And what will she do?” she 
asked. The tears were nearer the surface 

That she has to decide for herself 
The rain washed down the window, and 
the wind soughed through the garden. Sud- 
denly the tears overflowed 

Oh, my dear, don't do that,” and first 
he had one hand and then both, which 


naturally brought them close together on 
the bench. She sobbed a few breathiess 
little sobs Then he had her whole self 


in his arms. It was a delicious self, and 
his heart really began to hurt. 

Please,’ he said, “it was only a 
game 

“No.” 

And the day is so discouraging. My 
theory is to blame everything on the 
weather It relieves one of all responsi- 
bility for one’s moods. Now in two days 
it’s going to be spring again. I think I'll 
give a picnic.” 

“At the Ritz?’ she g 
rising 

Certainly not, in the country Firmly 
“I always take my car out early in the 
spring. She likes it and expects it. Ii 
you are good, you're to be invited to go 
along, and if you're not—well, I think 
you'll be invited anyway. Like it? 

“Yes, but—” 

‘Remember the weather is guaranteed 
I'll come at ten. 

Unless you hear from me.” 

I shail be deaf till then He picked 





od, suddenly 


up his stick. ‘“Good-by ; ; 
She stood by the door with him. ‘It 
wasn't a game,” said she 


‘Perhaps I know,” said Blair, and telt 
very kindly indeed toward her. 
Half an hour later there arrived a great 


bunch of single early violets. ‘Muffins 
said the card. : 
“How nice,” she pronounced again, an 


the warm triumphant little feeling settled 
back around her heart 


E came for her at ten, and if the 

weather forecasted their mood, they 
were to be lyric all day long. A delicately 
blue sky and high sailing clouds, buds that 
were almost ready to burst, grass that was 
almost green; a day so poignant In 
promise that it was more delicious the 
the fulfilment of later spring. A seductive 
day = 
She lay back in the deep seat of te 
roadster, watching the narrow road ahead 
widen and slip past, so deep in her dreams 
of her adventure that she almost torge 
the cause of them beside her. She had 00 
qualms about flying off for the day with 4 
man who had been introduced, she reflecte? 
cheerfully, by the rotogravure, OF whatever 
it was that printed those sheets of pnot 
graphs in the magazines. Her husband, 
whom she had found kind but a litte 
tedious during the past two days, and this 
adventure, existed in wholly distinct - 
partments of her mind. The “adventure 


. J} is min 
was as silent as she. No doubt his m 











was furnished with compartments, 100. . 

So she dreamed in the grooves made by 
her books, her mind bounding along ae 
of the facts on the beaten paths as 
He was in love with her—she took = 
for granted. “He'll ask me to give UP 


170) 


(Continued on page 
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Danersk decorative | 
furniture—Exquisite artistry - | dA Aldi gy! 


in colors of your choice 


HAT is more delightful for a in antique Venetian blue and gold with 


guest room than a well planned a colorful theme in harmony with your 
group of decorative furniture, finished chintz; or a totally different scheme 
in the colors of your choice and executed such as grey-green and black with 
with exquisite artistry? Youdonotneed diminutive flower festoons on the black 
to compromise on stock pieces made for background. 
a thousand others if you will call at one Danersk Furniture for all rooms of the 


For example, a Windsor group of Decorators and their clients are al- 
Early American pieces may be finished ways welcome. 


ERSKINE-DANFORTH CORPORATION 
2 West 47th Street, New York 
315 North Michigan Ave., Chicago 


Send for Early American Brochure—M-5 
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house must be seen to be understood. 


643 So. Olive St., Los Angeles 
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FasHion 


For comfort and ease in motoring, for the 
elimination of fatigue and motor nerves, due 
to the constant shock of rough or uneven 
roads upon the spine, the Woman of Fashion 
abroad and at home depends upon the Hoo- 
Dye method of control of the car springs 
which compels her car to move with draw- 
ing-room steadiness, and brings her to the 
end of her motoring day in starting fresh- 
ness. The Hoo-Dye equipped car rides on a 
liquid cushion. Put them on your car today. 





If motoring wearies you or makes you conscious of your 
tired nerves, send for our book **How Motoring Shock 
Affects the Nervous System” by Dr. R. Kendrick Smith, 
M.D.D.O. ,one of America’s foremost physicians and osteo- 
paths. For your own health’s sake you should havea copy 
~send for it today and learn the health way of motoring. 
Ride easy with Hoo Dye Hydraulic Shock Absorbers. 





Tue Houpaitie Company, 1430 West Ave., Buffalo, N.Y. 
—_— Manufactured by the Houde Engineering Corp 
Canadian Dist.: Canadian Fairbanks Morse Co., Ltd., Montreal 


HOO-DYE sHOck ABSORBERS 


HYDRAULIC 


(HOUDAILLE 















Hoo-Dye is regular equip- 
mentonthe majority of the 
finest foreign cars, and in 
this country it is standard 
equipment on Cunning- 
hams, while many thou- 
sands have been applied to 
Packards, Pierce. Arrows, 
Cadillacs,Stude bakers, 
Hudsons, Buicks and other 
of America’s best cars. 


Call Tel-U Where for 
Our Nearest Distributor 















Pearl Necklaces 


We shall be pleased to confer with 

travelers visiting Paris or Chicago rela- 

tive to the purchase of Pearl Necklaces 
or Pearls to add to necklaces 


A cordial invitation to visit 
‘‘Spauldings’’ is extended 


SPAULDING & CO. 


Goldsmiths + Silversmiths + Jewelers 
23 Rue de La Paix - Paris 


in Chicago—on Michigan Avenue at Van Buren 















































































blo al B urlingame , 


inspires a colorful pageant of American sports 
fashions—and when one speaks of sports fash- 
ions and of Burlingame in the same breath, 
one naturally thinks of Meadowbrook Sport 
Hats—so distinctively Californian—so de- 
lightfully colorful—so certainly correct. 


Milady with a love for the outdoors knows 
that the Meadowbrook label insures utility 
and wearing comfort combined with beauty 
of contour and distinctiveness of style. Mead- 
owbrooks are typical of sports-loving Califor- 
nia. They are made to be played in—yet few 
of the models are too ultra for conservative 
town and country wear. 


At those stores in your town where you 
would expect to find the best 


SIMON 


MILLINERY CO. 
Market St 


t San Francisco 


St rée 






EASTERN SALES OFFICE 
Louis Strauss & Son 
15 West 38th Mtr New York City 


eet 








California 
SPORT HATS 


Town at ‘Country 
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(Continued 

everything and go off with him,” she 
thought, shivering a little. “They always 
do.” She had just been reading “Ann 
Veronica,” and so impressionable was she 
that the marriage ceremony now seemed 


the simplest thing in the world to dispense 


with. She went through the various steps 
with a complete absorption. “And we'll 
go to live in—in Italy,” she was planning, 
when he drew the car to a competent stop. 

“It’s too bad to wake any one who 
sleeps so entrancingly,’ he said, “but we 
are here and it is lunch time. 

He led the way through a grove of 
slender bowing aspens, faintly jeweled with 
green along the branches, to a tiny clear- 
ing beside a stream, spread a robe on a 
broad rock for her and said nothing. He 
looked at her, though, which was infinitely 
more flattering. She thought she had 
never seen so lovely a place. It had some- 
thing about it why this god Pan they 
were always writing about might have 
lived here. She didn’t belong to that sec- 
tion of society which speaks with easy 
familiarity of the ancient gods; so she put 
the question shyly. 

“Pan,” said he indulgently, ‘well I 
used to think he did myself. Once in this 
very spot, in May it was, too long ago, 
I—”" he stopped. 

You what? 

“Oh, it’s a dull tale. You wouldn't be 
interested.” Something in his face made 


would be, 
subject 


her sure she 
finished the 
sandwiches, 


but he had evidently 
and was unpacking 


FTER lunch he spread the robe by the 
stream. The sun had yellowed with 
high noon and shone warm and fragrant. 
He lay watching her as she launched tiny 
ships of twigs and paper napkins. They 
invariably tipped but she kept on with a 


lazy persistence. 

“You're very lovely to-day, Madame 
Helen,” he said softly. 

“Perhaps it’s spring that’s becoming.” 
She was suddenly shy. 

“That, or the sun in your hair, or the 


fact that you are a very beautiful person 
to begin with.” 

This was pleasant but embarrassing. 
Her face flushed to her delicate ears. “Do 
let's walk,” she pleaded. 

“Do let’s not. Why can’t we sit here 
and let me tell you how delightful you 
are? 


“Because I want to see where the path 
Please pull me up.” 
He jumped up and reached for her hands 


voe 
goes. 


and pulled so swiitly that she lost her 
balance a little and toppled toward him. 
He caught her in his arms to save her, 


and held her there—well, perhaps because 


he wanted to. 


“My dear, my dear,” he was saying. 
She was limp, passive in his arms. Then 
she lifted her face. As if it were a reflex 
action he found himself kissing her. She 
was still there, submissive. 

“Good Lord,” he thought, “what am I 
doing?”’ and kissed her again. 

“So this is the way it happens,” the 


experimental part of her mind was saying. 
“And this is what it is like.” She won- 
dered if she were doing the proper thing 
and her soft arm crept around his neck, 
which facilitated his holding her very 
tightly and kissing her again. She buried 
her head against his shoulder and wept a 
little because she thought she loved him 
a great deal. 

“Sweet,” he murmured 
her hair. 

“I do 


into the aura of 


love you,” she said, lifting her 
wet violet eyes at last. Poor dear, not 
having read the works of Mr. F. Scott 


Fitzgerald, she naturally supposed that was 


why one kissed any one. 
“Sweet,” he repeated, still holding her 
hand as they sat down. She had stopped 


wanting to take a walk. 


‘And you do love me very much?” 
“Yes,” he heard himself saying to his 
great surprise, and it began to occur to 


him that perhaps he did. This would be 
disconcerting, for he was a practised if not 
a hardened philanderer, and usually man- 
aged to play the game without having a 
goal scored on his side. He had sympathy 
and charm and they came half way, these 
delightful creatures, so what was a man 
to do? But this time it seemed to be 
working out differently, to have suddenly 
stopped being a game. Could it be possible 


Are you a devotee of au 
automobile novelties 
ill be 


automobile 


next month. Here w 


make any outi 





HARPER AZAR 
Y HUSBAND 








roch nle’s Story 

from page 108) 
that he was falling in love with her gentle 
naiveté and her bright hai He looked 
at her wistfully; she was a darling thine 
It would have to stop, that was all. hy 
told himself harshly He isn't a 
merely a rather good painter with a little 
too much leisure and a way with him, By 
first 

He kissed her again, a tender kiss 
renunciation in it, 

“Helen, will you always remeinber th 
I loved you? = 

“But I won't have to remember, wil] P 
Won't we be together? ; 

rhis was a little difficult My dea 
want to be fair to you . 

“I knew it,” she interrupted I 
do a big thing and be as brave about 
you are. I’m ready to go with voy 
time you say.” She drew a deep breath 
and hoped she looked as noble as she jelt 

“Go where?” Did she imagine that 
Blair was startled. 

Why, anywhere you say. Paris—Italy 
Of course, we can’t stay here. We must 
be free to live our own beautiful lives 


(Had she read that some place? Well, n 
matter.) 





“But you. don't realize what it would 
mean, dear. It was inadvertent, that 
“dear,” but it strengthened her resolution 


He was hoping that he didn't look as much 
like the staid old white-haired gentleman 
at the bank as he felt. 

‘Yes, I do,” she said with determina- 
tion. “Of course, it would be risky, but I 
do trust you. I know you're not a danger. 
ous person.” 
“Don't say 
“Why ?’ 

“It makes me feel so badly if a charm- 
woman doesn't consider me dangerous 

He’s trying to hide his real feelings for 
sake,” she reflected. “I must make him 
see that I mean it.” She was well up on 
her subject, and even he—the aloof, the 
elect—began to be strangely disturbed in 
the region of his emotions. What con- 
plicated the matter was that he suddenly 
seemed to care for her. Otherwise he could 
have disposed of the matter with his ready 





that,” 


ing 


my 


tact. He was accustomed to having ladies 
care too much for him, but he usually 
broke their hearts with such graciousness 


that they felt it was a privilege ins‘ead of 
a tragedy. 





“Italy in April,’ she was saying. It 
rang musically in her ears. It intrig 
him, too. 


he corrected 


“Helen and Italy in April,” 
i with the 





her. He was willing to play 

idea. He really didn’t want to go. Once 
but times had changed. Since he w 

confident ithe whole thing could be stopped 


whenever he chose, he let it go artistically 

and negligently on. What an ingenuous 

thing she was! ; 
She herself was far irom feeling in- 


genuous; she felt, she told herself, exactly 
like the heroine of a novel that one lends 
adventure, 


one’s best friend. This was 
what she had been waiting for all these 
stagnant years. 

they drove home, the sky darkened 


S 
A and a dank, Marchy wind sprang up 
All at once she felt very cold and very 
much alone, and began to think longingly 
of her pleasant fire, and, though one hates 
to admit it, her pleasant husband. Garrett 
must have sensed her mood for he drew 
her hand through his arm. — 

“I hope it hasn’t been too long a day: 
he asked. 


“Of course not. Think how many others 








we'll have when—when,” her voice {al 
tered. “We've got lots to decide, havent 
we, Garrett?” 

“My dear,’ he said, which oughtnt t 
have committed him. They were at Her 
hous se. 

“Then I'll see you to-morrow afternoon 
She brushed the airiest of kisses act 
his shoulder, and was gone, and Blair, wh 
had made love in all languages, including 
the Scandinavian, was left to drive home 
completely at a loss for the first time. 

She had just time to cold-cream the 
ravages of the wind from her face betore 
her husband got home, “Hullo,” he shouted 
from the entrance hall. She echoed | 
faintly. He was so very buoyant. ‘He came 
in and sat warily at the end of a ros 
colored chaise longue which foamed wit! 
innumerable tiny lace and_ linen pillows 


; > 
(Concluded on page 112) 


tomobile picnics? Summer 


will be described in an article 


shown the things that should 


ng an occasion for rejoicing 
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Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York 


A NEW BOOK 
FOR NEW BABIES 


ELLING mothers 

what their babies 
would tell them if 
they could talk. All 
of baby’s needs and 
a | wants pictured and 
es priced. 
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LayeTTES, 
Franklin Si > T co 
Fran in Simon & Co. ] OY Sy 
NURSERY 


FURNITURE 


‘A copy will be mailed free upon request. 
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POINT - GAME - SET! 


The Two-In-One Middy scores another victory 





Look for this 
label. 


> PAUL JONES 
OD Borris &@ inc su 


| ae every kind of strenuous exercise the Paul Jones 

Two-In-One is the winner. It is the ideal middy 
because it can be transformed from a full-length, regu- 
lation middy to a neat, turned-up, snug-waisted gar- 
ment—without pinning. 

This exclusive Paul Jones middy has two little tabs 
sewed inside. You turn it up twice at the bottom, 
button the tabs in the back, and instantly you are 
dressed in a charming, trim-fitting blouse that is 
dainty and presentable anywhere. 

Ask your dealer to show you. the Paul Jones 
Two-In-One. It is made in a variety of styles and 
colors, priced from $2.00 upwards. If your dealer 
cannot supply you, we will send an attractive style 
book and name of nearest dealer. 

Paul Jones garments are guaranteed without reserve. 


Morris & Company, Inc., Dept. A-4, Baltimore, Md. 
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The Birthplace of America’s 
Foremost Footwear Fashions! 


THE COSTUME BOOTERY OF 
O'CONNOR &# GOLDBERG 


AT 23 AND 25 MADISON STREET, EAST 
TE N SI CONDS FR¢ )M THE BUSIEST CORNER IN THE WORLD 


CHICAGO 
© 





It is amid the quiet elegance of 
this nationally famous bootery 
that the many original O-G 
creations are first presented 
... It is here that fashionable 
women have learned the art 
of being correctly shod. O-G 
shoes are made exclusively for 
O'Connor & Goldberg... You 
cannot secure them elsewhere 


Eight O-G Stoves tn Chicago 
and by post to the Nation 
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Hand in hand with the certificate 
of ability should go Eversharp and 
Wahl Pen to help that ability make 
its mark. 


Pencil sharpening, pencil waste are 
out of tune with modern teachings of 
efficiency. Everybody everywhere 
uses Eversharp. It becomes a part of 
you, induces clear thinking and that 

































saving “‘jot-it-down” habit. No other 
pencil can be like Eversharp; it has 
not slip. Many styles in gold, silver 
and enamel; priced from 65c to $65. 


Wahl Pen, with the all-metal I 
barrel that holds more ink, matches lw 
Eversharp in efficiency and design. eT! 


Sold everywhere. 


Made in U. S. A 
WAH]. COMPANY, Cuicaco Ly 
The Wahl ¢ ogg Seen 


by 
THE 


( nadian tactory, mpany, 


matched by fia 


WAAL PEN 


























A Superb Gift 

Wahl Writing 
Set—an Eversharp and Wahl Pen to 
match in a neat, velvet-lined gift box. 


For the graduate, a 


EVERSHARP  . 


JH 


the exclusive tip in which the lead can- i 








Gifts to go with the diploma 


THE HEAVY 


(Concluded 


She was brushing he hair languidly 
spreading it, letting it fall, watching the 
light flicker through it. 

“Want to go away?” asked her husband. 

rhe peaceful scented atmosphere ot the 
room seemed to clatter around het She 
grew hot and cold behind the bright hair 
that screened her face The brush was 
stopped midway in its slow course 

Why, what do you mean, Alfred?” she 
zasped \ kinematic nightmare of accusa- 
tions, guns, and a man in evening clothes 
stretched out on the floor flashed across 
her mind 

I just thought you might like to go 
off some place 


Wh-who with? 


Well,” said Alfred jovially, “I thought 
of offering myself as a candidate, but of 
course if there are any prior applica 
tions 

\n “oh” reassured by his tone 

You've been so keen on the country 


this year, I thought you might like to steal 
i march on spring and run down to North 
Carolina to that place we've always talked 


of going to. Like to? 

Yes, but ought 

Of course we ought to. Ive just found 
I can get away We'll take the midnight 
train day after to-morrow Iwo days is 
enough for you to get ready in, isn't it? 

Yes, but 

Now, Helen he chided her sternly, 
irent we ever going to do something 
that's the least bit impromptu? 

Alfred, impromptu! She giggled and 
then, surprisingly, wept, her head dropping 


wide 
het 


dressing-table, her hair a 
fan spread out in front of 
Was a great comfort in such 
He merely took her, brush and all 
arms, and kissed her twice and 
knew she needed to get away 
decided it: that he would to 
reservations at once: and went 
threw herself recklessly among the 
white pillows, moaning a little Ii 
didn't make her feel dishonest 
her husband And she liked it 
so complicated In her books 
always a clearly ob- 
It was perfectly terrible 
people She'd and it 
she couldn't very well go 
husband, and that if she 
was going away with Garrett (it was char- 
acteristic of her that she didn't realize 
she needn't go with him), she'd have to go 
it once. Her head developed a maddening 
iche She retreated to the fortress of her 
hed, where she stayed making and dis- 
carding plans until noon the next day 


[! 
lorning they 
promising 
after sheet of 
sray note-paper unfit for further use \ 
sheet with a carefully formed “dear” in 
the upper left-hand corner went into the 
basket It was followed in rapid succes- 
sion by one containing a profile, one beat 


to the 
ellow 
\lired 
ments 
into 
said 
ind 
wire 
She 
little 
only it 
to kiss 
Life was 
the husband was 
nox1us person 
to care for two 
struck her that 
on caring for her 


his 
he 
this 


1or 


rO 


the writing- 
that next 
one of our 
making 
expensive 


into 
Club 
seen 
artists 

the club's 


had gone 
the Epoch 
would have 
youngish 


iny one 


oom ol 
most 
sheet 


ing the words “You don’t know,” and one 
blank save for a deep vindictive pen 
scratch across its fair surface Blair was 


engaged in the occupation of letting his 


conscience be his guide. and the way 
seemed tortuous Finally he jumped up 
ind strode rapidly around the room, and 
as suddenly went back to his desk and 
started to write When he finished he 
nade the cryptic utterance, “Well, it's an 


even chance,” folded the letter and stuck it, 


unenveloped into his pocket Then he 
went out and walked six swiit miles with- 
sut knowing where he was getting to, but 
managed to turn up at quarter to four at 


the house of the lady under consideration. 
She was looking very young and pale—a 
difficult accomplishment to achieve 
I've planned it all out,” she said. “It's 
only thing to do, and I'm going with 
You do love me very much, don't 
you? Her voice shook. What could he 
do but take her in his arms? After all, 
if the gods pelt you with their gifts— 


the 


you 


Yes, my dear,” he said, and did. 

Her plans were quite elementary. They 
would go the next night—to Montreal and 
sail from there Since her husband ex- 
pected her to go away with him it would 
be easy for her to get her clothes ready. 
She would meet him at the station. She 
didn’t know exactly how she'd slip away, 
Lut she would manage. And then—lItaly. 
Blair was holding her hand firmly. It 
made it easier to tell. 


It’s almost time for all of 


surf. But what shall 


we 


HARPER'S B. 
HUSBAND 


ZAR 


} , 


roe h nile J S For % 
rom page 110) 

And now I think you'd better go she 
said at last. He went to get hi- hat fron 
the top of the writing-desk, and he stood 
there a little longer than it necessarih 


takes to pick up a hat from a 


ting-desk 


If she hadn't been looking abstractedly oyt 
of the window she might have seen hin 
fumbling about and heard the soit crackle 
of paper 

As it was, she merely asked him in ar 
absent tone, “Whatever are iussin 
around that old desk for? ¥ 

His confusion, he trusted, wasn't ap 
parent. “It isn't so old. Why. I remen 


ber when Fredericka got that desk 
“Oh, Fredericka she said 


petulantly 
and turned to the window again . 


\s a matter of fact. he had been en- 
gaged in giving the gods their last chance 
to do the right thing, and he began to 
hope, as he kissed her good-by, that they 
still retained some of their old pagan 
tendencies. 

HE next night In fact, in her mind 

the last night. She was surrounded by 


large suit-cases—Alired had decided against 


trunks That was lucky. as running off 
with a gentleman was intricate enough 
without the supervision of a trunk. The 
whole affair was becoming dismayingly 
simple, however Alfred had phoned and 


asked her to meet him at the station, as he 
had unexpected business to. settle 
Fate was placarding the way 

She was all ready and packed except a 
sea-foamy negligée which she was in doubt 


some 


about, for the silliest reason. It happened 
to be Alfred's favorite and it seemed too 

too She sighed And the note to 
Alfred. Naturally, the note. She put off 
the decision about the negligée until she 
should have finished the note and went 


slowly to her desk in the studio to write 
it. 

She, too, depleted the world’s supply of 
stationery unnecessarily. “Dearest Alfred, 


she began automatically. That clearly 
wouldn't do Iwo other false starts and 
she had to look in a pigeonhole of the desk 
for more papet She pulled its entire 
contents out nervously, and discovered, as 
the sheets scattered across the desk, a 


letter in Blair's handwriting, as no doubt, 
the gods had decreed she should 

“How funny,” she puzzled, and naturally 
read it. 


deat 
difficulty 


Fredericka 
The chiet 


ms 


with renunciation is 


that it is so uneventful, I suppose you 
are right. We'll go placidly and dully 
ilong our parallel paths, which will never 
really meet again. I'll sit next to you at 


dinners and perhaps sometimes you'll even 
let me come and have tea with you, as I 
used to, and we'll discuss the modern 
movements in art, and too soon you, and 
mavbe I (though now I can't think so), 


won't even remember that ‘once in May 
Sincerely——and my sincerity seems to be 
ali I have left, GARRETT.” 
HE date was of almost two years 
standing 
Oh,” she cried, and the syllable held 


pain and bitterness and disgust and pique 
and, though she of course wouldn't recog- 
nize it, just the smallest atom of reliet 

‘Once in May’ and once in March, to 
say nothing of once in July and once in 
December, probably It must round out 
the year nicely Which certainly wasnt 
fair of her. She shredded the letter into 
bits and threw them into the ashes, which 
considering that she thought it was Fred- 
ericka’s letter, wasn’t fair either; but when 
you've just had your romance removed 
without an anesthetic, it hurts. : 

I suppose Blair turned a philosophical 
back on the Montreal train as it pulled out 
of the station that night. One’s back grows 


philosophical at thirty-nine, when ones 
address is New York and Paris. It might 
have been observed though, as he taxied 


; ° 8 aadieee 
back to his club, that his face looked rather 


wistful and—well, thirty-nine. 


She? She stood on a North Carolina 
hillside two mornings later looking across 
a valley full of beauty to the blue hills. 
She turned to her husband at last and, 
“Oh, Alfred,” was all that she could say 

“Nice, isn’t it,’ said Alfred, comfort- 
ably. “Good thing to get awa We'll 80 


] 
* ° Yn } lV. 
some place next spring, too; maybe Ital} 


She looked at him sharply, but he = 
inscrutable. Could it be possible _ 
fred also had compartments in his mind: 


us to plunge into the curling 


wear? The smartest new 


bathing suits will appear in the June Harper's Bazar. 





























































































Jeweled head-dress 


HEN Morris Gest brought Nikita 
Baliefi's “Chauve-Souris” to New 
York he certainly started some- 











thir s they say at the corner of Forty- 
. ind Broadway, Not only has his 
tir ater become the rendezvous of New 
\ ost discriminating audience, but 
the demand for Russian peasant festival 


i dancing has reached such pro- 
portions that The Rendez-Vous, the latest 
I ite supper clubs, has abandoned its 





of the 
recent exploitation of the somewhat to be 
questioned glamour of those South Sea 
Isles for the swish-stamp-whirl-stam-stamp 
tiga, 
~ 


jeweled boots. 
brilliant magenta. The bouffant, full-length skirt is of cloth of gold 


hot through with a floral pattern in jade and orange and magenta 


COSTUMES FOR A RUSSIAN ISBA 
BY THE BARON DE MEYER 


Scarlet velvet jacket lined with 


of the Russian Isba. Fokine was lured to 
stage the aifair, and no less a person than 
our own baron de Meyer was called in to 


design and execute the costumes. And such 
costumes! Brocades, velvets, endless 
‘strings of pearls and colored beads. A 


high sparkling head-dress, jeweled boots 
and a spotlight! 

During his six years in America Baron 
de Meyer has made many highly successful 
theatrical costumes, perhaps the most suc- 
cessful being Marilyn Miller’s costumes for 
‘Sally’ and this group of five costumes for 
the Russian Isba at The Rendez-Vous, 





Three little peasant girls all wear these quaint cos- 


tumes of green, green, 
number. The boots are 


green, and jewels without 
just as red as they can be. 








When Elizabeth Arden 


Writes to You— 


Through her the whole world will contribute to your 
loveliness. From her Paris Salon come those clever 
suggestions and accessories which have made the 
French unrivaled in the artistry of charm; from her 
London Salon, the hygienic skin cleansers and nu- 
trients which the English excel in preparing. 


And the twelve years of experience gained in her 
New York Salon have given her an intimate knowl- 
edge of American needs that enables her to advise 


you with a certainty of 


results. Everything new 


that is brought out the world over to increase at- 
tractiveness is known to her and placed at your 


service. 


Elizabeth Arden has just returned to New York from 
a visit to her Salons in London and Paris. Write her 
today, and she will respond with interesting new 
ideas gathered during her travels. 


Elizabeth Arden Recommends These 


Venetian Preparations for Daily Use: 


Venetian Cleansing Cream—Melts 
on the skin, seeps into the depths 
of the pores, and rids them of all 
impurities. $1, $2, $3. 


Venetian Ardena Skin Tonic—A 
mild astringent and a stimulating 
tonic Whitens and refines the 
skin, leaving it fresh, clear and 
radiant. 85c, $2 and $3.75 


Venetian Pore Cream Quickly 
corrects coarseness and refines 
open pores, making the skin satin 
textured. $1 


Venetian Anti-Wrinkle Cream—A 
hew astringent cream to remove 
wrinkles and keep the skin smooth 
ind unlined. $2. 

Venetian Créme de France—A 
fragrant cream that leaves the 
skin soft and moist and protects 
the complexion from sun = and 
wind; a perfect foundation for 
powder. $1.25 


Venetian Amoretta Rouge—In pale 
apricot for the ash-blonde an 
orange tint for the radiant blonde 
and a maroon for the brunette 
$2.50, $4.50 


Poudre d'illusion—A soft, smooth 
powder in an exceptionally lovely 
flesh tint, adheres well and gives 
a becoming bloom to the com- 
plexion. 3 


Venetian Velva Cream—Especially 
recommended for tender and sen 
sitive skins. Keeps them softened, 
soothed and exquisitely fine-tex- 
tured. $1, $2, $3. : 


Venetian Special Astringent—For 
igeing and flaccid tissues, for un 
welcome flabbiness ; use this prep- 
aration to firm and tighten the 
skin, and to keep it youthfully 
elastic. $4 


For the convenience of clients the Arden Venetian Prep- 
arations are now sold in 368 exclusive shops in the United 
States. These leading stores carry a complete assortment 





if you wish to cultivate your individual type of beauty, increase or reduce 
weight, write for Elizabeth Arden’s Home Course booklet. Postage paid 
if order exceeds 910. 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 


SALON D'ORO, 673-C 


London, 25 Old Bond Street 
Boston, 192 Boylston Street 
San Francisco, 233 Grant Ave. 
Atlantic City, Ritz-Carlton Hotel 
Newport 


FIFTH AVENUE, N. Y. 


Paris, 255 Rue St. Honoré 
Detroit, Book Building 
Washington, 1147 Connecticut Ave. 
Southampton, L. I. 

Palm Beach 
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One Problem Less 


\ TUDY lamps instead of pine 
torches. Printed books instead 
of written parchments. Women 


welcome instead of barred at schools 
of higher learning. 


Habits and customs change. Living 
conditions improve. Grandmothers 


and mothers used birdseye and other 
bulky sanitary pads. Today a new 
sanitary habit has been made possible 
by Kotex. 


Kotex is a sanitary pad that does away 
with many 
easy to buy without saying “‘sanitary 
pads” by simply asking for “Kotex.” 
It is sold in department, drygoods 
and drug stores. Everywhere. It 
comes in a blue box which has no 
printing except the name “Kotex.” 


embarrassments. It is 


Kotex solves an age-old laundry 
problem by removing it, for Kotex 
is cheap enough to throw away and 
easy to dispose of by following sim- 
ple directions found in each box. Two 
sizes—Regular and Hospital size (ex- 
tra large). Many find it economical 
to have a supply of each. There are 
also household uses for Kotex, as in 
hot and cold applications. 


Keep Kotex always on hand. Ask by 
name for Kotex. 


Regular Size 


12 in box 


Hospital Size 
6 in box 


Sample of ¢€ ither 
ize mailed in plain 
wrapper for 10c. 


Kotex cabinets are 
now being distrib- 
uted in women’s 
restrooms every- 


hotels, 
buildings, res- 
taurants, theatres, 
and other place § 
from which may be 
obtained one Kotex 
with two sa Jety 
pins, in plain wrap- 
per. for 10 cents. 


where 


omce 





Cellucotton Products Co., 208 So. La Salle St.. Chicago 


New York Office: 51 Chambers Street 


Copyright 1922, C. P.C. 





INEXPENSIVE. COMFO. 


Factories: Neenah, Wisconsin 
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RTABLE, HYGIENIC and SAFE — 
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Motherwell’s eyes, fastened on the bed, spread wide apart in horror, 


MEDUSA’S HEAD 


] OF ERDARAItUE 
(Continued 


no warning not a hint 

The other murmured unintelligibly 

Its not the money we would give 
it all back . . . my Hennike, she 
keeps ollering . . 

Again the murmur. 

It's the reputation! His reputation! 
What is a settled income, even, to that 
for him! And the awkwardness . . . du 
Liebe, see what she threatens! And she 
means it, too. Of course, death, that is 
all very well. That is easy. But where 
does it leave us? 

The dark man talked for some time. 


God, 


“And so I say! the doctor cried. 
“So I tell him. ‘These things cannot be 
done. Simply, not He is as crazy as 
she is. The two of them together. We 


are not the only people in the world, eh? 
We are not in Russia. I am sorry ; 
it is awful. But... there are limits to 
human power, Hennike. It will have to 
be explained It will have to come some 
time, | suppose? After all . . . a person’s 
death is his own affair. But if we are not 
careful, it will be ours!” 

Silence, and hasty eating. 

You couldn't possibly get White—even 
now?” the dark man asked, in a sudden 
quiet. It was the first time his voice had 
been clear. 


ANDY mustache cackled into irrepres- 
sible nervous laughter 
White?” he mimicked, “get White! 


That's good—that is good! Man, if you 

could get White, it would be worth a mil- 

lion to us—a million. He'd make his for- 

tune. Do you suppose he hasn't tried?” 
More eating. 


I have to telephone at quarter past 
seven,’ Schaffner began suddenly, “I'm 
getting some one out there. We've, only an 
old woman there, you know, and she’s 


worn out [ll be back 

The cyclist beckoned his 
paid quickly 

“Is there a telephone booth here?” he 
inquired, and made his way to the front 
of the restaurant. 

When Schaffner slipped into the next 
but one to him, he was talking loudly. 

“Well, I waited enough,’ he was say- 
ing, “no, I'm leaving This minute. No, 
I can't 

He went to the shelf of telephone books 
and fumbled the leaves while the other 
man got his number, then went back, but 
this time to the next booth. 

“What?” he heard. “Yes, Schaffner. 
Did you get her? Not before noon to- 
morrow? Well, I suppose it must ... I 
say, it will have to do, I suppose. She's 
free at noon? Then bring her down with 
you—twelve forty-five from Hoboken— 
can you catch that? I will meet you: 
wait there at the station. That’s the same 
one you spoke of? I want a very special 
nurse, you know . no nonsense . . . oh, 
yes, entirely mental a marked case of 
collapse . . . she’s thoroughly trusty? Oh, 
yes, every convenience—it’s the laboratory, 


you know what's that? What?” 


waiter and 


Daskam 


Bacon’ s N ovel 


from page 64) 


There was a pause. 
‘One moment, doctor—this the d 


tor? Dr. Wentzel wants to be sure that 
it is Dr, L. P. Jarvis and not Dr. Josep 
... youre not the brother? You will un- 
derstand, doctor, it is a little embarrassing 
for me, not having met you. . . Of course, 


ot course. No, I can’t very well discuss it 
. Dr. Wentzel will give you all the de- 
tails . Well, I can't say that, but one 
night more, | suppose, we can manage 
Yes, he is pretty bad no sleep at all 
No, but sometimes these things can- 
not be helped, you understand . . . Twelve 
forty-five, then, from Hoboken? You and 








Miss—what is it? Lingstrom? Very we 
We shall expect you. Good-by 
E hurried out of the booth, with 


quick glance at his neighbor. But the 
cyclist was talking in a loud, harsh voice 

“Not at all! I say, 
I can't hear a thing! Cant you 
up? 

But the moment his neighbor had 
the telephone room, he stepped out 
found the lanky boy around the corner. 





“Follow the short, sandy one—looks like 
a German. Has a black satchel. Ii he 
goes to the ferry all right, or the Hudso 
tube. Never mind. Anywhere else, wat 
him. 
All right, sir. 
len-thirty found the cyclist in the Gle 


ner library. The jeweler looked trea 





“Yes,” he said, * I went down. I had 
see him, you know. He's five years olde 
But very game, and the coughs ich _bet- 
ter. Only, if she doesnt come I 


don’t think he'll bother to live ery long 
Motherwell. No, not very long 


HE young man made a sympathetit 
tle noise in his throat. 
“I asked if he wanted to see } 

he said no. Poor fellow—he’s keepins 5! 


conscience clear—for her! As a te 
of fact, he has nothing to tell us. He ays 
she was particularly bright and chee! 
little nervous, perhaps, and changeable 
very bright.” 
“Coggeshall admits she’s bee! 
for a month.” oy 
“So vou said. I told him that He > 
not very fond of Coggeshall, but . é 


sure she’s devoted to Mrs. White 
think you'll go out there, Mother 
“Oh, yes, decidedly.” ; 
“Not alone, my dear fellow, I hope: 
“Police, you mean? I re lly 
think it will be necessary, sir. — 
“But the man—this Wentzel—alte 
we know what he is—what he h 
“Oh, I hardly think he'll 
Mr. Glentner! How would 
Explosives would be wasted 
know. ; 
“We've got to see where he 1 
don’t believe he has her there 
has, why then, we needn't look an 
If he hasn't. why did she 
both go there? And who was the 
(Continued on pag 
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Three West Aids 
to Hair Beauty 


| Shampoo your hair with Softex, 
wave it with Magie Curlers, dress and 
enclose it in a West Hair Net and the 


result is a beautiful coiffure. 


TRAE mann 


The Shampoo 
Exquisite 
(With and Without 
Henna) 
Softex is a scalp 
orator; works quickly 





y lathe and rinses readily 
ear iter, impartir lustre and soft 
s, leavie the hair easy to manage 


10c Package—$1.00 per dozen 





WEST HAIR CURLERS 





ae 
ore ie ne > ? 
by hk 
device < 
Card of 2—10c. * / 
Card of 5—25c. y 


WES7 £LECTRIC 
a Hair Curlers 


name WEST on every 


ue 





’ For short or bobbed hair en 
WEST MIDGET CURLERS 
Card of 4—10c 





HAIR 


* Beach é Motor-Brand 
The Larger Net 





All Shades—Cap or Fringe Shape 
15c Each 
G S White—Double Price 


West Double Mesh Nets 
also 15c Each 


West Products are Sold on an absolute 
guarantee of satisfaction or money back 





TRADE MARK 


SOFTEX SHAMPOO 
HAIR CURLERS 
HAIR NETS 





At 
Good Dealers 


Everywhere _ pS 


WEST ELECTRIC HAIR CURLER CO. | 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


West Electric Hair Curler Co. of 
Canada, Ltd., Montreal. 


Ir 








WEST | 








For the 


Woman 
of to-day 


VENUS 







means 


Added 


Comfort 






Greater 


Ease of Mind 


& 


Better Health 


MILLIONS of discriminating women everywhere insist upon 
having Venus Sanitary Specialties. Sanitary Aprons, Lingerie 
and Envelope Bloomers, in silk, fine cotton fabries—affording 
every protection. Form-Fitting Belts for every purpose and 
climate. Venus Sanitary Napkins—Perfection of Quality 
prove a real economy. Come in sealed packages. The Com- 
— Napkin can be carried in your purse. Write for free 
sample. 


On sale at Department, Dry Goods, Drug Stores everywhere. 


VENUS CORPORATION, Manufacturers _ ) 
1170 Broadway, New York, N. Y. re ats One 
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No Gray Streaks 
to Spoil Your Coiffure 


Graying, faded hair just can’t be smartly dressed and it 
But don’t be discouraged—you 
can restore it this safe, sure, easy way. Prove it by accepting 
our free trial offer and making your own test. 


adds ten years to your age. 


The beautiful, even color of the lock you treat will con- 
vince you how easy it is to keep your hair from ever turning 
gray. No danger of streaking or discoloration, nothing to 
wash or rub off. 





Mary T. Goldman’s 


: s MARY T. GOLDMAN a 
Hair Color Restorer * 1396 Goldman Bldg., St. Paul, Minn. 8 
Dainty, clear, colorless, — by . PI ee 2 FREE 1 s , : 
combing through the hair. Easy. sim . a ae oe oo uk. trial bottle of » 
] le, safe, re sults are sure. Mail the : ee a Be ge ge y ale i yo Fy aoe on . 
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a pleasant, way 
lo remove hair!” 


The appeal a million women 
made to us to complete for 
them the underarm toilette 


gave us Odorono, we 


Sanitary Service ay HROUGH you, who 


have come to recog- 

nize a new standard of per- 

sonal cleanliness. Won't you 

now complete the underarm 

toilette by giving us a really 

pleasant, a dainty, feminine 
way to remove hair?” 

Letters daily brought this re- 
quest. So the chemists in the 
Odorono laboratories tried and 
tested until they perfected The 
Odorono Company's Depilatory 

a method as appealing in its 
use as a French tale or sweet 
scented cold cream. With its 
delicate almond fragrance it is a 
delight to use. 

Swiftly and surely — effacing 
every trace of unsightly hair, it 
leaves the skin as white and 
smooth as the outer arm. And it 
is as harmless as soap suds, giving 
never a twinge of after irritation. 

No repellent odor, no irritating 
chemicals, no dangerous blades. 
The Odorono Company's Depila- 
tory is the easiest, most pleasant 
way to remove hair. Try it to- 
night before you dress to go out. 
At drug stores and toilet counters 
everywhere, 75c. 


<——\ 






wT) 
wy, 


ae 


Send for a dainty sample 
For 6c in stamps we will send you 
a sample of the Odorono Com- 
pany’s Depilatory—enough for 
one thorough underarm applica- 
tion. Mail the coupon below 
now to Ruth Miller, the Odo- 
rono Company, 605 Blair Avenue, 
Cincinnati, Ohio. 
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Enclosed find 6c in stamps for 
which please send me your sample 
package of the Odorono Com- 
pany’s Depilatory. 
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she gave the Medusa to? Perhaps the old 
woman Schaffner said they had out there 
se L cannot get it into my head, Mr. 
Glentner, just why she threw that away!” 

“Surely, because the other things could 
be disposed of, and that—’ 

but they didn't Aave the other things!” 

“You mean they didn't know—" 

“I don't believe, Mr, Glentner, that any- 
body in that office had the remotest idea 
what was in that box! 

“Not the clerk, perhaps, but surely 

“Not anybody,’ Motherwell persisted. 
“Why, sir, imagine leaving that there! 
What piffling idiocy! It's incredible 
They have safes, drawers—something! 
Anybody has.” 

but she must have told them, by now 

“Maybe she couldn't,’ the young man 
answered thoughtfully. 

“She could write . . 

“Maybe not. 

“I—TI don't like to think that,” said the 
jeweler uneasily. 

If only she could know, Motherwell 
sometimes I think she doesn’t know, ab- 
olutely, how her husband adores her! 
There's nothing in this world—or the next 

he wouldn't forgive, understand, excuse, 
explain . . . I believe he would take her 
back in any circumstances in the world 

any, any, any! 

“Oh, if only she had been capable of 
one-tenth of that poor man’s affection, 
Motherwell, nothing would have _per- 
suaded her to go like that, without a word, 
i sign, an appeal for help, even! 

“You think she didn’t love him, then?” 

“No, no,” Glentner answered quickly, “I 
wouldn't say that, Motherwell. She has 
always been affectionate, affectionate and 
devoted. You couldn't ask for any more. 
Heaven knows, he was satisfied. But to 
compare her feeling to his—of course, no 
one would expect it The situation was 
too plain, think of their ages. Of what 
he had to offer her! No, no—he bought 
her, Motherwell, for her youth and heau- 
ty and charm. She was the loveliest thing 
he had ever seen. There's no breach ot 
confidence in saying that—it is too clear to 
every body How could it be anything 
else? And she’s always been true to het 
bargain, in my opinion. She did well, and 
she knew it: she’s a very practical young 
woman . . . You are going out there 


“IT think,” the young man replied, “that 
I shall take Coggeshall.’ 
The jeweler stared. 
“And I'm going up, now, to ask her,” 
Motherwell continued. 
You—you mean you think Coggeshall 
knows she’s out there?” 
mean if she knows she 
won't go,” said Motherwell. 
[ wont go, eithe 


isn't, she 
“And then 





ty YGGESHALL was waiting for “the 
young man who had come to see the 
effect of electric light on the dressing-table 
mirror It was understood that the cross- 
lights on this important bit of glass had 
irritated madam of late. 

Standing in front of her in the sea-green 
and ivory room, he threw her an easy 
glance. 

“If you could see Mrs. White to-morrow 

would you like to?” he asked her 

“Oh, Mr. Wells!” 

She flushed a dark red and 
him impulsively. 

Could I—can you? Did she—?” 

It's only a guess—a jump in the dark.” 
he said. ‘There may be a little risk in it, 
but honestly I can’t see much, and IT think 
you're a pretty good sport, Coggeshall. 
We're going out to Dr. Wentzel’s.” 

She started nervously and caught his eye 
for a moment, then averted her own. 

“Oh,” she said. 

“Yes,” he announced, “I went there just 
after you did. All the jewels were there—” 

“No, sir!” 

“In the same box with the paper-weight. 
I judged she had left them there. So now 
we're going out to his place in the country, 
on the chance. Can you be ready at nine 
o'clock?” 

Certainly, sir. 


leaned to 


Have you iabvays ... 
did you know about Dr. Wentzel, all along, 








“No,” said Motherwell, “I didn’t. But I 
found out, the day you were there. Was it 
you who threw away the Medusa’s head?” 

‘Me, sir? Threw it away? Do you 


mean it’s been found, then? It was Mrs. 
White's favorite, sir, and it’s not likely it 
would be thrown away. If any one took it 
from her, you 1 depend they had to fight 
for it!” 

“Well,” he said, “we'll see. It would 
be a great help, Coggeshall, if vou cout 
tell me to just what extent Dr. Wentzel—”’ 
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She turned an obstinate profi 

“If you know about it, Mr. Weils, | 
don't need to tell you,” she said in a low 
voice, 

“Al right,” he = said good-naturedly 
“we'll let it go at that. Be ready at nine 
with a suit-case, will you? . 


WO quiet-looking men, 
goggled for motoring, were 
next morning, 


ipped = and 
in the ca 
one acting as chauileur, the 
other in the tonneau. Mr. Wells would 
have been called “Dr. Wells by any 
student of physiognomy, without the least 
doubt: his shell glasses, turned into a pince- 
nez, his somewhat formal and old-jashioned 





cutaway coat, his little black bag, the stiff 
mustache that transformed his mouth 
would have made an assisting nurse out of 
a woman who looked the part much less 
than Coggeshall. 

They drove in silence through the city 
out of it, into the suburban district of 
New Jersey. Each was plunged in his 
thoughts. The two men, as the trees and 
fields appeared, spoke brietly of their colo; 
and freshness, but the woman sat pale and 
silent, nerving herself, obviously, to: 
coming shock or strain. 

At length they turned into a gateway 
and curved along a winding drive i 

“You've got that whistle, Coggeshall? 
Mr. Wells asked suddenly. 

“Ves, sir.” 

“In case anything prevents me from us- 
ing my own, blow it as hard and oiten 
as you can. I really don’t think it will be 
at all necessary, you know, but come right 
along, both of you, in case 
aren't out for murder: they're badly scared, 
as it is. If Wentzel knows where she is, 
this will settle it, I think. Do you know 
him, Coggeshall?” 

“[Tve seen him once, sit 

“But not Schafiner?”’ 

“No, sir, never.” 

“All right 
And mine. 
it's easier.” 


sume 


These people 


Remember vour names 
You might just say 





“Yes, sir. Dl remember.’ 

“You're not frightened, Ce : 

“Ves, sir, but it doesn't matter 

The man in the tonneau gave a short 
laugh 


“That's the stuff, miss,” he said. “She'll 
do, doctor! 

They drew up before a comfortable, 
rambling country house with several out- 
buildings, one of brick and two of corru- 











gated metal. In front of brick 
tomb, windowless, stood Ex- 
plosives! Keep 4 No 
smoking: this mean the 
careless. But the main house was like any 
other, only perhaps a little less tidy and 


comfortable. 

The doctor stepped out briskly 
the bell, his attendant at his side. 

“Dr. Schafiner?” he asked of the gray- 
haired woman who opened the door. “This 
is Dr. Jarvis. I have brought a_ nurse 
with me.” 

“Oh, yes, sir,’ she said in a fatigued, 
listless voice, “he'll be down. If you'll ex- 
cuse me just step in. I know he ex- 
pected some one... She leit them in a 
vaguely furnished hall, half office, half 
sitting-room; open doors to left and right 
showed dark linoleum floors; a gas range 
stood oddly in what would have been the 
drawing-room. Opposite, two long kitchen 
tables covered with dozens of little square 
pans filled a possible library. A_ strong, 
pungent odor floated out of a back root 
from which an elderly man in a_ black 
rubber apron peered curiously at them, a 
glass pipkin in one hairy hand. He looked 
to be a Hungarian. Only the steady drum- 
ming of a pump in the cellar broke the 
stillness of the place. 


ind rang 





steps 





AS they stood staring about 
sounded on the stairway and Dr. 
Schaffner came down, leaning frankly over 
the banister to get a quick sight ol them. 
His square, blond face, angry at ll! # 
plainly startled, broke into an irresolute 
smile. 

“Why! It’s not .. . What 
want?” he said abruptly, striding 
them. His face twitched nerv: 
eyes searched the room behind t 

“Dr. Jarvis,” said his guest, 
ant, low voice. “I found that Mi 
strom could get off last night. 
and some friends of mine were 
down this way, so they  brough 
thought you'd be pleased if we! 
time 

“Ves, yes, 
delighted, said 
was rather a surprise, 
vou say? I had—we had planne 
: (Continued on page 115) 
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ANUEL'S fern transformations are 
h truly an improvement upon nature, for 
they may be had in any shade or to match 
one’s own hail 

When I desi¢ ’ booklet ia Paris, in Septen 
ber, 1020, L gave e name “Hlusion” to my wats 
ft ! ), bat the development of 
y ticale ‘ ! t has made it ne longet 
an “Mlusion,”” but an exact reproducti of nature 
mia Ss are Incomparable = for 
t workmanship and = artistic 
ined » gil the postiches finish 
mger has a permanent Wave 
+ to dyeing the hair, for it 
t tl wihiation, Which gives her 
iately, without annoyatice 

her precious hair ruined 
styles to select from, with either a 
side part or a front one, that will defy even the 
t tratis $50 up; without 
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Illustrated booklet on request 
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/ Thousands of American tour- 
ists have brought “INECTO- <j 
RAPID” from Europe. It can 
now be obtained in America. 
Its progressive features repre- <J 
sent fifty years advance over 
all other coloring preparations. <j 
“INECTO-RAPID” is used 
exclusively by 97% of the best 
European beauty parlors. The <j 
finest beauty establishments 
in America have now adopted it. <j 
“INECTO-RAPID” is specif- 
ically guaranteed to color 
gray, faded or streaked hair <j 
to its original shade in fifteen 
minutes. The color is abso- 
lutely permanent. It is so <] 
natural it cannot be detected 
from Nature even under a mi- <] 
croscope. It cannot injure the 
hair, or interfere with growth. 
“INECTO-RAPID” is the |< 
discovery of Dr. Emile of the 
Pasteur Institute, Paris, and <j 
differs absolutely from all 
other hair colorings because it 
repigmentizes the hair shaft <j 
instead of only coating the 
surface 
Thousands of women apply it <I 
in the privacy of their own 
homes with perfect success. <j 
<j 


_ SEND NO MONEY 
Write for particulars with proof and 
our “Beauty Analysis Chart’’ Form J-6 
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Laboratories and Demonstration Salon 
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“In the Spirit of the Bouffant Modes” 
HE latest thing in ladies’ hand wear. Dainty and dressy. 
The open lace effect is in line with the prevailing use of 
laces for trimming. Cool, comfortable and easy to slip on, the 
absence of fingers showing rings to best advantage. For sum- 
mer and evening wear. Available in the ten leading shades 
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TueE June version of Oving- 
ton’s Book of Gifts has just 
been printed. It contains 
hundreds of new and clever 
thoughts in gift giving. For 
Ovington’s have gathered 
all the world over a mar- 
velous cdllection of comely 
things which will thrill the 
heart of any bride. 


' nes The edition of this Book of 
An Ovington gift is an un- - : f , 
spoken epigram, pleasant Gifts is not unlimited, so we 
to utter and even more se- ° 
ductive to receive. And suggest that you write for 
the ratio of cost to satis- ° 
factionis surprisingly low! It now. 
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The Gift Shop of Fifth cAvenue” 
FIFTH AVENUE AT 39TH STREET 
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Dr. Lawton’s Guaranteed 


FAT REDUCER 


FOR MEN AND WOMEN 


Will show reduction taking 
place in 11 days or money 
refunded. 


Results come usually in three or four 
days, but if you do not see positive re 
duction taking place in 11 days (the 
full trial period) return the Reducer at 
once together with the instruction book 
that accompanied it and your $5 will be 


refunded Dr. Lawton, shown in picture, 
reduced from 211 to 152 pounds in = a.-very 
short time The Reducer is not ¢ trica 

made of soft rubber and weighs but @& few 
ounces Whether you are 10 or 100 pounds 
overweight you can reduce any part you wish 
quickly, safely and  permanentl by ising 
Reducer a few minutes night and morning 
By a gentle manipulation the Reducer bre 

nd disintegrates fatty tiss 








Waste matter and is carri oO 

the system through the organs of elim 

thereby the blood circulation is improved for 

years Dr Lawton’s Fat Reducer has beet 
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successfully sold) and is used by usands 
It is ENDORSED BY PHYSICIANS and its 
use requires no dieting, starving, medicines 
vw exercise. Sold generally by druggists every- 
where or will be sent direct to your home 


plain wrapper upon receipt of $5 plus 20c¢ to 
cover cost of Parcel Post and Insurance ($5.20 
in all). 

Send for your Fat Reducer today Remember 
it is guaranteed 


DR. THOMAS LAWTON 


120 West 70th Street, Dept. 125 
New York 
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you but no doubt it’s all right 

He extended his hand and Dr, Jarvis 
hook it heartily, though it was as cold as 
i fish and very nearly as limp 

The doctor is up-stairs,” he said, “his 
rooms are there, you know. Will you 
come up, and the nurse, too? I—I should 
like to talk to the nurse a little, before 
before 

His voice faded out as he preceded them 
up the stairs An open door at the top 
showed a room lined with shelves filled 
with hundreds of blue glass bottles, with 
here and there a brilliant ruby flask. The 
floors were all matted with dark, service- 
able linoleum and the walls were painted 
a durable muddy gray 

\t the end of the hall a door opened, and 
the woman who had let them in looked out 
for a moment, then closed it 

Ihe doctor is engaged for the moment,” 
said Schafiner, stifling a sudden, uncon- 
trollable yawn and pressing his hands over 
his eyeballs. “He is with our patient. 
He will want to talk to you himself, and 
meanwhile I will give Miss Lingstrom a 
little idea of the case. It is a very pe- 
culiar one, Miss Lingstrom, and I wish 
to be quite sure that you- 

Suddenly they became aware of an ex- 
cited voice behind the door at the end of 
the hall. A man with a pronounced Ger- 
man accent was explaining something 
ingrily. 

But yes! But yes! I tell you, yes!” he 
shouted. “Led me eggsplain to you, for hef- 
fen’s sake! It is not money ... if you 
gave me a mill-i-on, I could do no more! 
Gan no voman have batience, effer? 


CHAFFNER went hastily up to the door 

and, knocking gently four times, opened 
it 

‘Jarvis is here, doctor,’ he said soitly. 
“Go in there, please,” he added, turning to 
Coggeshall and pointing to an open door on 
his right. Turning to obey him, she felt 
Mr. Wells’ hand pulling her skirt, and as 
the door opened and a pale, plumpish man 
with red, inflamed eyes advanced to them, 
she was swept past him, close to Mr, 
Wells, into the room. An angry growl from 
the men and a rush were checked together 
by the maid’s wailing cry. 

‘Oh, Mrs. White! Oh, madam! Is it 
really you? Oh, what, what happened?’ 

Look out, I've got you covered!” said 
Mr. Wells warningly, one hand in his pock- 
et “What's all this, professor? What 
have you done to Mrs. White? 

The plump man turned a confused face 
on his assistant. 

“But who is this?” he asked huskily. 


‘Here is not Jarvis! I haf neffer seen this 
m: an: 

“He said he was Jarvis,’ Schafiner re- 
plied sulkily. “God knows who he is! But 


it's just as I told you, doctor, you can't 
do this kind of thing. I warned you it was 
a mistake. Are you from Mr. White? 

‘Mr. White is ill in bed,” said Mr. Wells 
briefly I want to know whether Mrs. 
White wishes to return to him or whether 
she is here by her own desire. That's all. 
And I want her to tell me so, herself.” 

Only Coggeshall’s sobs were heard in the 
room behind them. 

Dr. Wentzel fell backward into a chair 
outside the door. He sunk his head in his 
hands, and muttered something in a low, 
husky voice. Dr. Schaffner shrugged his 
shoulders and leaned against the wall. 

“Nobody has any pistol here,” he said, 
his face twitching slightly. ‘And there's 
no reason for shooting you, if we had. If 
you want to see Mrs. White, go in and look 
at her! 

Perhaps Mr. Motherwell was justified of 
his much discussed flair: perhaps he was 
not. In any case, after one look at the 
two men. he deliberately turned his back 
on them and walked into the room. He 
did not even turn his head when Schaffner 
came in slowly after him, and pulled up 
the two dark holland window-shades, one 
after the other. A strong flood of morn- 
ing light poured in, showing the old-fash- 
ioned walnut bedroom furniture of the 
‘eighties, the hastily arranged toilet con- 
veniences, the worn carpet of what was 
evidently a makeshift guest room. 

By the side of the clumsy double bed 
Coggeshall knelt, her head buried in the 
bedclothes. She was sobbing quietly, but 
quite uncontrollably. Motherwell’s eyes, 
fastened on the bed, spread wide apart in 
frank amazement and horror. Inscrutable, 
usually, of feature, his mouth hung open 
weakly, like any street starer’s. 
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The face of the woman who lay 
bed showed inflamed and sunken eye 
tightly closed, in a face so drawn oa 
white that the skin appeared laintly green- 
ish in comparison with the linen pillow 
Ihe cheeks and forehead were lined with 
numberless tine wrinkles, the lips hardly 
colored. But the dreadful part of her, the 


in the 


thing that held the eye shocked and fas- 
cinated at once, was the hair that framed 
her face. For it poured and waved over 


the pillow, a shining flood oj emerald 
green! Like vivid, swarming snakes it 
coiled and curled around her, and between 
the tendrils of it her ashen, pain-lined face 
Was set in a mask of despair—the mask ol 
Medusa, he thought, with a sudden shudder 

as the horrid likeness jumped to his mind 
He had seen that very head, carved to the 
scale of a coin, so lately; had held it in 
his hand and disliked it, even as he mar- 
veled at its beauty. The eyes of this ae 
man were closed, but he knew very well 
that, open, they would only heighten the 
hideous resemblance. 


HAT emerald hair was not dull and liie- 
+ less, like seaweed, but vivid and glisten- 
ing, strong and thick at the roots, planted 
low around the forehead. Its glossy 
strength seemed to have sucked all the 
vitality out of the body from which it 


grew. It was a nightmare of perverted 
beauty, a mockery of woman’s charm 
“Good God, Schafiner,’ he muttered, 


“what's the matter with her? 

“I don’t know,” the other answered sim- 
ply. ‘“Wentzel doesn't know. Nobody 
knows.” ; 

“Can't you—isn't there anything 

“He's been working on it since Wed- 
nesday—he hasn't slept six hours. No- 
body in this country can touch him: he 
begins where men over here leave off. 
Who's to help him? It’s too awiul, Is 
that a maid of hers? 

Motherwell nodded, his eyes fastened on 
that dreadful masklike face. 

see she’s got hold of her hand. It 
probably put her to sleep for a bit. Or 
else it’s the bromide—we've had to keep 
her down with something. In my opinion 
she'll kill herself, if she gets a chance, and 
we can't let it happen here. Some one has 
to be with her every minute, of course, and 
the old woman is all in. Wentzel can't 
keep up much longer and I shall fall asleep 
in my tracks pretty soon. I could go to 
sleep, now, standing up! Come out here 
and I'll tell you about it—are you a doc- 
tor, by the way? 

“No,” said Motherwell. 

“Not that it matters much, really. He 
knows more than most doctors, you know. 
Only we felt—I felt, for he’s lost his 
head completely, Mr. — 


“Wells. 

“Yes, Wells. I felt that we simply must 
have some alibi—some certificate, you 
know ... something . . .” 


He yawned heavily. 

‘Keep a good watch on her, will you?” 
he said. “I'll be within call. Come this 
way, will you, Mr. Wells? 

They went softly across the hall. In 
the chair where they had left him sat 
Professor Wentzel, his head sunk on his 
chest, snoring 


‘Leave him there—he’s been working 
standing up. not to yield to it,’ Schaliner 
whispered. “I'd better explain it to you, 


anyhow. 


HEY sat down in a dim room full of 

electrical appliances, great disks in glass 
frames, a chain with a metal head-piece, 
long, pronglike wands on standards. : 

“I've been with the doctor seven years, 
Schaffner began, “ever since he came over 
here. He told me all about it, so that if 
anything ever happened to him, I could 
go on with it, you see. He knew her first 
in Paris, twelve years ago Her hair was 
a dark auburn then, and beginning to 8° 


gray, She wasn’t even pretty, then, he 
said, except that she had regular features 
and strange greenish eyes. But no color, 


and not attractive at all. He was only an 
operator and artificial hair worker in 4 
little shop in Paris, and he happened t 
be the one to wait on her when she came in 
to consult about her hair—she couldnt 
afford to let it go gray, you know. sé 
said they all did, in her family She was 
a kind of pupil teacher in a convent . 
as a rat, of course. He did pretty — 
for her and she used to come in now 
then ; 
(Continued on page 1- 


Take a dog with vou to your country place this summer. Frank 
Dole of Harper’s Bazar’s Dog Department has bred dogs, judged dog 
understood dogs for more years than he’ll admit. He'll get you exactly 
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If your hair is lustreless, 
sparse, ill-nourished, lacking in 
vitality and attractiveness, you 
can bring it back to Health, 
Lustre and Luxuriance with the 
wonderful 

FRANCES FOX 

HERBAL OINTMENT 

Eradicates dandruff, restores gloss 
and radiance, stops falling hair, 
allays itching scalp, promotes 


growth and brings your hair to a 
state of natural beauty. 
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—— Fox Herbal Ointment for a thorough 
scalp treatment, and an interesting booklet 
on the care of the hair. 
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For the Scientific Care of the Hair 





Dept. B 353 Fifth Avenue, New York 
Lenidor — ari 
tao a a. 
Bost | _ 
Balt I 
bal ! I 
Kar Harbor, M Philadelphia 
Colorad Spring Portland, Ore. 
Mn gees San Francisco 
ig a, Mass Watch Hill, R. I 


Washington, D.C. 
20 Years Cultural Hair Service 
hee 














! Betty Blythe, radiant star of “The Queen of Sheba,” \\ 
/ keeps her underarms daintily smooth and her skin like  \\ 
living satin with Neet, velvety and fragrant cream hair- \ 
| remover. She says she likes it “best of all” because it 
requires no mussy mixing and is so swift and soothing 
/ to utterly banish every trace of annoying hair-growth. 
| | Neet is delightful too because, by freeing the underarm 
| of hair, it thus healthily reduces the distressing armpit | 
perspiration chiefly due to hair-growth there. Comes all 
ready to use; never fails; wonderful in its charm-giving 
effect. Regular size 50c, 60c in Canada, at all drug 
and department stores, or if you wish first to prove 
its wonderful results, send 20c for a liberal trial size 


to Hannibal Pharmacal Co., 609 Olive, St. Louis. 





























Easily ... 
~~ Naturally 


Your friends must have told you about Basy Bread, now a 
recognized standard weight-reducing ration. 





Three Slices 
of Basy Bread a day, 


Basy Bread is not a medicine or drug, but a wholesome 
Help reduce your weight and delicious food—scientifically prepared. 
in a natural way. * is no unpleasant dieting—no irksome exercises, it 
the Basy sread = course Legions have reported remarkable 
reductions in weight with gains in strength and health 


You will be very much interested in the Basy Bread book- 
et, which gives reliable information on obesity and how to 
reduce. Write for your copy to-day. Sent in sealed, plain 


cover, postage prepaid F ) ) 


BREAD 


REGISTERED — TRADE MARK 


Doctors’ Essential Foods Co., 
Orange 
Gentlemen: 
I have firiished my last loaf 
f Basy Bread and have re- 
tuced thirty-seven pounds. 
Kindly let me know what to 
lo so as not to regain the lost 
flesh I am very” much 
pleased with the results of the 
Basy Bread and I am recom- 
mending it to my friends 
Mrs. B. H., New York 
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Reduce Your Flesh 





Anklets 
in Spots uaneng 
Arms, Legs, Bust, Double Chin, Pv 


in fact any part or entire body ~')” 
without dieting by wearing 


DR. WALTER’S 
Famous Medicated Reducing 
Rubber Garments 


for Men and Women 
Send for illustrated booh!et 


Dr. Jeanne E. Walter 
353 Fifth Avenue 
New Yerk 


(Billings Bldg., 4th Floor 
(Entrance on 34th St., 3rd Door East) 


Ankles 










Price per pair, as il- 
lustrated, $7.00. 


Extra High, $9.00. 


Send ankle measure- 
ment when ordering. 


Bust Reducer, Price 6.00 


Chin Reducer, as illustrated, 
Price $2.50 


Neck and Chin Reducer, $3.50 
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Invisible HAIR NETS 





The 

SANTA BARBARA 

There is a hint of maturity about 
the Santa Barbara—an alluring 
sophistication that suggests the 
fascinating “woman of thirty” 
with luxuriant hair, perfectly 
waved and kept in place with a 
Fashionette Hair Net. 





The 

ASHEVILLE 

Mountains or seashore are equal- 
ly friendly to the smart simplicity 
of this style. It is ideal for all 
sports wear and very fashionable 
this season for indoor wear as 
well. A Fashionette will prevent 
even a suspicion of straggliness. 


The New Hair Fashions 


Interesting hair styles are now 
smarter than locks 
and “Society Coiffures” tells 
you just how to achieve them. 
They’re really very easy with 
the aid of a Fashionette—the 
Hair Net that is invisible, 
properly sized, super-strong, 
and perfectly shaded to match 
your hair. 

Fashionettes in the usual 
shades and shapes are 15c 
each, 2 for 25c—single or 
double mesh—at department 
stores, specialty shops, and 
good drug stores everywhere. 
Additional Booklets may be 
secured by sending us the 
inserts in Fashionette en- 
velopes. 
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HE lustrous white porce- 

lain steel lining, the un- 
usually efficient insulation 
and the Bohn syphon system 
of air cooling in the 


BOHN SYPHON 
REFRIGERATOR 


have given it an indispen- 
sable place in the modern 
kitchen. 


The words, “I have a Bohn 
Syphon Refrigerator,” so 
often heard are always ac- 
companied by that thrill of 
satisfaction that comes with 
the pride of ownership. 


Adopted by the Pullman Company and 
dining car service of all American Railroads 


BOHN REFRIGERATOR CO. 


SAINT PAUL, MINNESOTA 


New York Exhibit Chicago Exhibit 
Strauss Bldg., 5 E. 46th Street 68 E. Washington Street 
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“He’s a great man, you know, Wentzel. 
Way back in those days, even, he was 
studying every minute, nights and Sun- 
days, working out his formulas, reading, 
experimenting . he’s just one of those 
born ones. He'd rather work than eat. 

“Well, he hit on something, one day, and 
he wanted to try it on somebody, so he 
offered this Miss Lee to make a regular red 
blonde of her if she'd take the risk. She 
agreed, and he brought it up a few shades, 
to begin, and after that they got it where 
he wanted it—pretty nearly as where you 
saw it last, I imagine. 

Motherwell nodded 

“It's been used, of course, enormously, 
since. But it never has had, in all these 
years, the wonderful results it had on her. 
He can’t understand it. Nobody can, It’s 
something in her constitution. She isn’t 
like other people. She seemed to take it 
right into her system, he says, and it af- 
fected, gradually, the whole pigmentation. 
He says her eyebrows and lashes changed. 
I know her complexion has. He injected 
it, finally, hypodermically.” 

He nodded for a moment, but went on 
with an effort. 

“You see, Mr. Wells, ordinary dye takes 
evenly, without lights and shades. There’s 
a uniformity—it can't be helped. But in 
her case this wasn’t so. Each hair varied 
in its own length. He's never understood 
it. He thinks there’s a great deal of free 
sulphur . . . 

He yawned and his eyelids drooped. 

“Ves? Sulphur?” Motherwell prompted. 

“Oh! You wouldn't understand. It 
doesn’t matter, that part. The point is, 
she turned into a tremendous beauty. It 
was very much remarked, of course. He 
sold that formula to the biggest specialist 
in Paris and got enough to set up a little 
laboratory and do nothing but consulta- 
tions. He was always interested in explo- 
sives, and the coal-tars, you know, are 
Pers 

Yawns stopped him. 

“So then White met her, and she finished 
him at first sight. He came to the school 
to see some friend’s child, I believe. She 
came straight to the professor and offered 
him five thousand a year to work in New 
York and take care of her. Of course he 
accepted. What does he care where he 
works? He took me on as assistant, and 
he’s made a great name for himself among 
the chemists and inventors, the professor 
has. She’s his only patient, you know. 
Not only did he promise her, but he doesn’t 
want to touch that sort of thing, of course. 
We have all we can do.” 


HE paused, and turning to a little elec- 
trical grill, lifted a coffee-pot from 
it and poured himself a cup, handing an- 
other to his guest. 

“It seems to keep me going,” he said. 

“Now ... where was 1? Oh, yes. Some- 
thing’s been happening to her. We think 
now it was taking the cure at White Sul- 
phur, maybe. She wanted to lose some 
weight. And she admits that she went on 
one of those terrible diets the women 
read in little books—you know? Awful 
Anyway, there’s no doubt that the hair lost 
luster and her skin got a queer color. He 
changed her diet and strengthened the 
formula a little (he’s always had a special 
one for her: the trade never had it), and 
she looked a little better, but the hair got 
streaked and yellow looking. He could 
cover that up, of course, but naturally she 
was getting worried 

“Last Wednesday there was a grayish 
tinge to it, she thought, more a sort of 
shadow than a color, she expressed it, and 
she lost her nerve and dashed over to our 
place and read him the riot act. He’s told 
her often and often that she must be calm 
and keep everything ‘in equilibrium,’ as he 
calls it—he swears the mind has a great 
deal to do with the way the hair takes his 
formulas. you know, the professor does. 
Always has. Well, I wasn’t there, but I 
feel assured that she got him pretty rattled, 
himself. Anyway, he told her he would 
give it a light bleach, if she wished, and 
refresh the whole thing all over again. He 
explained that it covldn’t be absolutely 
guaranteed, but that he was reasonably 
sure of it. She was very anxious to try 
it, and he did it in the little inside labo- 
ratory we have there. It’s a nervous job, 
you know—a seventeen volume bleach, 
and the tint and the rinse just so many 
minutes apart. You can’t take any 
chances.” 

He took another cup of cofiee. 

“The water was pulled off,” he went on 


in a lowered voice. Son ere in th 
building they began to use it, yoy ad an 


there’s never enough pressure jin those old 


places ...the whole thing hung fire H 
was nearly crazy—the color s ting eile 
second. It was almost auburn, he 4 


and he couldn't rins€ fast enough, and he 
didn’t dare show it to her. So he did som 
thing he’s often and often done on sont 
hair—artificial—and sprayed on a very 
light bleach of his own that nobody has 
Do you know anything about angan. 
ates?” 

‘Nothing,’ said Motherwell] 

- suppose not. It doesn't natter. He 
sprayed it and put her under the rinse— 
and it turned light emerald green in eight 
seconds! God knows how She fainted 
and he had a hard time with her. Myst 
have. He was all alone. (i course he 
had to get her out here . . . and there is 
where he lost his head. If only I had been 
there . . . surely, as I told him, there were 
ways ... she could have called her hus- 
band by telephone, and said something 
anything! He ought to have realized . 
but he was nearly crazy. He came right 
out with the truth, you see, and blurted 
out that it was unlikely he could do any- 
thing. That was fatal. But he said it was 
creeping down her forehead—as if her 
blood, he said, was green—my Cod! 

“I was out here, and he telephoned and 
sent her out alone. It seems risky, but 
she said she would do better alone, and he 
believed she was right. She had a thick 
brown veil she always wore to come here, 
and she tied it around her head and ran 
out. She wrote a note, before, and he got 
it over there. He tried to make her ex- 
plain something, but she got screaming and 
he couldn't do very much. I believe he 
was as scared as she. And, of course, there 
was a hope .. . You never know.” 

He drank again, thirstily 

“I tell you, that damned color will not 
change!” he cried, his voice on edge. 
“There's nothing to do.’ 

“But, heavens and earth,’ Motherwell 
burst in, “aren't there such things as 
wigs? You could—” 

“Excuse me, but I can't argue with 
you,” Schaffner began irritably. “I must 
ask you to believe that every possibility, 
every shade of possibility—” 


permangan- 


E stopped, swallowed hard, and con- 
trolled himself 

“We had a dozen wigs and transforma- 
tions out here in six hours,” he said 
“Think a moment—such hair against her 
skin! It was ghostly. She looked sixty 
Her skin is like vellum; grain, firmness, 
contour—all gone! She has lost ten pounds. 
The pigmentation has completely altered 

there are no precedents!” 

He gasped and wiped his forehead 

“But he has arrested the green in the 
skin,” he went on, “thank God, that’s over 
We injected—well, you wouldn't know, 
and that was risk enough.” 

His eyes drooped. 

“There is only one thing to do, now,’ 
he said, his voice guttural with fatigue 

“The head must be shaved and a white 
wig fitted, and she must go home and make 
a clean breast of everything, and clear 
us from God knows what suspicions, Mr. 
Wells. We did our best—no one on earth 
can do more.” 

“Why, certainly, Dr. Schaffner. Any- 
body would agree with you,” Motherwell 
assured him. “But why give everything 
up? Can't all this wear off, grow oll? She 
is young, she has superb health, nature 
is on her side. Why a white wig?” " 

“She is forty-six years old,” said Schaif- 
ner quietly. “It is no use. The game 
is played.” ; 

“A-a-ah!” Motherwell whistled slowly. 
“The deuce, you say!” He sipped his cotlee. 

“That—that makes a difierence, doesn't 
it?” he said. eg 

“Tt makes such a difference, Mr. Wells. 
Schaffner returned slowly, marking eac 
word on the palm of his left hand with the 
fingers of his right, “that Mr. Crandall 
White will never lay eyes on his wife agai, 
if you wish my opinion!” r 

“Oh. come now, Schaffner, you mustnt 
talk like that!” : 

Schaffner shrugged his square shoulders 

“T only say what I think,” he said. Fon 
her place, with things as they are, I be- 
lieve I should do the same!” Jas 

Motherwell regarded him thoughtfully. 

“You mean—” 

“J mean that she looks at al! t 
a very business-like point of view, * 

(Continued on page 1--) 
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A Beauty Secret 
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A dainty fragrant snow white cream, that 
effectively neutralizes and removes the 
odor of perspiration. Eliminates the use of 
dress shields. 


Price 50 cents 


Send mail orders to 


Charles 
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Strapped about the ankle, 
Round about the toe, 
A pair of dainty slippers 


That charm where’er they go. 
Patent leather or black satin, $17 
Bronze, $18 
Are you susceptible 

To the lure 

Of an impertinent heel 

Or a frivolous vamp ? 

Then pay a visit 

To the Sommers Shop. 
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Are YOU Making Money in Europe? 


He many of our average men and women realize that 
shrewd, wide-awake business men are making fortunes 
out of the simple fact that the American Dollar today is at 
a premium abroad ? 


There is no reason why any well-informed American should 
not profit by the present situation in foreign exchange. 
When our American dollar was low, Europe poured her 
Pounds and Francs into American investments. When Eu- 
ropean currency went down, they sold us back these invest- 
ments for our good high dollars. When the dollar goes down 
again, their Marks and Lire will come pouring in here again 
for profitable investment. 


But—in the meantime—while European currency 
is low and the capital market of foreign coun- 
tries temporarily strained, the tables are turned, 
and Americans can buy thoroughly reliable 
foreign investments at a high rate of interest. 


Currency exchange and foreign bonds are only two of the 
many methods of profiting by the present currency depres- 
sion abroad. However, big business men of Europe don’t 
confine themselves to local territories or any predetermined 
kind of investment. They find profitable ownerships in 
business and investment in the most distant and remote 
parts of the earth. And American business men and women 
—large capitalists and small—are following them smartly. 


There is no reason why you shouldn’t know as much 
about any investment in any place or corner of the 
globe as about those local enterprises reported 
regularly in your daily paper. Let us help you! 


HE International Institute of Economics is headed by an 

acknowledged expert; and has ready for your use at least 
as much and as accurate information on current economic 
and financial questions as any other organization in America, 
not excepting even the U. S. Department of Commerce. 
We shall be glad to place at your disposal ample and up-to- 
date financial and economic data not only of the United 
States but of any of the 26 nations or territories listed below, 
or, in fact, of any others in which you may be particularly 
interested. 


Argentine Canada Greece Netherlands 
Australasia China Hawaii Norway 

Austria Cuba Jugo-Slavia Spain 
Czecho-Slovakia Denmark Italy Sweden 

Belgium Egypt Hungary Switzerland 
Brazil France Uruguay United Kingdom 


Germany Mexico 
There is no charge or obligation whatever for this informa- 
tion or advice. It is a part of the service of Hearst’s Inter- 
national magazine to its readers interested in International 
affairs. Write, therefore, at any time as fully and confi- 
dentially and often as you will for whatever information you 
might find most useful. 


THE INTERNATIONAL INSTITUTE OF ECONOMICS 
HEARST’S INTERNATIONAL -_ - 





- 119 West 40th Street, New York 
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MEDUSA 
Josephine 


Wells. She knows her husband very well, 
of course. You can't deny that? Well: 
she knows what he married her for. That's 


all. 

Oh!"" said Motherwell, “I see.” 

She has told the professor how it stands 
and he has told me. I don’t talk with her 
much, you see. He's devoted to her, Mr. 
Wells—there’s nothing he wouldn't do. 
Just think what she has done for him! 
He says he owes everything to her—and, in 
a way, he does. He might never have got 
his chance without her. Lots of people 
don't, you know!” 

Ll know.’ 

\s she put it to him: would Mr. White, 
that could have married anybody, practi- 
cally, in Europe or America, have picked 
out a woman of thirty-nine, with gray 
hair? That was what she was, you know. 
It's hard to know how any man would 
take such a blow—but a man like that! 
She couldn't face it. How 


many women 
could? 
I don't know,’ said Motherwell, “I 
don't know, Schafiner, honestly!’ 


Exactly. You don't know.” 

HE doctor's voice grew thick and 
drowsy. 

“Well: she does know. And she'd rath- 


er he remembered her. She's all through. 
She says we can’t do anything, and she’s 
right, we can't. It grows so deep over the 
forehead . . . you take her away .. . no- 
thing can affect her skin, now you 
can’t Jive on cofiee ” he was drunk 
with fatigue. 

As Motherwell studied his worn face in 
silence, half scornful, half pitiful of his 
closed eyes, a clumping step rose on the 


wooden stairs. Schaffner, asleep now, 
heard nothing, but Motherwell listened 
through the open door and looked with 
interest at the hairy, foreign man who 


had peered out at them from the ground 
floor. He stood over in the doorway, one 
arm in a black oilcloth wristlet, extended 

“Enjin’” he cried in a rough, excited 
growl. “Regardez-moi ¢a! I ‘ave eet!” 

In his hand dangled a long tress of hor- 
rid, emerald hair. Half its length was fit 
for Medusa’s own head, but the lower 
half was pure, dead white. 

“W’at you sink, eh?” he asked and 
showed it proudly to the young man. 

Motherwell stared vaguely at it, then 
at the sleeping doctor. Shaking him gently 
he tried to rouse him. 

“Wake up, doctor, wake up!” he said. 
“You're wanted!” 

As Schaffner opened his eyes reluctantly, 
the man shook the party-colored tress be- 
fore them in silence. 


The doctor's eyes focused slowly upon 
it; his whole tired face lifted and light- 
ened as if by magic. 

“White!” he cried incredulously. ‘Good 
God, he’s got white!’ Do you see that? 


Do you see it?” 

Leaping from his chair, he snatched the 
tress and ran down the hall to where the 
professor sprawled in his uncomfortable 
chair, sunk in sleep. 

“Wentzel! Wake up! 
got!” he called in his ear. 
He’s got white!” 

In a flash of recollection, while the 
drowsy man struggled in his chair, Mother- 
well saw himself at a restaurant table and 
heard that voice: “Man, if we could get 
White, it would be worth a million to us!” 

He chewed at his lip. 


See what we've 


“Look at this! 


The German stared at the tress, blinking. 
A slow smile spread over his face. 
“Ah!” he said slowly. ‘“Dot’s goot! 





Ferry goot! Ferry goot, indeedt! He is 
a goot boy, "Dolph! Come, now, und go 


down. Bring her down.” 
Schaffner went into the bedroom and 
the professor, with swimming bloodshot 


eyes (like the eyes of a sick Newfoundland 
dog, Motherwell thought), stared at him 
and talked brokenly, He seemed to think 
he was addressing some old friend and 
fellow student. 

“You see,” 
vas only zeventeen 
I know id vould act zo? 


he began confidentially, “‘id 
volumes—how could 
She iss unique, 


dot voman. You know she hass_neffer 
berspired—not von drop? Yes. No ber- 
spiration. Vot is dot for pores? Und 
berfectly healthy. If she rubs zilver— 


spoons or forks or no matter—id all comes 
black on her hands. Idiosyncratic, yes. 
Chemically idiosyncratic. 


UT of the door came the nightmare wo- 

man that had been Clelia White, the 
beautiful, leaning on Coggeshall and Dr. 
Schaffner 

“But what good will it all be?” she was 
complaining in a fretful, broken voice 
the voice of a woman no longer young, and 
sick with anxiety and fear. 





Daskam 
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“Much goot, much goot,” the professor 
urged, and there was real tenderness and 
hope in his voice, “drust now to old Went. 
zel, old Wentzel who vould gif a handt 
off his wrist to help you! Now come und 
you vill see it vill not be zo dreadful anv 


more! 
You wait here—it won't be long 
Schafiner threw back at Motherwell over 


his shoulder, and the strange, 
sion crept down the hall and disappeared 

Motherwell lit a cigaret and stared at 
the empty chair in front of him, shaking 


ured proces. 


his head, unconscious}y He had seen 
some strange sights, this young man. but 
never anything quite like this. Tragedy he 
could understand, comedy he could appre- 
ciate—but what was this? A grim little 
jest, perhaps . .. but there was a flavor 


of death in it, all the same 
in the air. 

Phat strong sense of the infinite and bi- 
zarre in life, that realization of its wild 
possibilities of permutation and combina- 
tion which had _ peculiarly thrilled him 
from his early boyhood, and led him into 
adventures like this, welled up fresh with- 
in him. 

“Damn it,” he muttered, “it’s queer! 

It might have been an hour before 
he heard any sound in the house beside the 
soft, dull thud of a pump in the cellar. 
Then came a hurrying woman’s step, and 
Coggeshall, strange because of her dark, 
flushed face and tight, pressed lips, ran 
past him into the room, returning with an 
armful of clothes. 

*Hairpins! hairpins!’ he heard her mut- 
tering to herself. “Lord, 1 iyst have hair- 
pins! 

He caught her as she bustled out. 

“Is it all right?’ he asked. 

She looked at him stupidly, with an odd 
effect of trying to remember who he was. 

“Just to think of it,’ she said slowly, 
“to think of it!’ 

She hurried down the hall and ten min- 
utes passed. 


He smelt it 


AS soon as he heard the sound of shuffling 
ieet Motherwell threw away his cigaret, 
trod it carefully into ashes, stood up, and 
waited for them. They came back in the 
same order in which they had left him; the 
slim, leaning woman between Schaffner and 
the maid, the professor walking behind. 
The two men looked positively cheeriui; re- 
lief from the worst had cleared their drow- 
siness away. As for the woman, she was 
more like a life-size ivory statue than any- 
thing else Motherwell could imagine. 

Her colorless face was set in soft waves 
of hair as white as the white silk fringe 
that dripped from the waist and shoulders 
of her dress, a sort of classic robe of 
creamy, wrinkled crépe. Its texture was 
curiously like her skin, which, soft and 
fine as a child's, was at the same time deli- 
cately, amazingly wrinkled, from the “wid- 
ow's peak” on her low forehead down to 
the base of her throat, where milky laces 
hid it. Her lips were barely pink, like the 
inner leaves of a tea-rose; her eyes, wide 
open and fixed far ahead of her, a pale, 
pale hazel with not a hint of the green that 
he had seen in her portrait. She was like 
a snow woman, with milk instead of blood 
in her veins. 

She stopped at sight of him and turned 
» Coggeshall. ; 
“When did this doctor come?” she asked 
in a soit, broken voice. Have I seen 
him. aes 

“My name is Wells, Mrs, White,” said 
Motherwell, stepping forward with a slight 
bow. “I came down to see if I could be 
of any use as 

~Oh And you brought Coggeshall?” 

She looked a little puzzled, but was evi 
dently too fatigued to reason very clearly. 

He bowed again. n 

“TI am glad to see you looking so well, 
he ventured, meeting her eyes frankly. 

Her lips quivered a little. 

“JT shall never look well,” 


t 


she answ ered 


simply. You know that, Dr Wells. - 

“Oh, madam, you're lovely!” Coggeshall 
cried bravely, “And all in white, like 
that!” 


“It doesn't matter,” she said quietly 
“really. Never mind it, please. How many 
other things did you bring me, Coggeshall? | 

“Only a few, madam, but you have 
everything at home, you know 

She looked at the maid, smiling 
and at that smile the womans eyes 
and filled with tears. ES a 

“Oh, Mrs. White! Oh, no!” she cried, 
and Motherwell, watching that pale, remote 
creature, felt as if a little cold wind had 
blown over his heart. : 

She passed into the room and sat =? 
low-backed chair. Her head on her Soe 
she seemed to slip away from them all inte 

(Concluded on page 124) 
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BANISH GRAY HAIR 


ANY Charming faces 

are aged by prema- 
turely graying hair. If 
through illness or exposure 
to harsh elements your hair 
has become gray, streaked 
or faded, “Brownatone” 
will bring back the look of 
youth. Thousands of wom- 
en have tinted their hair 
to natural shades with this 
modern aid to beauty. Any 
shade from golden brown 
to black. Acts inst; intly, 
easily applied and guaran- 
teed harmless to hair, scalp 
or skin, All dealers 50c¢ and 
$1.50. Trial bottle sent di- 
rect for 10c. The Kenton 
harmacal Co.. 799 Coppin 


e Covington, Ky. Cana- 
Windsor, Ont. 


BROWNATONE 


Ts 


the Ba aes " nl d@ Shampoo to improve 
x dence ar fluffiness of yi yur hait 
se lirect, Large Be ttle 50 cents. 


Aa ge ee ami 


The Time— \ 
The Place— ba! 
The Treatment 


The time is the Spring, the season when Nature lends \ 
her aid to science and doubles the rewards of every 
moment of care given to the skin. The place is Mrs. Adair’s a 
Salon, and the treatment—her original Strapping Muscle 
Method supplemented by : 
Ganesh Muscle Oil—Made from an East Rndion, formula. Rebuilds tissue 
muscles, fills out wrinkles. $1.10, $2.65, $5 


$0) OQ 


Ganesh Diable Tonic—A refreshing fac ial bath which cl pores, stimulat 
circulation, reduces puffiness under the eyes. 85c, $2.20, $5 "50 
Ganesh Reducing Saltina—A wonderful bath salt which reduces flesh; shows 
decided results in two weeks; no dieting required. 1 dozer reee $3.50 
oheul d’Orient—A fascinating importation from Paris whi h gives a 
shadowy line under the eyes. $2.50. 
If time or distance prevents your visiting Mrs. Adair’s , 
Salon, an illuminating Book will be sent on application 


Requests for individual advice are cordially invited 
23-C EAST 56th STREET, NEW YORK 
LONDON, W: 92 New Bond St. 
PARIS: 5 Rue Cambon 


Your Hair Kept in Wave for a Week! 


nal EVERWAVE ig 


— “Taisk of the hours you have spent 
curling your hair only to find that 
| the curl is gone so soon afterward. But 





















now—there is a new way to keep your 
hair curled: 
Just dampen your hair with EVERW AVE and 
| do it up on Garrity’s Wavers EVERW AVE 
| will make any wave stay in for a wee ‘k or long 
| er, and the Garrity Wavers are so soft and aa: 
ible you can lie on them without discomfort 
| For Sale Everywhere, or send to us direct fifty 
cents for bottle of Garrity’s Everwave, forty-five 
eents for card Of Ceres Sar size i 
Wavers A ale “Hair Secret 
Remember, Garrity’s Waver will never ass ak 
——— your hair. 


Gani id 


31 BEDFrorD St. BosTON, Mass. 
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(Coutinued tro 

Well She knows her husband er) well, 
1 ‘ You cant deny that Well 
he kne vat he uried her to That 
1 

On well I ec 

She ha Messor how it stand 
ined ha don’t talk with he 

! devoted to he: \l 
Well the he wouldn d 
Just think ha lone nh 
He he owes everything to he ind, i 
i \ re doe He might never have 

hunee sithout he Lot people 


\~ she put it to hi would Mr. White 











| 
that could have married anybody, pract 
i n Europe or America, have picke 
t man of thirty-nine With eras 
That was what she wa no 
I wal t snow h in al ) 
tuhe nh low but man like that 
She couldn't face it Hoy in ‘ 
could 
1 dont know, said Motherwell, “I 
nt know Schatiner, honestly 
Iexacths You don't know.” 
Ti locto rice ‘ t 
drow 
Well: she kno And she'd rat 
€ fhe cme bered he She ill th LZ 
She says we cant do anything, and 
right, we cant It grows so deep ove 
forenead . yuota ne iwal 1 
thing can alles he ku OW 
cant On collec he was ¢ nl 
ith latigue 
\s Motherwell =t d his worn face in 
lence, half scorniul, halt pitiful of his 
closed eyes, a clumping step rose on the 
voden Schatiner, asleep nov 





Motherwell listened 
ind looked with 


heard 
through 
interest 


had peered 




















{ n a black 

Env 
zrowl “RR: 

In his h 
id, emerald hair s length is 
or Medusa’s own but the lowe 
half was pure, dead 

‘Wat you sink, e he asked 
howed it proudly to the young man 

Motherwell stared vaguely at it, then 
it the sleeping doctor. Shaking him gent 
he tried to rouse | 

“Wake up, doctor, p e said. 
You're wanted 

\s Schafiner opened eves reluctant 





the man shook the party-colored tress be- 
fore them in silen 

















The doctor = focused | On 
it his whole face lifted an znt 
ened as if by magic 

White!” he cried incredulot Good 
God, se ot white’ Do you see that? 
Do vou see it? 

Leaping from his chair, | 1 the 
tress and ran down the hall the 


professor sprawled in his uncemtortable 
chair, sunk in sleep 


Wentzel Wake up! See what we've 
got he called in his ear Look at thi- 
He's got white 

In a flash of recollection, while the 
drowsy man struggled in his chair, Mother- 











yell saw himself at a restaurant table and 
hea that voice: “Man, if we could get 


White, it would be worth a million to us 

He chewed at his lip 

The German stared at the tress, blinking 
\ slow smile spread over his face 

Ah!” he said slowly “Dot's goot! 
Ferry goot! Ferry goot, indeedt He is 
a goot boy, ‘Dolph! Come, now, und go 
down Bring her down. 

Schafiner went into the bedroom and 
the professor, with swimming bloodshot 
eyes (like the eyes of a sick Newfoundland 
dog, Motherwell thought), stared at him 
ind talked brokenly, He seemed to think 
he was addressing some old triend and 





jellow student 

You see,’ he began confidentially, ‘id 
is only zeventeen volumes—how could 
I know id vould act zo? She iss unique 
dot voman You know she hass netfiet 
berspired—not von drop? Yes. No ber- 
spiration Vot is dot for pores? Und 


berfectly healthy If she rubs zilver 
spoons or forks or no matter—id all comes 
black on her hands Idiosyneratic, yes 
( ically idiosyncratic. 








O' l of the door came the nightmare wo- 
nan that had been Clelia White, the 








beautiful, leaning on Coggeshall and Dr 
Schaiine 
But what good will it all be she was 
plaining in a fretful, broken voice 
the ice of a woman no longer yo ind 
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Lust PF 
flushed tace and tight pressed lips, ran 
past him into the roo returning with ar 
{ ful of clothes 
Hairpins! hairpin- he hea 
tering to her-ell Lord, | 1a 
pin 
He caught her a- led out 
I t all right ced 
She looked at hi th a d 
elie 1 trying t emembe ! 
Just to thir t 
to think of it 
She hurried d 1 the | ind te 
Cs Pdsse 1 
As soon as he heard the nd of shuifling 
+ eet Motherwell threw away his cigaret 
trod it carefully inte ashe toad up, ar 
iited for then The ime back in the 
> e ore m hich 1 id Te t 
> leaning woman between Schaliner and 
the maid, the professor walking behind 
The t nen looked positively cheertus; re- 
lief from the worst had cleared their drow- 
siNess awa) \s tor the woman, she was 
more like a life-size ivory statue than any- 
thing else Motherwell could imagine. 
He colorless face was ott 
of hal is White as the silk 
that dripped iro the w 1d shoulders 
oft her dress i sort of classi robe ot 
creamy, wrinkled crepe Its texture was 





curiously like her skin. w soit and 
fine as a child's, was at the -ame time de 





itely, amazingly wrinkled, from the “wid- 

ow's peak” on her low forehead down t 
| | riage 

the base of her throat, where milky lace 
hid it. Her lips were barely pink, like 
Inner lea es of a teal he eves, W 





open ind fixed tat ahe } 
pale hazel with not a hint of the green that 
he had seen in her portrait. She was Ike 


man, with milk instead of bloo 











in he n- 
I stopped at si ) nd turne 
did this doctor come ie aske 





is Wells, Mrs, White,” sai 
Motherwell, stepping forward with a . it 
bow. “I came dewn to see if I could be 


Or any use 








Oh And you bron 

She looked a little | 
dently too tatigued to 

He bowed again ; 

“Tam glad to see you looking so we 
he ventured, meeting her eyes frankly 

Her lips quivered a little 

“IT shall never look well,” she answert 
simply You know that. Dr. Wells 

Oh idat vou re lovels 


“really. Never mind it, please 



























other things did you bring me. ¢ 

Only 1 Tew madam, t n 
everything at home, you know- 

She looked at the maid, s! ng Sis : 
and at that smile the woman 5 vide 
and filled with tears 

“Oh, Mrs. White! Oh : oe 
and Motherwell, w itching that e, re e 
creature, felt as if a little t 
blown over his heart — 

She passed into the s t 
low-backed chair Her head ue 
she seemed to slip away tro 1 1 

(Concluded on pP 
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IDDING PROVIDES the complete trous- 
seau for the Spring Bride—together 
with Frocks and Hats for her Brides- 
maids. a 
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gowns of Worth, Moly- 
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Simple as A-B-C 


Young housekeepers take to it readily. Older, more experienced 
ones soon see the advantage, and learn to let the coffee make itself. 


THE FAUST SOLUBLE WAY 


It saves time, it saves temper, it saves utensils, it saves energy. Best of all, 
it saves money—dollars every year in coffee bills. In tea bills, too, for 
Faust Instant Tea is just as much a part of the well managed household as 
Faust Instant Coffee 

If your dealer hasn't received his supply, write to Faust Soluble Headquarters. 

TEA 
Black Label Green Label 


COFFEE 
Blue —- Red Label 


Grade rade Grade A rade D 
Standard Size ... 40 cups... .$0.40 $0.25 100 cups... .$0.40 $0.25 
Medium Size .... 60 cups... : .50 200 cups.... .75 .50 
Family Size .....120 cups.... 1.40. 90 400 cups. 48. ..+ 
Hotel Size ......480 cups. 4.25. 3.25 1600 cups. 4.25. 3.25 


C. F.BLANKE TEA & COFFEE CO., Dept. 50, St. Louis, Mo. 
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Josephine Daskam Bacon’s Novel 
(Concluded from page 122) 
the deep gulf of her thoughts they You shouldn't have th n the M 
watched her doubtiully. away, you know,” he said - 1ddenly, — 
But Motherwell roused himself and one of these silences. =— 
looked warningly at them. I threw it as far as | could sh 
“Cant you find some tea and—and swered quickly, “into the mud Tein 
something to eat for Mrs. White?” he the wheels! A hideous, iel jini 
asked the maid. “I’m certain it would do And yet she was beautiful.” he «: 
her good, after all this strain. quietly. 7 a 
She nodded and hurried away. The two She caught her breath a id looked yp at 
doctors glanced at each other, then at him so touchingly that he vund her } a 
Motherwell, and stepped out, on a com- and gave it an assuring rina — 
mon impulse. He drew a chair near hers, When they drew up at the = aaa 
and, leaning forward, took her hand in of the hotel, she shrank bine k and seal 
his. not or could not rise. Ha lifted to h 
“Mrs. White,’ he said, “listen to me. I ieet, however, she straig htened herself a 
know what you are thinking, but you walked out and across the hall, bay mo 
should not. Can't you pity that poor man touching the maid's offered arm Dew 
whose heart you are going to break? Can't the long corridor they went and thr ough 


you think of your husband?” 


She smiled again, and again he felt that 
little chill. 

“You dont understand, quite, Dr. 
Wells,’ she answered, and said no more. 

“But I do,” he persisted, “I do under- 
stand. It’s you who don’t understand. 
Just because you don't feel the love for 
him that he feels for you, you don’t un- 
derstand how you will hurt him. If you 
did 

“If I did?” she interrupted, in that sweet 
quavering voice, “if did? How foolish 
you are. I love him more than anybody 


and everything in the world put together! 
I would black his boots—if I could live 
near him. I would shovel the snow off 
his steps in winter—if he would be kind to 
me when he walked down them! Love 
him!” 

She looked scornfully at the man in front 
of her. 

“You couldn't understand,” she said. “I 
love him too much to break his heart. 
Mine doesn't matter.” 

Motherwell studied her a moment. His 
eyes snapped with excitement. He drew 
his hand back with a careless movement. 

‘I—I didn’t understand,’ he began. 
“You are right. I supposed, somehow—’ 

“Yes. Everybody did,” she said gently. 
“But it wasn’t true. He is the only thing 
in the world I have ever loved. And so I 
know ” She stopped. 

“Of course,’ said Motherwell slowly, 
eying her, “that is different. If you feel 
that way to him, it might be better not to 
see him, for he has changed a great deal. 
He’s been ill, and that, and the anxiety 
about you, has aged him, I hear. It might 
be a shock to you—he was such a young- 
looking man 

She looked wonderingly at him. 

“711?” she said. ‘Poor Cran! 
would be.” 

Then her pale lips drew down scorniully. 

“It is quite plain that you never loved 
anybody, Dr. Wells,” she said. “A shock 
to me! And do you really think that I 
loved my husband for the way he looked? 
You must be a fool.” 

Her voice was very quiet. 

“TI loved him for what he was,” 
“not for what he looked like!” 

Motherwell rose and put a strong, 
browned hand on each of her shoulders. 

“And did you never know that a man 
can feel the same?” he said sternly. “If 
you didn’t, then it is time you learned, 
Mrs. White, for you are the fool!’ 

She could not grow paler, but her 
seemed to turn cold and wan and 
mouth drooped, as she stared at him. 

“You—you mean- 

“T mean that it’s not your hair—it’s not 
pink cheeks—it’s not—good heavens, it’s 
you he loves! It’s you!” 

She seemed not to breathe. 
tears rolled down her cheeks, 
never left his. 

He shook her slightly. 


Yes, he 


she said, 


face 
her 


Two large 
but her eyes 


“Lord!” he said sharply, “if I were 
a woman, I wouldn’t dare insult a man so! 
I'd be ashamed—ashamed!” 


HE shuddered a little, then dropped her 

face on his hand and cried. After a 
moment he leaned down to her. 

“You'll go to him?” he said softly. 

“Tll—T'll_ go . and see!”’ she whis- 
pered, sobbing. 

Coggeshall’s cup and spoon 
the hall and he beckoned her in. 


clinked in 


“That's good,” he said, appreciating her 
filled tray, “see that she takes plenty. And 
get a heavy coat from the doctor. We 


ought to be leaving soon. I'll do a little 
telephoning.” 

Buried in fur, she sat between them in 
the curtained car. Hanson and one of the 
other men disappeared and their chaufieur 
did not speak, beyond a brief “Yes, sir,” to 
orders. 

Motherwell talked easily, 
able pauses, during the journey; 
women made but brief answers. 


with comfort- 
the two 


a door at which Motherwell knocked, open- 
ing it himself. 


No one the 


was in parlor of the suite 
and, motioning the women to a sofa, he 
knocked on another door at the leit It 
was opened and he stood alone with Mr 


Glentner. 


lo him the young man spoke rapidly jor 


a moment, checking with a quick gesture 
his cry of incredulous amazement 

I think you had better tell him ve 
quickly,’ he said. “He mustn't be 
shocked—and hurt her.” 

Glentner passed through a further door 
and a low sound of murmuring talk jol- 
lowed his entrance. He came out beiore 
the young man had time to be impatient 
and seized his hands, shaking them 
heartily. 

“I can’t understand it,” he muttered 
“it simply doesn't seem credible, what 
you've told me! By and by, perhaps, I 
shall—but what does it matter now? 
Where is she? 

He followed Motherwell into the par- 
lor, crossed quickly to where the white fig- 
ure sat stiff, as if frozen there, and bend 
ing, kissed her lightly on each cheek 

“Thank God, you're back, Clelia,”’ he 
said. “You've driven us nearly crazy, my 
dear. Why, you look like a marquise at 
a fancy ball! Do you want to break our 
hearts all over again?” 


at her. 
betrayed him. 
But she did not smile 
‘I never broke yours, 
swered, hardly above 
that, always.” 
She turned to Motherwell. 


He smiled warmly Not a muscle 
of his face 
back. 

Glen,” 
a whisper. 


she an- 
“Tt knew 


“Come,” she said, taking his hand like 
a child, and they went in together, the 
jeweler behind them. 

Against the cushions of a_high-backed 
chair Motherwell saw the distinguished 
profile he had oiten watched at great 


The eyes were 
silvered than 
was mag- 
never seen 
that 


banquets and 
hollowed, now, the hair more 
he remembered. But the face 
netic and winning as he had 
it, the eves fixed on one thing only 
white creature in the doorway. 

She walked a few steps into the room, 
and stood full in the afternoon sunlight. 
Her lips a and she drew a deep breath 
to speak, but her husband cried out before 
she could begin. Here was no such calm- 
ness as Glentner had shown; his whole face 


receptions. 


spoke his wonder and delight. _ 
“Clelia!” he said. “Oh, Clelia! How 
beautiful you are!” 


He opened his arms wide and with two 


long, smooth steps she was wrapped in 
them, kneeling by his chair, her hair 
against his cheek. : 

He pressed his hand tenderly against 
that soft white fleece. 


am sorry that this should have hap- 
pened, if it worried and frightened my 
dear,” he said, and _ his voice trembled, 
“but why, why could you not let me know, 


so that I could help you? P 
it close 


She raised her face and held 
to his, her hands against his shoulders 

“You haven't seen me, Cranny.” she 
said, “look at me, now! I am _forty-siX 
years old—I am not what you thought— 
I never have been.’ P 

He held her face in his hands ané 
looked long at it. : 

“No, you are never what I thought. 
he said softly, “for you are always sweeter 
and more beautiful, my dear. 

A slow, faint flush, like a tea-roce in 
autumn, grew in her cheek. She threw 
her arms round his neck and cried 50 


gently that they hardly heard a 
went on, his 


“And for your age,” he 
voice shaken with love, “it gives me the 
one comfort you could not give before, 
my beautiful, and takes away MY, - 
terror that I could never tell you. 4 

She drew back, staring at his move 
lace. 

“Now we can grow old t vgether, 7) 
dear!” he said. (The End 









































The French way 


to remove hair 








FF: more than a century, 
4 » 


siennes have used X-Bazin to remove super- 


fluous hair. 


In all that time, 


discriminating Pari- 


it has done its work 


safely, effectively, and with exquisite cleanliness. 
Delicately fragrant with rose -perfume—magically 


quick in its effect- 


skin soft, smooth, cool, 


it is guaranteed to leave the 
and white, and not to en- 


courage the further growth of hair. 


It’s Safe! 


So pure and antiseptic is X-Bazin that it is as safe for 
- the arms. 


the face as for arms or 


\t all drug and department stores. 50c and $1.00 in the 


U. S. and Canada. 


Elsewhere 


75c and $1.50. 


Send 10c for sample and descriptive booklet 


Vade by th 


GEO. BORGFELDT 


makers of Sosodont 
& CO., Sole Distributors 


In the United States and Canada. 


Dept. C, 16TH STREET 


AND Irvinc PLace, New York 








EFLECTING the season’s 
latest trend, these interesting 
models in low shoes speak strongly 
of the out-of-doors. 


$ 


» tan calfskin’ trimmed—rubber 
soles with rough tread. 





trimmed with either black or nut- 
brown calfskin—rubber soles 







A stout leather- 
soled walking 
pump in brown 
or black Norwegian grain calf, and 
either all qrvay or all white buckskin, 





For golf, 

img, or all 

round xs port 

wear, Smoked horsehide with tanned 

sealskin trimming; rubber soles and 
flat heels 







Smoked horse 
hide with 
tanned calfskin 
apron and stay rough tread soles 
A useful shoe for field or street 






Cs >, pump de 
veloped in gray 


; buckskin with 
dull black trimming, and beige buck- 
skin trimmed with tan 


ANDREW ALR XANDER 
548 FIFTH AVENUE 


NEW YORK 
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Art in 


for Stout Women 


Ser 


W EN NTY years ago 
Lane Bryant was the 
pioneer in the art of slen- 
derizing fashions. To-day 
the House of Lane Bryant 
| is the supreme authority 
on modes designed to 
mould the figure to youth- 
ful lines of grace. 
Sizes: 39 to 56 Bust 
; Smart Tailleurs 39.75 to 195.00 
Youthful Frocks 39.75 to 125.00 
Coats and Wraps 49.75 to 225.00 
New Skirts 12.50 to 29.50 


Dainty Blouses 5.95 to 69.50 
Footwear 10.00 to 15.00 


If ‘nadie to visit any of our store 


rite to Dept. K2 for Style Book 


Live Bryant 


26 W. 39th ST. N.Y. 21 W. 38th ST 
CHICAGO DETROIT 


Washington cor, W abash 1537 7 Woodward Ave, 














mam TomOme 





O gee~ oe Bryant Sa a” 
Pe Ms 2 ee oe > 
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A Stenderizing Styles 




















Marcella 


Undergarmen ts 


Beautiful 
Dainty 


Practical 


AT THE LEADING SHOPS 


Send today for the MARCELLA 
folder, “Lingerie: an intimate 
THE M. 


WILBER DYER COMPANY 
Marcella Building 
277 FIFTH AVENUE 








Gou nS 
Cemises 
Drawers 
Bloomers 
Corset Covers 
Combinations 


fashion 
chat.” 


NEW YORK, N. Y. 

























Premature grayness is due to 


A cruel trick of nature; the remedy is here—then 


* 
Why Have Gray or Faded Hair | 
Use B. PAUL’S HENNA “sic 
D’Oreal—daintily and easily restores the lost color to all shades of hair. 
Paul’s Henna simply supplies to the hair its natural 


color—absolutely harmless—composed of pul- 
verized—Henna and Herbs—cannot stain the 
















Smartest of 


COTTON FROCKS 


Their individuality of style— 
line—quality and fabric is the 
visible expression of the dainty 
good taste that you demand in a 
house and garden dress. 
Priced lower than you could 
make them at home. 

No. 709—Ilhustrated of 







loss of the color pigment in the hair. B. 









scalp or rub off—14 different shades so that you 
can match the natural color of your hair. The 
preference of discriminating women the world 
over because of its be: wutiful genuinely natural 
coloring—always  unifc “yer Makes the hair 
soft and lustrous affected by oils, tonics 















good quality two- 


















or shampoos. <Abs« lute ly safe and harmless. tone Checked Gingham. Velvet ribbon at 
: the neck, and a fashi mable narrow belt 
$1.50. Postpaid, $1.60. Blond Henna for light- Colors: Blue and Green, Blue and Brown, 

ening hair that has grown dark, price $2.25. Green and Red, Pink and Green 
Price 4 ; ...-- $5.00 






Protect yourself: ask for and insist on B. Paul's Henna. 


B. PAUL a'West 3un'st New York, N'Y. 


Telephone, Longacre 3491 


Ask for La Mede Pam wks at your favorite 
tore or write Dept. H for Style Booklet. 


HAYS ano GREEN _ 























|__ 352 FOURTH AVE NEWYORK ~~ 








































































The Line of Your Throat 


ECORDS your age. Women do not 

from years, but from relaxed muscles and poor 

circulation. It is entirely possible for the curve 
of your neck to be as delicately perfect, the contour of 
your face as firm and youthful, the texture of your skin 
as exquisitely fine and clear as you wish. Correct that 
tell-tale droop and “crépiness” under the chin. 
One visit to Dorothy Gray’s studio at 749 Fifth Avenue 
will show you why hundreds of incredibly youthful 
women of all ages declare that they owe all of their 
beauty to this oman with the Fifty Thousand Dollar 
Hands. 


grow old 


If you cannot come, write the particulars of your case to 
Miss Gray. She will prescribe by letter the proper 
stimulation and moulding for your individual needs. 
She will explain exactly the exercises and preparations 
necessary to tighten the relaxed muscles and bring the 
blood into the starved tissues. 





‘$ Famous Pri 


of Dorothy 


Some Gra\ parations 


A clean skir 






good comple xi ion, but ses 1 

the surface Dorothy Dorothy 
price $.75, $1.50, purifies th add g 
etrating the anal om eyes 


and leaving the skin 
should be followed t 
Flower Skin Tonic, 
you're in a hurry, 
for cleansing the 





ev 1 a little instrument 
which stimulates the facial 

¢ the skin It is an 
chin, and the soft 





refreshing lotion c s and e the Dorothy Gray 
actually makes the skin several er Price 2.50 
Blackheads and enlarged pores may be 1 3s a powder for every need— 
fully treated with gee Gray i Paste ) for a dry skin, an oily 
price $1.00 Tt is preparation so refines the tex- lines dt » redness, you will find 
ture of the skin that eve a normal complexic require She has them in all 
should have an application once a weel from the lovely Peach and 

to the pale viol and green 
Dorothy Gray’s Russian Astr le wear. They are impalpable, 
for banishing wrinkles, ret t 





delicately scented, and range in 




























the eyes, and correcting n by to $5.00 a box. 
muscles. For a skin that is inclined to be oily 
it is an ideal foundation for powder Pr R irkabl ilts may be obtained by wearing 
$3.00, $5.50. If your skin is dry but the muscles D ! Gray's Novel Chin Strap, price $6.50, 
are flabby. use Dorothy Gray's Russian ¢ ‘ for a our at a time while you are sewing or 
price $3.00, $5.50 This greaseless astringent rea g. It strengthens the important muscles in 
tightens the skin and muscles but ha irying t of the ears, lifts the drooping corners of 
effect t smoothes lines away miraculously and the mouth, and reduces a double chit Apply 
is particularly beneficial for wrinkled necks t ) tighten the muscles 

place 
Everyone needs a skin food to nourish tl 
and Dorothy Gray's T e Cream, $.75, fe Ord » $10 sent pre- 
faces or Dorothy Gra Special Skin Foo paid der that sum, 
for thin faces, should be patted in daily add n the dolla 
To correct the sallow lifeless appearance SEND FOR LEAFLETS ON— 
skin after the strenuous winter a Correcting Relaxed and Flabby 
Gray has prepared her ne Muscles Reduction of Double 
2, price $3.00 h Chin. How to Correct an Oily 
wonderful results Skin. A Dry Skin. How to Correct 
the skin, bringir Blackheads and Enlarged Pores 
cheeks, and maki t 

Agencies 

The beau f the eyes is « y 
network of lines that forms ¢ ic Station 
Gray’s Pour la Patte d’ 
unusual paste which Ss Bos- 
nounced wrir kles It 
forms a little mask x. 2 
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THE PROVINCETOWN 


(Concluded 
and “Contemporaries” by Wilbur Daniel 
Steele, and called it a season. 

The summer season of 1916 opened with 


a little dramatic incident which may be 
well told here. On her way to the first 
play-reading committee meeting of the 
summer, with “Trifles” just completed un- 
der her arm, Susan Glaspell met a sum- 
mer resident newly arrived. 

“Have you written a play? Do you 
know anybody who has?” 

“Not I,” said the newcomer, “but I 
came over on the Boston boat to-day with 


who's got a_trunkful— 
Want to meet him?” 
“Bring him down to Mary Vorse’s 
night,” said Miss Glaspell promptly, 

tell him to bring one play!” 

Late that evening Eugene O'Neill ap- 
peared before the play-reading committee 
with one play, “Bound East for Cardiff,” 
and read it. With that and “Trifles,” the 
second summer season was on! 

There were by then thirty active mem- 
bers of the group. A subscription mem- 
bership was formed that reached about 
ninety, which financed the electric lighting 
of the Wharf Theater. Four bills were 
given before the idea of going to New 
York dawned. So a fifth bill was present- 
ed of “The Game,” “Bound East for Car- 
diff,’ and “Suppressed Desires,’ which put 
eighty dollars into the treasury toward the 
metropolitan venture. Eight of the wealth- 
ier members of the group subscribed thirty 
dollars apiece, which extended their mar- 
gin to the famous $320, with which they 
gambled for a ‘free’ New York stage. 
Sixty-four out of their eighty-seven sub- 
scribing members lived in New York and 
gaily resubscribed—ten bills for four dol- 
lars. These were their assets and on the 
strength of them and their faith they 
named themselves The Provincetown Play- 
ers, drew up something resembling a con- 
stitution and by-laws, elected George Cram 
Cook director, and took the boat for New 


a young fellow 
Eugene O'Neill. 
to- 
“and 


York to rent the “parlor floor” at 139 
Macdougal Street. 
To the Stage Society the Players owe 


eternal gratitude. It arranged to take over 
two out of the five subscription nights 
with a cash-down payment of $1600. This 
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Elsie Janis 


Brown, 


from 
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George Arliss 







Something new and 


whimsical 





done in a 


personal monogran 
to fit not only one’s 
name but ne’s 


chiefinterest. 


the 
the monograms on this page. 


designer of 


PLAYERS 




















page 353) 
soitened the blow the Building Depart- 
ment had dealt the group, when they were 
told that a steel girder over their pro- 
scenium arch must be installed and that 
it would take two hundred dollars from 
their capital of three hundred and twenty 
dollars. Thanks to the Stage Society they 
put in “circus seats’—the subscribers to 
that first New York season will never for- 
get them: bare, backless boards t I 1 on 
stilts—and equipped their stag Ac- 
cord with their manifesto “with as el emely 
simple resources,” it being the idea of the 
Players that elaborate settings un- 
necessary to bring out the essential quali- 
ties of a good pl iy. : 

It should be added that during that 
first season they had no press agent; they 
sent out nothing but the bare announce- 
ments of their different bills to the news- 
papers: they did not even iny 
the dramatic critics to become 
This policy was not born of guile—to 
Players were guileless. They did not 





keep a scrap-book of that first years 
pings. It was a great, effective sé 
liberation These are the « 
At the end of their sixth New Yo 
son the Provincetown Players tind 
selves still looking for the dozen 
“great playwrights’ they hoped 
out of the American morass 
of plays by native playwrights 
to them, and the flood still pours 
general average, they regretfully 
is poor. Not nearly so much poo! 
as thin themes and thinner treatment 


asture Ol 











the average down. They have put 
many plays in hope, and have seen t 
fail. This. however, is always the 

of “free experiments.” Becausé 
faithful subscription audiences 

so steadily subscribed to unann 
perimental seasons, they have at 
to, and they never have, put on 4 play 
because it would “draw.’’ That ° npelling 
desire” of the founders’ group to €> ~? 
an experimental stage dedicated to the 
encouragement and development — 


drama was realized. They esta! : 
That they have kept it purely that throug! 
six years of effort is, on the le. their 
great achievement. 
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Remove hairs; 
vitt (old Cream! 





A New Toilet Luxury, with 
more of the agreeable qualities 
of the true toilet article ! 


Unsavory “removers” of old, harsh, or 
expensive methods, now wnnecessary | 


st, correct scientific principles have 
ae to the depilatory. The result 
is a snow white, sweet cold cream with the 
peculiar property of dissolving hair wher- 
everittouches. Itis called DOT; and it’s 
as easy to use as powdering your nose; and 
as quick and harmless. 
ly a bit of this cold cream where 
PR ny yp growth. Then whisk across 
it with a dampened wash cloth. And that’s 
all. The hair will be gone. The cream ab- 
sorbs it. And the skin is left white, and with 
the cool sense of cleanliness, A gentle me- 
thod as amazingly simple as it is thorough. 
In contrast with the unfeminine razor, DOT 
definitely discourages further hair growth. 
Thus making the removal of hair, easier 
and easier to handle as time goes on. 
And entirely lacking ‘‘after odor”’ it will be 
found a toilet accessory without the dis- 
couragements of the depilatory. 

You are urged totry this delicate cream 
dissolvent. Well groomed women every- 
where have adopted it, gratefully. If your 
favorite toilet goods counter, Department 
Store or Drug Store hasn’t DOT, send at 
once direct to the Laboratory- under guar- 
antee of satisfaction or refund- 60c for the 
regular size, or $1.00 for the large- for a 
supply by return mail, in plain wrapper. 

Address. CHARLES, DOT @® CO., 
309 Eighth & Olive. St. Louis, Mo. 


lam free > 
‘You may be 








(An Antiseptic Liguid) 


Frees You From Excessive 
Armpit Perspiration 
If those of you who are troubled with Ex- 
Ssive Armp ’erspiration 
not as yet used Se, 
comfort and relief afforded I 
paar ho do e it, nev 
suffer phys ( lent 
healthful co, dition io oy 


Wonderful Nonspi Keeps the Underarms 
Normally Dry and Absolutely Odorless 


















‘ Ses from being ruined by pe rspirg lor 
You can obtain the GENUINE NONSPI 

n almost any toilet or drug counter or we 
ct (postpaid) or— 


If vou desire further information 
and first wis ake 


Will mail it di 








Never Raised in Price--Never Lower- 
edin Quality. Now as always--S0c-- 
Several Months’ Supply. 
THE NONSPI Co. 
2633 Walnut Street 

Kansas City, Mo. 
































A FAVORITE with the whole family. 
“Romelink” Swinging Couch Ham- 
mocks are one of the most popular 
pieces of furniture produced in 
recent years. Colorful and artistic 
designs. Sold by all first class furni- 
ture dealers and department stores. 











Manhattan-Rome Company - Long Island City, N. Y. 


ROMELINK 


THE HAMMOCK BEAUTIFUL 
Its a Rome Quality Product 
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An Added Room 


An extra bedroom is ready 
when the Kroehier Daven-O, a 
luxurious davenport, is opened 
with one single motion into a 
full-sized bed. Bedding con- 


Facto 


Canadian Factory 





= 


S 


LER 


IDF: aasree 


Che Invisible ‘Bed Koom 


Subtracted Rent 


cealed by day. Many handsome 
styles, at all prices. Sold by lead- 
ing furniture dealers everywhere. 
Ask to see the Kroehler trade- 
mark. Send for free booklet. 


KROEHLER MANUFACTURING CoMPANY—CHICAGO 
ies at Kankakee, IIl.; Naperville, Til.; 


Binghamton, N. Y 


Stratford, Ontario 
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Orms 


Model 1600— Nurse's 
Uniform, white pre 
shrunk Service 
Cloth $4.00 
In white Linene 


$3.00 


Model 376 Maid’s 
orm (below) In- 

i ality itself, 

1e black and grey 
cotton Pongee 


$4.50 


Mohairand silk 
$7.50 to $21.00 





Leading department 
stores everywhere carry 
S. E. B. uniforms. In 
Greater New York at: 


B. Altman & Co. 
Abraham & Straus 
Arnold Constable 
Best & Co 
Bloomingdale Bros. 
Gimbel Brothers 
Fred’k Loeser 
pote & Taylor 
ames McCreery 
376 Saks & Co. 
Franklin Simon 
Stern Brothers 
John Wanamaker 

















dealer is 
out of these Uniforms 


let us know, 


BADANES CO. 
64-74 West 23rd Street 
New York Cit 





/ ARMAND | 


COLD CREAM POWDER , 
In The LATTLE ‘PINK & WHITE BOXES 


RY Armand Cold Cream 

Powder! Notice its per- 
fect smoothness, delicate 
fragrance, unusual den- 
sity and the way it stays 
on till you wash it off. 

We believe you will love 
Armand. For Armand is 
the only dry face powder 
which has in it a touch of 
delicate cold cream. It is 
sold everywhere for $1, in 
the little pink-and-white 
hat-box. And unless you 
are thoroughly satisfied, 
you may take it back and 
your money will be re- 
turned. Send us 15c for 
three guest-room packages 
of Armand Cold Cream 
Powder, Talcum and Van- 
ishing Cream. 


ARMAND—Des Moines 


Canadian customers 
should address 
Armand, Ltd., St. Thomas, Ont. 


Err. = x 


SPECIFY 
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Your Kitchen and 
Pantry Deserve the 





Finest Sanitation 
Equipment obtainable 























HE Crane products shown in 

the accompanying photographs 
make possible a new standard of 
kitchen efficiency. 


This fact is reflected in the advanced de- 
signing, as well as the thorough quality, 
of all kitchen and pantry sanitation equip- 
ment made by Crane Co. It is complete, Crane quality is also 
3 ET Besae a ae available in valves, 
convenient, handsome, durable—and sc me cee ae 
designed that its immaculate cleanliness general pipeline equip- 


is easily retained. ment for business 
buildings and_ indus- 


If you are planning to build, or to make trial plants 


improvements, we suggest that you visit 
the nearest Crane Exhibit Room, Branch 
or Office and learn how thoroughly Crane 

Butlers Pantry . Service fills your sanitation requirements. 
. New York Exhibit Rooms » 


ee) | Let Crane Service simplify your homebuilding 




















We are manufacturers of about 20,000 articles, including valves, pipe fittings and steam special- 
ties, made of brass, iron, ferro-steel, cast steel and forged steel, in all sizes, for all pressures and 
all purposes, and are distributors through the trade of pipe, heating and plumbing materials. 
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"ABERDEEN. WASH "CLEVELAND. OHIC JOPLIN. MO OFFICE* TO GIVE YOU CRANE SERVICE *NEW LONDON. CONN. READING. PA *STAMFORD, CONN, 

KANSAS CITY, MO *NEW ORLEANS, LA RENO. NEV *ST. JOSEPH. MO. 

Ouc KNOXVILLE, TENN a A N E NEWARK. N. J ROCHESTER, N.Y. ST. LOUIS, MO 

5 MC 5 AUL, MINN. 

DES MOINES. IOWA LEWISTON, IDAHC . NEW YORK, N. Y. ROCKFORD. ILL. ST. PAU iyes 

DETROIT. MICH LITTLE ROCK. ARK «NORFOLK, VA SACRAMENTO CAL. SYRACUSE. N. Y- 
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BILLINGS, MONT *ERIE, PA + e _ ee OGDEN. UTAH SAN FRANCISCO, CAL 
*BINGHAMTON, N.Y “EVANSVILLE, INO sits ngpaepadegitiag VALVES - PIPE FITTINGS OKLAHOMA CITY, OKLA. *SAN JOSE, CAL FTOPEKA. KAN. 
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